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Are You The Girl 
He Thinks You Are? 
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... but still the 
emphasis is on 
properly designed 
shoes for 


growing feet 
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For Building energy DCO wilh 


Bread! 


The faster they burn up bodily energy, the faster they’ll be back for more 






a 


slices of delicious, satisfying baker’s bread! To-day, more than ever, bread 


is an economical and staple source of quickiy-released fcod energy. It_is 





supplying one-fourth of a// the food energy Canadians need to think and 






plan—work and play—build a greater Canada. You can make your food 






money go farther, too, by serving tempting hot recipes that Begin with Bread. 






Try this one, some day this week! 
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BAKER’S BREAD IS YOUR BEST BUY! 
YOUR BAKER TO-DAY supplies 


bread that’s unequalled for tasty goodness 








and hearty wholesome eating. Baker’s bread 






is one of the cheapest sources of food energy, 






an important source, too, of protein for 






muscle building and tissue repair. 


2- cnere eae pa aS 











Prepared by the makers of Fleischmann’s Yeast as a 
contribution to the advancement of national health. 
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atching Cold? 


ATTACK THESE GERMS BEFORE THEY ATTACK YOU 


Quick germ-killing action can often 
head off trouble or lessen its severity. 


Medical men tell us that while some 
kind of a virus may frequently start 
a cold, the so-called {Secondary In- 
vaders” are among the germs that so 
often complicate it, and are respon- 
sible for many of its most distressing 
symptoms. 

When you’ re under par, over-tired, 
or when body resistance ts lowered 
by drafts, wet or cold feet, or sudden 
changes in temperature, these germs 
can stage a mass invasion of the 
tissues. You’re headed for trouble! 

Then is the time to gargle with 
Listerine Antiseptic to guard against 
such a mass invasion . . . to help 
ward off the infection, or lessen its 
severity. 


Germs Killed on Throat Surfaces 


Listerine Antiseptic reaches way back 
on throat and mouth surfaces to kill 
millions of these germs. Actual tests 
have shown reductions on mouth and 
throat surfaces ranging up to 96.7% 
fifteen minutes after a Listerine Anti- 
septic gargle, and up to 80% an hour 
after. 





This marked germ-killing action, we 
believe, helps to explain Listerine 
Antiseptic’s impressive test record in 
hghting colds. 
Fewer Colds In Tests 

Tests made over a period of twelve 
vears showed that those who gargied 
Listerine Antiseptic twice daily had 
fewer colds and fewer sore throats, 
than those who did not gargle. More- 
over, when Listerine Antiseptic users 
did have colds, they were usually 
milder and of shorter duration. 

Surely, when you feel a cold coming 
on, this germ-killing action is a wise 
precaution which warrants your 
serious consideration. But don’t for- 
get... gargle early and often! 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co. (Canada) Ltd. 


Toronto, Ontario 


At the first sniffle— 


Gargle 


LISTERINE 4.3 


«a {Se 


ANTISEPTIC ® 


P.S. Have you tried the new Listerine Tooth Paste, the Minty 3-way Prescription for your Teeth? 


Made in Canada 





(re We Women—or Mice? 


An Editorial by 
Byrne Hope Sanders 


S HOMEMAKERS, wanting moderately priced food for 
our families, one tremendous hurdle was passed when the 
Supreme Court ruled that we might have margarine in 
Canada. 

But now we confront nine more hurdles. Each province 
is going to debate the course it will take in regard to the sale 
of this nutritious and low-cost product. 

| have already been told that in one province the premier 
plans to have it banned altogether. 

In others there is a chance that it will not be colored 
yellow. Women will have to buy it in the unattractive white 
which immediately spells trouble at the family table. 

In one province the farmers are saying: “Yellow is our 
color,” and are saying it so strongly that this completely 
illogical claim may affect the law. 


THE OUTCOME in each province will depend to a degree on 
how keenly its women feel about the sale of margarine. If they 
really care they ll make their opinions heard. And believe me, 
six years in Ottawa showed me that once a government really 
believes the women are united on an issue they Il listen to them, 
Women’s ideas are ignored only when those in power feel 
that they don’t really care; that-it’s orly a vocal minority 
clamoring for action. 

From our survey, Chatelaine has proved that, in actuality, 
there is a great demand for margarine. 

Across the country the vote was uniform. In British 
Columbia 83° of the women felt it should be available: on the 
prairies 80° voted for it. 

In Ontario 81% asked for it; in Quebec 82%. Only in the 
Maritimes did the proportion drop slightly. Here 69% of the 
women wanted it. That is still a considerable majority. 

The point which interested us most, was that farm women 
asked for it to almost the same degree as urban women. From 
coast to coast, they said “We know of many low-income families 
who are not able to afford butter for their children. We feel 
they should have the opportunity ol buying a lower priced 
nutritious food.” 


SO FAR, SO GOOD. Women’s reasoning made such sense 
that the highest authorities in the Dominion agreed with it. 
The Supreme Court judges, aware of every aspect of the 
situation, said, “Certainly we think it should be available.” 

When margarine appeared on the market a few weeks ago 
it sold at a considerably lower price than butter. -Laboratories 
had perfected its texture, flavor and color so much that families 
could not tell it from butter when it was served. Many mothers 
had the satisiaction of Knowiiig that their children were reeeiy 
ing these nutritious oils again. Packing the lunch box became 
a far happier occasion, The strain on the family budget was 


eased. 


NOW, W HAT is liable to happen? 

[ nless the women of each province back up their needs 
with action, margarine may be banned altogether, or on the 
other hand highly taxed. In addition we may have the same 
irritating situation which exists in some areas of the United 
States, where margarine must be sold white, with the yellow 
coloring enclosed, for the housewife to mix herself! — 

We know that there has not been enough butter for our 
needs produced in Canada over the past years. We know that 
the cost of producing has increased heavily and that the farmer 
should have a fair price. We know from the experiences of 
other countries that its sale has not materially affected the 
sale of butter. Butter will always hold first place. But the sale 
of margarine will mean that the low-income families, who to 
date have not had an adequate diet of nutritious oils, may have 
them. 

In every other field, competition between products is free. 
Why should there be this one exception? 


SURELY WOMEN in each province will make very clear to 
their government how they feel or are we going to sit down 
meekly while provincial restrictions destroy what the Supreme 
Court gave us? 


Are we women— or are we mice? 
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@® THE CONTINENTAL LIMITED 
Montreal Ottawa Toronto — 
Winnipeg — Edmonton — Jasper — 
Vancouver 

@ THE OCEAN LIMITED 

@ THE SCOTIAN 

@ THE MARITIME EXPRESS 
Montreal — Halifax and all 
Maritime points 

@ THE INTERNATIONAL LIMITED 

@ THE INTER-CITY LIMITED 


Montreal -— Toronto - 
Detroit — Chicago 


— ——— 





East or West, across the continent, all 
Canada’s a vacationland for you to choose 
from — and there’s a Canadian National 
train to take you there. 


With the cheery “All Aboard” your vaca- 
tion begins. In a world of carefree comfort, 
your Canadian National train speeds you 
to your destination at armchair ease, along 
smooth roadbeds, surrounded by every 
courtesy and service. Highlighting your 
trip are delicious, deftly-served dining car 
meals ... hours pleasantly whiled away 
in air-conditioned coaches or observation 
lounge cars. If your journey is overnight, 
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Canadian National makes ALL Canada your Vacationland 





sleep-inviting accommodations, rooms and 
berths, offer “in-your-own-bed” comfort. 
You arrive safely, refreshed and relaxed, 


when you travel by train. 


Canadian National serves all Canada, 
and its time table is your guide book to a 
wide choice of vacation areas. Canadian 
National resorts and year-round hotels are 
famous for their hospitality. Famed, too, is 
the 10-day cruise north to Alaska on the 
luxurious new SS Prince George. All are 
part of the largest railway system in North 
America. Plan your vacation now by see- 
ing your nearest Canadian National agent. 


“WE'LL TELL YOU WHERE AND TAKE YOU THERE” 








CANADIAN_ 


<param] 









INATIONAL 


RAILWAYS © AIRLINES ¢« STEAMSHIPS 


HOTELS ¢ EXPRESS ¢« TELEGRAPHS 
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made this way 
to look sheerer, duller 


seams z- top to toe have 
/ that finished, 


flawless look— 
stay straighter 


" full-fashioned of course 
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My Husband's Way Through Coiiege 





She got her education driving 
a hack—and listening in on 
her student veteran spouse 
study at nights. 


by Gwyn Le Capelain 
S THE man of the house at home?” 
asked the pretty young thing with a 
small suitcase in her hand. The little 
girl vanished into the 
Shortly, a middle-aged man with 
greying temples appeared at the door. 
“Yes?” he queried. 
“How do you do, sir. I was wondering 
if you’d be interested in seeing some of 


%> 


cort idor. 


our fine brush products. 
“What!” exclaimed the householder. 
“Have they started employing women 
for brush selling?” 
“Oh,” the young woman returned, 
‘it’s not the usual thing. You sce, I’m 
working my through 


‘ 


husband’s way 
college.” 


Doesn’t Wear the Pants 


Among thousands of student veterans 
who have been attending universities 
across Canada since the war, my hus- 
band Nev has now completed his 
“higher education.” But while I waited 
for him to make a home for us, I took a 
job to tide us over between monthly 
D.V.A. cheques. Now we have a home 
and a fine young son, and things look 
mighty rosy. 

In spite of being the breadwinner in 
our family during Nev's coliege years, I 
don’t think I wore the pants in the 
household. I don’t think many college 
wives do. 

I’ve found that our marriage has been 
cemented .by the problems we shared. 
The old ghost about a working wife 
taking over the authority in the family 
and losing the respect of her husband is 


a lot of bunkum. Nev claims that he 


| 
newer enia hese 
ROVeT Coulis Nave 





hadn’t assumed the role of wage earner. 
Anv housewife knows it would be hard 
to meet rent, electricity, gas and food 


oe ees 
33 a day. An 


+ sate ut Lot to" 
that. S What we 


ind 
were getting from D.V.A. 
jast year’s increases. 


intention of the 


Dins on c 
even alter 
it was never the 
Federal Government 
to provide a college education on a silver 
platter. Rather, it was planned that 
student veterans should earn money on 
the side—but Nev found that he just 
didn’t have the time to work enough 
and study, too. 


So I got a job as a typist in a down- 
town office. Other student vets’ wives 
became employed as waitresses, drill- 
press lifeguards, models, 
truck and taxi drivers, house painters, 
saleswomen, and a hundred and one 
other customary and not-so-customary 
positions to bring a little extra cash 


operators, 


into the house. 

Another smart woman decided the 
family car was a liability. She arranged 
with a city taxi company to rent the 
vehicle, and as if that weren’t enough, 
she joined the firm and drove her own 
car—to make sure it wouldn’t be 
damaged. 

Another friend of mine couldn’t work 
outside the home because she was ex- 
pecting a baby in two months. She 
persuaded her student husband to 
borrow $3,000 from a bank. With this 
the couple bought a few acres of land 
and a small cottage. After improving 
the buildings and grounds they sold 
the holding for $4,000. The student, 
consequently, was able to return to 


school. Of course, this was an unusual 


case. 
But so far I’ve been writing about 
wives whose husbands have been 


fortunate enough to get a house or an 
apartment. Like many other young 
couples, however, Nev and | lived for a 
long time in one room. It was complete 
with bed, dresser, two chairs, a card 
table and a two-burner plate. Yet 
roasts, pies and cakes were prepared in 
a Dutch oven on those two small electric 
elements. 

The rent for this room, incidentally, 
was $40 a month. 


Sugar Bag Pillowslips 


Strictest economy to us was some- 
thing taken for granted. Getting shoes 
resoled until the tops wore out; making 
tea towels and pillowslips from old sugar 
bags; substituting shortening for butter 
and baking powder for eggs in cakes; 
picking recipes which didn’t call for 
butter or many eggs—these methods 
| soon picked up to pinch our pennies for 
the last ounce of buying power. 

Soon | found I was introduced to a 
new circle of friends. Through dis- 
cussions when other couples dropped 
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. pi greens keep garden-fresh in this pure, 
se te heavy Waxed Paper. Keeps sandwiches 
temptingly soft. Prevents dryness and 
weal odor taint in icebox. FOOD-SAVER is 
stale pure white, pliable, easy to fold. Made 
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IN ITS PUREST, MOST CONVENIENT FORM 


pped 








over for a few hands of bridge, or at 
class parties and other socia! events, | 
learned a great deal about things I may 
never have had the chance to if I had 
waited for marriage until after Nev 
finished college. 

Scraps of knowledge of electronics, 
party politics, and the atom bomb 
mounted up in my mind, and I soon 
found I wasn’t as self-conscious, when in 
a group, because of my lack of a higher 
education. 

The “share-the-home” plan, as the 
name implies, is a scheme whereby 
people share houses and apartments 
with university couples. This scheme 
works to the mutual financial satisfac- 
tion of both families. 

Thinking back on our experiences, 
back to the time when Nev was coming 
out of the army, and comparing the 
general feeling among the public then 
and I’m certain there’s a new 
pattern of life developing and emerging 
and the university student 


now, 


in Canada 
veteran and his wife are having much to 
do with it. 

From a psychological viewpoint it has 
been shown that student veterans on the 
whole are receiving higher school grades 
than students with the same 1I.Q. who 
have never been away from ‘‘Mama’s 
apron strings.” | believe that one of 
the is that student veterans 
are more mature and have obtained a 
broader scope concerning what makes 
this old world tick. Then, too, they 
don’t gad about as much as the typical 
College Joe that Hollywood portrays. 


I Had a Baby 


Here’s an incident to illustrate what 
I mean. A noted professor one morning 
spoke sharply to a student who seemed 
to be somewhat lethargic. The boy only 


reasons 


pleaded: 

“Have a heart, Doc, I had a baby last 
night.” 

When servicemen returned from over- 
seas, the general public felt that they 
were going to become an iron-fisted force 
in the national life. There was a feeling, 
too, I believe, that they would form a 
strong veterans’ organization to oppose 
all antiveteran factions. 

Most college wives fecl their hus- 
bands have not become dynamic Leftists 
demanding their rights regardless of 
They are noticing thei 
husbands in the 
national pattern, and that they have 
done something more important. That 


| other citizens. 
becoming absorbed 


is, entering universities, colleges and 
other training schools in order that they 
might learn to ! much better tn- 


be a 
formed and more highly educated body 





in the Canadian way of life, + 

| 

| 
Selling brushes was a cinch—if she 
could get the man of the house to the 





door. 
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The modern Ice-Conditioned Re- 
frigerator has no equal for depend- 
able food-keeping performance. It 
is the only refrigerator that keeps 
foods NATURALLY fresh — that 
provides pure “moist-cold” circulat- 
ing air to protect delicate flavours and 
vitamin-rich juices. Foods do not dry 
out in the modern Ice-Couditioned 
Refrigerator, or lose nutritional 
vaiues. There’s no need to wrap or 
cover foods — no aggravating inter- 
change of food flavours. 


You'll find a fvll range of models and 
sizes at Furniture, Hardware, Depart- 
ment Stores and Ice Company show- 
rooms. See them on display during 
National Ice Refrigerator Week. 


Big, FOOMY fog, Storage 


\rouble-free eration 


low upkee? 


\ow first cost. 





Canadian Ice Foundation, 137 Wellington Street West, Toronto, Canada. 
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There ! was !olling on the Waikiki beach... 
when he stumbled over me and fell! Love 


must bloom as fast as wild orchids in 


Hawaii ... because when he picked one 


and presented it with a hand kiss, my 
heart zoomed. Oh, he wasn’t serious then. 
But, at Akala Falls, when he kissed my 


hand again... then kissed me... he was! 





Oh! I’m not gullible... and 
Jergens Lotion doesn’t promise a 
6 foot George will kiss your hand. 
All they do promise is that rich, 
creamy Jergens Lotion keeps a 
girl’s hand softer, smoother 


and ready to be kissed! 


Mine was! And George kissed it... 
in fun. But when he kissed it 


again... it was for keeps! 


Being a liquid, Jergens Lotion 
quickly furnishes the softening 
moisture thirsty skin needs... 
protects your hands against ugly 
chapping. Two ingredients used 
by doctors for smoothing 

the skin are in today’s N 
richer-than-ever 


Jergens Lotion. Never 


oily or sticky... still ) / 
only 10¢ to $1.00. , / 
a, 
y : ] ADE 
“~ IN 


\" CANADA 


More Women use Jergens Letion than any other Hand Care in the World 







Organza in a dancing 
mood. An old-fashion- 
ed fabric with new- 


fashioned interest. 


Grey 


with white. By Har- 
vey Berin, New York. 


embroidered 


Our fashion editor shopped Canada for these 15 tips 
on how to be a better dressed bride, a smarter looking 


business girl or a more attractive woman 


OMETHING BLUE also happens 
to be something new. The lovely 
girdles and matching bras suit this 

| to a capital B. Palest blue gar- 

ments made in fairyland fabrics 

. . light - as -a - feather nylon girdles, 

web-sheer bras, frothy panties and slips. 

They wash in a minute and dry in two. 
Delightful trousseau foursome. 


Legal length. Shorts, that is. 
Longer than the regular length, shorter 
than pedal pushers. 
you’re planning a honeymoon in the 
|_aurentians, Muskoka, by either sea- 
shore or in the mountains of our won- 
derful West. These will delight your 
heart if you’re a sports-lovin’ gal. 


Don’t forget. Spring is sometimes 
temperamental. Stand by for chilly 
evenings with a cardigan sweater. It’s 
top news this year. Have one to match 
each of your filmy silk dresses. Cash- 
mere looks delicious in pale shades for 


dressier wear . .. lamb’s wool is cun- 


ningly soft over casual cottons. 

To each its own jacket. This year 
dresses have bright little companion 
jackets that make each one an exciting 
ensemble in itself. Pale green and sand- 
beige prints have soft beige wool jackets 
lined with the print. A pretty picture, 
you'll agree. 


White looks right at any time. For 
the bride-to-be who has an eye on navy 
for one of her ensembles, or for that 
all-important 


going-away outfit, we 


Right for you if 


want to remind you of the white shortie 
You'll want several pairs, so 
Short 


glove. 


consider one of them in piqué. 


and sweet and oh what a bright show of 


hands! 


Sheer delight. Yes, we mean nylons. 
Do we ever get too many pairs? For 
your trousseau you'll want a wide assort- 
ment to go with the new clothes you’ve 
carefully chosen to go with your new 
life. For that dress of dreams you’ll 
want the sheerest, lightest colored ones 
you can find. This season the pale and 
pretty blond shades have a delightful 
French look to blend with all the honey 
tones of shantung, calf, linen, parchment- 
pale gabardines and soft pure silks. And 
don’t forget the misty blues and greys 
as well as clay tones! 


A diller, a dollar. You'll want a 
collar. You, bright fashion 
scholar that you are, should throw a 
little light on your dark dress with a 
frosty-white piqué or organdie collar. 
Consider the duet of collars 


pretty 


’n’ cuffs. 
Wide ones with buttons, little ones with 
tiny embroidery 
frills. 


edges, middle-sized 


ones with 


The informal bride looks radiant 
in a gently toned jacket dress. The 
short-sleeved dress beneath a trim fitted 
jacket has open work embroidery. Pale 
pink, softest green, or warm sand, pow- 
der blue or aqua. 


Get in a confetti mood with travel- 
ing pyjamas. Tailored white p.j.’s with 


ce ae ta Rv BAB RR A BE ER OE A 
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robe, red with white dots. Make it of 
have it made in pure silk or silky-looking 
rayon crepe. 


ee Ame A CABO ENA te cana i il 


Attractive carry-all is the giant- 
sized handbag that holds all your neces- 





saries. It looks like an over-sized hand- 
bag (it is) and has the wavs of a brief case 
(it isn’t). Saw one in natural leather 


with little surprise spaces inside for 


comb, compact, wallet and all the little, 


as well as bigger, things that go with 


you on your honeymoon. 






| red polka dotp ... three-quarter-length 
| 














re It’s a steal. . . the stole. Fashion’s 
shion- pet has been the stole and now lingerie 
new- adopts it. A lovely pale blue satin gown i 
rest. daintily designed with ecru lace is worn A® 
dered with a lluttering stole of blue chiffon o1 : 
nylon marquisette and ruffled all round. | Ww 
Har- | 
York. ap iw 
Good news about shoes. At last | 
Canadian women will have as wide a | NS 
sclection of the newest shapes and colors — : TS 
in shoes as our neighbors south of the | I Ne) ah 
border. You'll see neutral linens, to | ¥ a oh ame s) 
UXURIA be dyed the color you want, patent ; . 
leather, soft suedes, calf and kid. It’s | 
good news for the bride, because now 
CREAM is the time to watch for the gay resort 
and casual shoes that begin:to brighten 
up the horizon of shoe departments. 
Casi make you Lleels are high, low Or middlin’ along 
the platform level. Buttons, bows and 
lovelier because buckles are decorative rather than prac- 
tical, and walking shoes have a delinite . 
| style look this year. Cinderella’s slipper a 
1 . had nothing on the best foot you'll be rewane wD THI Cave 
LUXURIA “S$ putting forward this spring. LITTLE LULU SAYS: 
compare tissues — compare boxes — and you'll see 
hk Glamour glasses. Are you a gal P e 
Che by nd who has to wear glasses? If so there’s . Me 74 hh tf 
good news for you. At last glasses can o o er 1SSUE gives You aul *& 
be fun to wear as well as being part th ah * KLEENEX 
ortie It’s a secret formula. Rare oils and and parcel of your flair for fashion, Item e a vantages Oo 
;, SO other precious ingredients carefully | !0"@ trousseau! The glamour glasses set, 
hort blended-by-hand to a perfection never | complete with frames and red leather 
w of ; ‘ | case containing 8 sets of colored plastic 
successfully copied! Only Harriet | insets. Each piece fits into the frames 
Hubbard Ayer has this treasured beauty | by means of tiny hooks. Gold, silver, red, 
lons. secret. | green, pink, blue, white and black in 
ao The result is Luxuria. Slowly | ERE MD 
Pain blended-by-hand to a pure creamy rich- | liek, Mii Sata rn acces ch 
new ness, a flawless, satiny texture. Blended- |... joh’s and aah’s over Parisian clothes 
pull by-hand for better, quicker cleansing... | when we see them in our own fashion 
nes for lasting, romantic fragrance. | shows. “Out of this world?” Not foi 
and a minute, because from these wonderful 
tful You can see the difference. See the dream clothes we can adopt ideas, atti- 
ney smoother, prettier, more radiant com- | tudes and ways to wear color. From There are lots of tissues, but your nose You won't find weak spots or lumps in 
ent- plexion you have alwavs wanted. That’s the “let’s be smarter” department comes knows lhere’s only one k leenex! _ A special nee os “e re hg pa - . ae: 
And wii oa unnnry toiealieaiancun cai Vic ion'e | tek inet: study: the Paris leok process keeps your Kleenex Pissues lux- ee pal a ig B i 
eys kk Ws | 2. 999 re and determine for yourself what you can uriously soft -+- that swhy they re so kind, you know you can depend on. It’s 
me? po aee Sear aes do with last year’s dress to give it this so gentle. . . soothing to delicate skin! Canada’s favourite tissue! 
year’s touch; how you can accessory- 
ta match your newest suit (the one you 
ion vot on sale) to give it the prettiest 4 
va manners. ‘Consider color. Paris com- JUMPS UP ’ 
ha bines a bright green coat with a pal | oe 
lar. blue dress. A suit of two parts mauve | Z 
ffs. with gloves of one part lemon-yellow. | Canadas 
ith : : eo ‘ 
ae ; LUXUR a 5, Straight goods. Schiaparelli, noted Favourite 
; CLEANSING CREAM ; e Paris designer, has gone all out on the 
ant ae nen P | straight and narrow with a new sleeve- Tissue 
“he less dress that bears watching. It may 
red | be for you. Long slender lines (like 
ale the old-fashioned chemise) broken by a 
Wwe floating panel of sash that knots to one No other brand — only Kleenex — gives 
side and falls almost to the floor. Con- you the handy Serv-a-Tissue Bor that 
sider it in navy linen with sash of crepe, prevents tissue-fumbling. With Kleenex 
Sa ; you pull just one double tissue at a time— 
el- punctuated with dots . . . a large and up pops another, ready for use. Saves 
ith straw hat and short-as-can-be gloves. trouble, saves tissues! 
NEW YORK ? LONDON * PARIS It’s a cool thought for summer, a 


© Canadian Cellucotton Products Co. Ltd, ” 








8 — Chatelaine, April, 1949 





[Wisk SOMEONE WOULD GIVE me GLOVES 







LIKE SiSTERS / 


Ace emereee ye enn ee ee mete ee 


IN 
Yes! Mother — Father — Sister — Brother — 
they all need fine gloves fo complete a costume, 
to feel that Spring is really here — and when 
you buy Perrin gloves, you know that your 
gift will arouse a special thrill of pride 
because since | 860 the Perrin name and clover trade 
mark have become famous, all over the world, 
for Parisian styling, beautiful and enduring 
leathers, and perfect fit. 
So, whenever you want fine gloves, carrying the 
assurance of a world-famous name, go to 
almost any good store, and ask for 
Perrin gloves. Whether for 
yourself or another, you will be 
gladly helped in the selection of 
the right size, style and color. 
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WEDDINGS 


Can Be Ditterent 


by Eileen Morris 





Above: Jean Akrey, the pretty Toronto model 
who posed as the cover bride .for artist Larry 


Harris. The headdress was designed especially 
for Chatelaine by Eaton's Wedding Bureau. 
ER SHINING knight in Harris — all the fixin’s! (No long train, of course.) 


tweed unearthed a place to live, 
and our bride-to-be is heart-high 
in plans for a dream wedding! 
Alas, and a lack of backbone, 
however, and she may find it isn’t the 
wedding she dreamed of, after all. Tra- 
dition’s treadmill can turn this once- 
in-a-lifetime day into a cut-and-dried 
affair—her friendly light buried ’neath 
a bushel of cold formality. 

We discussed this danger with the 
Bride’s Counsellor at Eaton’s Wedding 
3ureau, who plays fairy godmother to 
thousands of Canadian brides every 
year. She has a [lair for sorting essentials 
pack ot 


from nonessentials, and a 


pointers on how te make a wedding a 


personal affair. 


Trousseau Teas Aren't Necessary 
Some gals think trousseau teas and 
! 


‘ i mn y ih! ene 
WCGGINES afeC AS INSCpal avi ads UIC LICKS 


of a clock. ’Tisn’t so! If she doesn’t 
wish to parade her worldly goods before 
the neighbors ... would like to skip 
pother ... it’s 
Many brides 


alto- 


the added fuss and 
quite all right to do so, 
trousseau teas 


gether; others display wedding gifts and 


are climinating 


shower presents, but keep personal lin- 


tucked 


serie where such things belong 
away in a bureau drawer! 

And just to set the record straight. 
There’s no need for an engagement ring 
to make it official ... the 


dinner is optional . .. 


bach lor 
it is only custom 
that a bride and groom exchange wed- 
Note to the guests: i 


sent 


ding gifts. gifts 


need not be if one is invited to 
the ceremony only. In any case, they 


are customary, not obligatory, 


Bridal Sweet 
Even though she is married on a Tom 
Thumb budget, a bride can proudly wear 


And if she complains that she looks like 
the ghost of Hamlet’s father in white 
today’s fashion genii have conjured up 
some 40 shades of white—blush, blue, 
so she can be bridal 
and beautiful. 


\ elle WwW, green 


That bouquet can be different! Flor- 
flowers Mr. 
Burbank never saw. Through new pro- 
lily of the 
valley may emerge a delicate blue; cala 
lilies a soft yellow 


ists have devised some 


cesses, flowers drink dye 


and never a fear of 
staining fabric. And there are bouquets 
a garland of ivy 
and caladium leaves, so cool against 


even more unusual 


white; a flower-covered finger-tip muff; 
a cluster of butterfly orchids pinned to 
Whatever the style, the 
centre spray should be removable, so 
it can be worn on a going-away sult. 


a lacy fan. 


Photographer’s Appointment 


Somebody with nothing better to do 
should discover why brides jam a pho- 
tographer’s appointment in twixt church 
and reception. That formal portrait is 
one a bride must look at the rest of 
her life—it should be a calm, unflurried 
As soon as the gown is ready, 
she should make her appointment. That 
leaves cons to fuss her hair, apply light 
make-up, delicate nail polish. She might 
take her maid of honor along, to fluff 
her veil. That all-important shutter- 
flutter will then be beautiful as all get 
out, and the photographer will have no 
need to stab himself with his tripod in 
a mad frenzy. 


one, 


Saturday Is Not Wedding Day 


Yes, it’s perfectly legal to marry on 
other days, too, Saturday is wedding 
day all summer long, and that grumbling 
sound is from guests who must sacrific 
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- BABYS owN 


d Gog 


.. with its feathery, 
fluffy white lather 
that whisks the im- 
purities from each tiny pore. 
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me , : 

es) BABYS owN 
ot J -- smooth ontender 

iy “<<# scalp, pat soaked 


pad around diaper 
region and-goodbye to chafing. 
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..a fluffy, fragrant 
cloud and a film of 


protection. that 


banishes roughness or irritation. 


Babys Own 


SOAP: OIL » POWDER 








their precious week ends at summer cot- 
tages just to stay in town for a wedding. 
Should the state of their nerves force 
them to leave town, they must miss the 
happy affair altogether. The latest trend 
is toward midweek weddings. Over- 
worked clergymen started it, and it’s 
a charming idea, A pleasant change 
for guests, and traveling arrangements 
are easier to arrange for the bride and 
groom. A five o’clock wedding on a 
Wednesday or Thursday has a special, 
break-with-tradition air about it. 


Music Needn’t Be Hackneyed 


O Promise Me and Because are simply 
bad habits—there is fresh and lovely 
wedding music, and the clergyman or 
music shop will be happy to give sug- 
gestions. Wedding music can give a 
ceremony such a personal note. Prelude, 
passage from lower to higher altar, sign- 
ing the register, recessional—all can 
have the added beauty of music. Violin 
and cello instrumenta! music is permiss- 
ible; many churches now allow Malot’s 
The Lord’s Prayer to be sung as a bless- 
ing before the ceremony. And how 
lovely to have friends sing a hymn just 
before the bride enters! The church 
choir would be flattered to appear, and 
a choral wedding is so beautiful. It 
necdn’t cost a fortune either; a donation 
for choir music wouid be a thougnitul, 
inexpensive gift. 


About the Wedding Ritual 


The rites of marriage are sacred and 
beautiful; yet here, too, a bride can have 
the wedding she wants. Two clergymen 
friends can be asked to divide the serv- 
ice, each take part. If the service of 
another faith has always appealed to 
her, it may be possible to be wed with 
that ceremony; the Anglican ceremony 
can be read by a United Church minis- 
ter, for example. And if there is a 
choice, she should choose the long serv- 
ice—no matter how her knees shake at 
the thought! 


Let Those Guests Be Seated 


Many churches have no objection to 
the wedding guests sitting through the 
service. And here’s one long-suffering 
spectator who'd love it. After all, we'd 
iike to see more than the tip of a veil! 


A Wedding Ring Is Not Necessary 


The wedding ring is an optional part 
of the marriage ceremony. If a bride 
doesn’t wish to wear one, it isn’t re- 
quired. The ceremony is valid should 
she choose to delete “With this ring | 
thee wed.” Actually the giving and re- 
ceiving of a wedding ring is a pagan cus- 
tom, simply added to church ceremony. 


A Reception Should Be Merry 


We Canadians seem determined to 
turn this happy gathering into a formal 
wake! There’s a danger that friends 
will be left out because there are so 
many relatives and family friends. The 
bride’s wedding, but mamma’s recep- 
tion, describes too many of these affairs. 
No need to shake the family tree in 
search of distant kin; and friends should 
be warned that speeches and toasts must 
be finished in 20 minutes flat. Then, 
roll back the rugs and dance. After all, 
this is the happiest day in a bride’s 
young life! + 


Chatelaine, April, 1949 — 9 








The visible solid silver mound inlaid 
at points of greatest wear on staple 
jeces of King's Plate, protects its 
why eee its resistance 

fo wear, 














Mayflower and Inspiration KING’S 
PLATE patterns solve the prob- 
lem of those seeking silverware 
of superior quality and distinc- 
tive design. Available in a wide 
range of individual pieces... 

in sets of six and eight... in open 
stock. Every piece covered by 
King’s Plate’s unconditional 
guarantee of supreme quality, 
value and service. 
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een cern SURED Not RENAREE TD  ONEENN 


YOU must have something 
new! Beware, my lass 

it’s the first symp- 

tom of spring fever and 

can lead to that impulse 
buying which leaves you with 
faddish purchases . . . few of 
which match or harmonize 
with the clothes you already 
have. The woman who looks 
well dressed at all times buys 
what she needs only after care- 
ful thought—to make each of 
her costumes a part of a well- 


N ft i _—— : co-ordinated wardrobe. One 

o gift is more desired —o 

= P es : ' good suit, a casual wool, and 

more useful— than Birks Sterling a pure silk or fine crepe are 
Silver. [tis a personal possession TA, all you need as a starting point. 


A few well-chosen accessories 


that grows lovelier with 
can be mixed, matched and 


frequent use and will serve faithfully ; 
changed about to suit your 
































for a lifetime. 
5 weekly schedule. 


~ Designed and fashioned air our own siives i et 
craftshops, Birks Sterling is Canada’s finest WHEN BUYING for spring, decide what 
you really need. Look over the colors fea- 
* ° - tured by the stores and then take stock of 

from today’s large collection are illustrated. Aa we L< oH : 
: © , 5 your own wardrobe. If you wore navy, 


quality and finest value. A few pieces 


brown or black last year, it’s good for another 
A. Pals Candlesticks. S¥Yainch « .« . . 25.00 season. Last year’s lengths and styles are 
° ’ ° ° > . 
B: frull Bowl, hand-cnmreved wearable again, Spruce up to "49 with _ 
: : accessories in gay colors... the neutra 

decoration, 8-inch i ae ge a : ; ee ; ; 
F © i of straw, pink, blue, cinnamon or red. Navy 
. Condiment Set, 5-pieces, with spoons 18.00 ‘ % ; Gass 
; : is number one on the color chart. Spice 
- Pair Candelabra, height 9-inch =. . 90.00 : it with red . . . straw hat and gay red shoes. 

° 1 . ad ° 

Sauce Boat, capacity 12 pint + + 22.00 -. : And remember the white cotton gloves . 
Bread Tray, 11-inches - + « © « 20.00 : ° } forever good. If brown was your key outfit 
Purchase Tax Extra i? | ee a4 last year, then look over the palette of beiges, 

cinnamons, sand, straw or coffee tones. 


BUDGET TERMS AVAILABLE 


Br RKS SILVERSMITHS 


HALIFAX, SAINT JOHN, QUEBEC, 
MONTREAL, OTTAWA, SUDBURY, s ne , ' 
TORONTO, HAMILTON, LONDON, a ost} tel, to wear over dresses. The spanking-white 
WINDSOR, WINNIPEG, REGINA, ia - lees . fan. ge ce 
SASKATOON, EDMONTON. we louse, al ays a favorite, is more so this 

CALGARY. VANCOUVER, ; . season with tiny pin tucks, miniature but- 


VICTORIA 


THEN CONSIDER the accessory you'll 
want. A bright scarf that knows the ways of 
a dress equally well as a suit... learn to 
knot, tie or fold it casually over your wool 
dress or tuck it neatly into the neckline of 
your suit. The sweater look is good again. 
A pullover with just enough design to make 


it | tin loan. niain anc 
Iitinteresting ... a cardigan, plain and pas- 


Bag by Du-Val. Gloves 
by Perrin. Shoes by 
Blachford Shoes. Pure-silk 
scarf by Lillimar Blouse 


Judy Bond. 


and Scarf Co. Blouse. by . 
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by Mildred Spicer Challen qer 
FOR GRADUATION 

hing tons, lacy insets, lingerie touches, and intriguing UATIONS 
Laas - little collars. All to make them spring’s choice 

mp- and yours. 

and si eras 
ulse PHE LENGTH of your glove depends on where your 
with sleeve stops. It can be anywhere from wrist to VISS4 446446 
w of elbow length. Whatever the 
nice length there will be a gay show 
pady of hands this Easter... color 
anien in buttons, bows and embroi- 
bate dered designs. Interesting 
nine thumb treatments, cut-out de- 

h of signs and back interest (yes, 
well- even in gloves). String shorties 

One come in every color imagin- 

and able. Long 10- to 12-button- 

are length gloves of fine kid and 
eal French suede . . . so fine that 
Ories they smooth on your hands 

and like a second skin. They’re 

your the right accent to twilight 

| costumes. 
what ; YOLPLI STEP in colar this 
in spring. Casual shoes combine 


k of coiors like paddy green with 
CK O > r 
matching snake trim—lemon yellow—pale blue 


oe suede with navy kid, Patent comes back Foi 
a ‘ani to your leet In classic pumps or as trimming 
afte on suedes. The classic tailored shoe went out 
aaa with the adv ent of the voluminous skirt. Now 
Sie it is revived in style with spring’s lean, slim- 
Spice skirted silhouette. lhe practical shoe becomes 
om high fashion without losing its qualities of com- 
fort. And now your bag can match your shoe. 
ae The vibrant shades of spring’s footwear have 
eee been echoed in both casual and dressy handbags. 
THAT individual, well-put-together look can 
‘1 be achieved in the way you wear these new 
_ f accessories. It’s your interpretation of fashion 
ne . that marks you as a well-dressed woman. Now 
" si that the silhouette has crystalized and women 
ra have found themselves again, fashion gives a 

x 


wider scope ... in dresses, suits, coats and 


again. . ’ 
' accessories. It’s up to you to choose what’s 


make . : m ; 
anaes right for you. Combine, mix, match and vary 
a as you will... but make it your very own. 
-white Reward will be yours: when ve 4 

. Vewara Wilk De yours wien people SAY .« « e 
o this << ” : 

vo but you always look so smart. 
e DUlL- 
4 ut 
THE WATCH Or “PROTECTED” ACCURACY 
pes gift occasions of special significance, there’s 

Cites no finer tribute than a watch bearing the distin- 
2s by guished name—CHALLENGER! A watch beautiful 
ure-silk in modern styling and famous for its accurate time- 
Blouse keeping qualities. 
use. by. 


Challenger Watches are. produced. exclusinely for 
Birks in Switzerland’s world-famous @?TERNA craft- 


shops. 
See them now—at your nearest Birks Store! 


PURCHASE TAX EXTRA ; 


BUDGET TERMS AVAILABLE 


2 i * Pines 


\ Two-tone shoe by Corey Casuals. JEWELLERS 
be slipper by Golden Pheasant. Fabric Sketches by Ruth McNeill 
4 a ee 
: glove by Monglo. Pure-wool swea- / anid 
i HALIF AINT JOHN, MONTREAL, AWA, SUDBURY, TORONTO, HAMILTON 
ter by Helen Harper. Beige crepe LONDON, ag ge tacts, SASKATOON, EDMONTON, 
blouse by Judy Bond. f CALGARY, VANCOUVER, VICTORIA 


Biber hin wsceers ace rat cana ¥ neo he 
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What YOU Can Do 
About Cancer 


Great strides have been made in diag- 
nosing and treating cancer. While it is 
still the second major cause of death in 
Canada, the mortality rate from some 
forms is declining. 

Medical science is constantly at work 
increasing its knowledge of this disease. 
Better techniques for diagnosing cancer 
exist today than ever before. For ex- 
ample, a recent development has raised 
the percentage of correct early diagnosis 
of one type of cancer from 36 to 95 per 
cent. , 





lt is wise for everyone, and especially 
those past 35, to keep alert for cancer’s 
danger signals. The Canadian Cancer 
Society estimates that thousands of 
lives could be saved every year if can- 
cer’s warnings were recognized early 
and treated immediately. 
- Prompt | 

Attention 





When any of these warnings appear, 
prompt medical attention is advisable. 


These Are Cancer’s ‘‘Danger Signals 


e Any lump or thickening especially 
in the breast, lip or tongue. 

e Any irregular or unexplained 

bleeding. 


A sore that does not heal, partic- 
ularly about the mouth, tongue 
or lips. 


Noticeable changes in the color 
or size of a mole or wart. 


Loss of appetite or continued 
indigestion. 


Any persistent hoarseness, cough, 
or difficulty in swallowing. 


Any persistent change in normal 
elimination. 


Pain is not usually an early symptom of cancer, 





Advances in hormone and chemical 
therapy have proved valuable in re- 
lieving pain and prolonging life. Im- 
proved methods of treating the disease 
are curing cases that formerly would 
have been considered hopeless. 


Present knowledge can be fully uti- 
lized only as more people learn the 
warnings of the disease and come for 
examination without delay. Cancer 
must be discovered early and treat- 
ment promptly started to get full 
benefit from medical science, 


The doctor may suggest a more com- 
plete examination at a Cancer Clinic 
or by a specialist. It is encouraging to 
know that in the majority of these 
examinations cancer is not found. 


cme | 
A teaanonk 


o 


e 





If cancer is discovered, the specialist 
will explain that the best treatment is 
surgery or radiation. He will point out 
that patent medicines for cancer and 
so-called “‘cancer cures”’ are often dan- 
gerous, and may give cancer time to 
spread. 


Metropolitan Life 


Insurance Company 
(A MUTUAL COMPANY) 


Home Office: New York 


Canadian Head Office: Ottawa 


eae aaa 


Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 
Canadian Head Office, Ottawa 


Please send me the free book- 
let, 49-L, “There is Something 
YOU Can Do About Cancer.” 





| Yes. 


We Said 


“t 


HH” on $40 a Week 


Here are answers to the flood of questions about our 
story. on the Menzies family of Hamilton . . . especially 
for these who, in similar circumstances, signaled an 


urgent S OS for help! 


By Charlene Champness 





Marie and Bill, with baby Laila and son Robbie, read some 
of the quantities of mail from Chatelaine readers who 


wanted to know more about how they live today—and plan 


for the future. 


T CAN’T be done!” We were the 
first to say it when a friend told 
us about Bill and Marie Menzies of 
Hamilton, Ontario, whose story we 
told in the February issue of Chate- 

laine. Some of our readers still say it 
can’t be done. 

**Rich on $40 a Week’ is so -mis-~ 
leading, I have to shriek at you,” Is 
the way a writer from Vancouver puts 
it. Well, shrieking is a bad example 
for the kiddies, but all of us have the 
impulse sometimes. Of course, if you’re 
going to take us literally when we say, 
‘rich,” we don’t blame you. If you 
think we mean money, you're quite 
right. But in other ways the Menzies 
are rich indeed—they have happiness, 
a home and children, a way of life, bright 
promise for the future ... and they 
have character. Bill and Marie are doing 


what everyone else is trying to do 
make the best of things today and 
plan for tomorrow. 

This isn’t a budget story on how 
people should live, it’s how one family 
is doing it—one family in the average 
If you don’t believe it is 
the average, ask the Dominion Govern- 
ment’s Bureau of Statistics at Ottawa. 
For eight leading industries in Canada 
here is the average wage (salaries and 
wages together— which means that 
executive salaries are included in this 


wage group. 


figure and the working average is even 
less): $42.16 per week as of November, 


1948—the latest statistics available as 
we go to press. In August of 1948 the 
average was $40.66 per week and in 
January of the same year it was $36.28. 

Actually the Menzies earn more than 
the average. While they are paid by 
the week (twice a month) there are 52 
weeks in the year. Twice a vear, in 
January and July, there is an extra pay 
cheque which Marie puts aside for gifts, 
charities, any outstanding bills they 
have not been able to meet from their 
carefully budgeted pay. Bill has insur- 
a hospitalization plan for emer- 
gency—and the company stock he is 
buying as an investment, both taken 
off at the source and not from the 
budgeted income. Moreover, there is 
a planned program of advancement in 
his company and retirement with pay. 

It is impossible to put everything into 
one article or even a series of articles. 
We must take the moving picture of 
their lives and hold up one “still” picture 
for you to see. “This is how they live 
today,” is all we can say. Since the 
February issue went to press, Bill has 
had a semiannual raise from his com- 
pany; the vacuum cleaner—last of their 
articles bought on installments—is paid 
for and the $10 item on the budget 
diverted to other needs; now that she is 
older, Laila is taken to the pediatrician 
only every other month; the upstairs 
is finished and a room rented to a 
McMaster University student. But this 
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She’s only 25—a high school graduate, 
good job, charming —and vet she’s 
missing out on all the fun. 

Are you enjoying life to the ut- 
most? If not — perhaps your mirror 
holds the clue. 

Remember—a rough, dry skin can 
add years to a complexion be bring out 
those tell-tale lines that say, “she’s get- 
ting old.” Don’t risk it—use Noxzema 
Cold Cream. This unique, triple-action 
cream deep-cleanses ...dissolves dull- 
ing surface film. It softens and helps 
smooth away roughness and dry skin 
lines. It stimulates helps wake tired 
complexions to glowing freshness. 

Try Noxzema Cold Cream faith- 
fully for just 10 days! See how much 
fresher, lovelier—how much younger 
you can look. 21¢, 39¢, 63¢ at all 
drug and cosmetic counters, 


‘‘Before 5”’ 


GLOVES 
.. . for lovelier hands 


At your favorite store 





also is a temporary arrangement. This 
is today. Marie does not always expect 
to rent her rooms. One day the house 
will be paid for—the rooms will belong 
to the son and daughter of the house. 
Everything is a means toward an end 
and the Menzies know where they are 
going. 

How did Bill finance the cost of finish- 
ing the upstairs? There was $133 from 
income-tax savings for 1942 returned 
last year and this was used to buy the 
necessary material. Bull did the work. 

Now for the questions most often 
asked by the tremendous number of 
readers who have written to us. 


Bill’s Clothes 

The top-priority question was this: 
“What about Bill’s clothing— Marie can 
make her own, but she can’t make 
Bill's?” They were really concerned, 
“Poor Bill, does he go to work in his 
birthday suit?” ‘‘Not even a pair of 
earmuffs for Father?” Bill says the 
question is easy to answer. On discharge 
from the Air Force, every man receives 
$100 clothing allowance plus a gratuity 
($7.50 for each month in Canada in Air 
Force service and $15 for every month 
overseas). Also, he is allowed to keep 
his Air Force clothing. When Bill was 
discharged in January, 1946, he bought 
two suits, a pair of shoes, one lightweight 
overcoat. (For really cold weather, he 
still wears his Air Force greatcoat.) He 
had several good shirts and ties left over 
from before the war and has had a few 
given to him for Christmas and birth- 
days. He only wears these on occasions. 

For work, Bill wears his Air Force 
clothing mostly, along with sweaters and 
sports shirts that Marie makes. He has 
bought only two pair of work shoes. 
Bill admits that is not very many, but 
he can wear one pair for years and they 
never seem to get run-down at the heel 
or out of shape. Of course, shoes are 
resoled and repaired when necessary. 
Bill wears only summer-weight under- 
wear—from preference. 


Clothes and School Supplies for 


Robbie 
The second most-asked question- 
“What about Robbie’s clothes and 


school supplies?”” Marie says that Rob- 
bie is very easy on clothes “but nobody 
would His parka was 
bought three winters ago. I saw it on 
him and it certainly is not shabby. It 
looks warm and still fits. He has never 
had a complete suit. Until recently 


understand.” 


Marie made his clothes out. of used 
material—summer clothes from hers, 
heavier clothes cut down from Bill’s. 


Now she will buy his coats and trousers 
because Robbie is older and needs better 
tailoring. Last September he got shoes 
for his birthday which have been half- 
soled since, and he has overshoes. In- 
doors he wears cork-soled running shoes 
with canvas top. His macintosh came 
from Santa Claus via Marie’s father. 
Robbie’s school supplies are free. In 
the Province of Ontario public-school 
education is paid for out of taxes—this 
includes all books and supplies. 


Church, Charities 
High up on the list of questions comes 
church, charities and gift giving. This 
is partly taken care of by the extra 
salary cheques mentioned above. The 
Menzies begin their Christmas shopping 
early and spread it over a large part 


of the year. They ask their special 
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HOLD-BOB* is a GAYLA* 
hair beauty aid 






Made in Canado by Gaylord Products of Canada, Ltd., St. Hyacinthe, P.Q 
- +. formerly known as The Hump Hairpin Mig. Co. of Canada (1940) Ltd 





TRADE MARK REG IN CANADA 
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JUST WHAT iT SAYS! 


No need to change your housekeeping habits to suit the 
new EASY SPINDRY. No “drib and drabs” of washing 
around the house all week. No extra supply of hot water 
required: EASY SPINDRY does ALL your laundry... 
ever thing from blankets to lingerie ... in just an hour a 
week: Washes (and we mean “washes”... really clean) ... 
... Rinses... Dries ready for the line ... and does TWO 
jobs, at once, cutting laundry time in half. Saves your hot 
suds to use again. There’s no other washer in the world 
like this new EASY SPINDRY .. . the complete modern 
home laundry that every home can afford to own and use. 
Ask your EASY dealer about prices and deliveries. 





v 
EASY WASHING MACHINE CO, LIMITED + TORONTO (10) CANADA 


friends what they want and their friends 


ask them what they would like. It is 
a prearranged plan. To others they give 
something homemade sewing, shell- 
work, ete.. (Marie does not sell her shell 
work.) Robbie recetved what he wanted 

a toboggan. Between themselves they 
vive useful gifts—an axe and shovel for 
Bill’s birthday, a garden hose for 
Father’s Day. Bill gives Marie nylons. 
Last Christmas Bill made Marie a clever 
watering can out of a two-pound syrup 
pail. He soldered and painted it and the 
result was really attractive— I saw it. 

Marie goes to church and Robbie to 
Sunday school. The collection money 
comes out of the “extra pay cheque 
fund.” 

Drug Items 


“What about drug items toothpaste, 


?”” Most of these are 


baby supplies, ete.? 
picked up from the drug counter of the 
large chain store where ‘Marie buys her 
groceries and are included in the $15. 
Laila uses only talcum — now. 
“What, no cod-liver oil ¢ itamin 
supplement?” The answer ts a steele 
supplement which costs $2.45 every 2 
months. It comes out of the $11 family 
allowance cheque which Marie sets aside 
for the children since the installment 
buying is finished. Before, it came from 


Sead, recreatienleft-ayverforar: “pxday 


anywhere it could be found. 


Sewing 
“Does Marie, by any chance, add to 
the family income by sewing?” Maric 
does not take in sewing. She sews 
beautifully. Once in a while a friend 
will ask her to make something and will 
give her money in the nature of a gift. 


ROOMS FOR IMPROVEMENT is the title 
of a new book from Britain published by the 
makers of Vantona Household Textiles of 
Manchester, a book that treais comprehen- 
sively the problem of decoration and furnish- 
ing at the present day. Primarily a guide to 
the intelligent use of colour in the home, it is 


lavishly illustrated with twelve full-colour 













‘ROOMS FOR IMPROVEMENT’ IS sent free 


APPLY VANTONA TEXTILES LIMITED 


DEPT NO, 2A, 407 DOMINION SQUARE BLDG., MONTREAL 





Bill's Transpor.ation 

“Does Bill take the streetcar to 
work?” No, Bill gets a ride to and 
from work with a neighbor who refuses 
to accept fare for the transportation. 
Bill manages to repay with a gift of 
money from time to time. It comes 
out of the $5 item for carfare, tobacco 


and recreation. 


Insurance and Water Rates 


“What about insurance on the house 
and contents?” The insurance on the 


house is included in the carrying 
charge. They carry their own risk on 


the contents. 

**Shouldn’t there be an item for water?” 
In the City of Hamilton there. are no 
water rates and no meters. The cost ts 


included in city taxes. 


Dry Cleaning 


“Where does dry cleaning come 
from?”’ Marie says, “We send very little 
to the cleaners, only Bill’s suits and my 
very best clothes. Otherwise I launder 
everything and buy only what is wash- 
able for Robbie. I even wash his parka 
with fur-trimmed hood. The dry- 
cleaning bill has to come out of just 
anywhere.” 


Doctors and Dentists 

“Don’t they ever need doctors or den- 
tists?”” Robbie is the only one who seems 
to need the dentist and that is coming 
out of the family allowance. Marie says 
they do owe the doctor, but they are 
paying his bill a little at a time and 
“he is a very understanding man.” She 
says It is surprising how soon a bill 


Have you a 


fri pvemd it? 


plates and many drawings, it lists without 
bias in any direction the inexpensive easy-to- 
buy fabrics, and is full of sound down to 
earth ideas on decoration and furnishing 
throughout the house. It is a book that 
every houseproud woman will want to have 


handy as a reference and guide and it is 


SENT FREE on request. 


* you are furnishing or 
de -corating you w ill come up Ugal inst 


nany problems. THIS BRITISH 
BOOK will help you to solve them. 
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paid when even a small amount is sup- 
pled. toward. it regularly..-When Laila 
was born, the obstetrician was paid with 


suit and he’s hardly worn it. I brought 
it along heping it would fit “Ferry.” 
Doesn’t this ever happen to you? Don’t 
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Here’s the full-size coach that folds 


The WiAaW 
OMODNIDP ALK? 


You’ve never seen a simpler, cleverer folding 
baby-coach than this! From a full-size baby 
carriage to a neat package that fits any stand- 
ard car-boot in a second—a real one-handed job 
without effort, and without any pinched fingers! 
Opened up, this ‘MINIPAK’ is the equal of 
any full-sized non-folding baby coach—completely 
equipped, sturdy, easy running, and as smart as 
they come! 


SPECIFICATION : 


in one movemeni 


So quick to banish kitchen 
dirt—yet so safe for your 
finest bathroom porcelain. 
That’s Bon Ami. This match- 


less household cleanser lifts 





ithout UPHOLSTERY. Best quality leatherette body, hood off grease and dirt without grit. Leaves surfaces smooth 
a oe and apron. Hygienic padding between lining and outer ‘ ; 
wre covering of body, which measures 36” x 18”. Full and free from dirt-catching scratches. Leaves your hands 
wn to length mattress and adjustable, hinged back rest. Hood, " 
lined ond braided, chromed joints. Lined apron, fitted smooth too And Bon Ami polishes as it cleans No extra 
ee storm flap : , e . 
ishing HANDLE. Chromed tubular steel with rubber grip. r cha 
> that CHASSIS. Light steel frame, cee-spring mounted. work. Sinks, bathtubs, basins, tiling are left spotless, 
« tha 4” diameter steel axles. 
s WHEELS. 10}” diameter. Tangent spoke with die- ; j j i 
» have cond haw haiis aad GE’ cheauand Grdie tims. ¢° Lanes gleaming. Compare fine, white Bon Ami with any other 
lie i less cushion tyres. 
it 1s BRAKE. Push-on, Push-off type. 


DRESS GUARDS. Two pairs, chromed. 
COLORS. Range of light modern colors available. 


Price from $45.00 





cleanser. You can’t help but notice the difference. It’s 
not only safe, but fast and easy, too! 


Two Convenient Forms: Bon Ami Powder in the 


and this IMPUBS? CRAIRIO Ww | sifter-top can, and handy, long-lasting Bon Ami Cake. 


LIGHTEST & MOST COMPACT ‘GO-CART’ 


Here is a go-cart that a child could fold in a jiffy, and a child 
could easily carry! Folds with one simple action into a 
parcel 23}” x 16}” x 7”—you’ll hardly notice it in a car, and 

i 














out into a really sturdy, useful, free-running go-cart. 


even in the rush hour there’ll ‘be room for it on a trolley 
car! The Thistle ‘ Nips’ weighs barely 11} lb. and opens i} lh {- 
hed yet!' 
Scratched yet, 


—and look at the price, from $8.50 
OBTAINABLE ONLY FROM GOOD STORES 


Largest baby carriage manufacturers 
in the World 


LINES BROS. (CANADA) LTD - 4000 ST, PATRICK STREET - MONTREAL 








Cyr 78 
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; \ one, 
you mustntt lose your Beauty sleep = ~*~ aes 
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The sleep you enjoy after a Yardley good-night beauty treatment is beauty sleep indeed. The 
Cleansing Cream, delicately fragrant (there’s a very special one for dry skin) cleanses the pores sweetly and deeply. 






“) Yardley Night Cream coaxes out the worry lines. Wipe this cream away with Toning Lotion to keep 
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Sa 
= \ . = : . , . . > j , a 
War ) } the skin firm and save your pillow. A little lipstick and you may go to bed—a sleeping beauty. 
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Toning 
Lotion 






Beauty Preparations by YARDLEY 


OF LONDON 


Cleansing Creams $1.25—-$3.00 
Night Cream $1.25— $3.00 
formerly known as Skin Food) 

Toning Lotion $1.00 
Lipstick $1.25 
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by Nelia Gardner White (PART ONE) 


HE DAY that Eliot Paige had his strange fright was one 
in late November. It was a Saturday and he went 

home from the office at noon as usual. The few city 

leaves there were blew low along the gutters and 
iron fences and in spite of a blue sky there was a certain 
chill melancholy in the air. Paige had a comfortable apart- 
ment in the old-fashioned arty section of town, though he 
was not an artist of any sort. He ran a plastics manufac- 
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turing plant and was an extremely able young businessman. 
He had a lean, distinguished body, and great charm—he 
looked the way a man dedicated to the arts ought to look 
but seldom does. Most of his friends were among the literati 
and he fancied his own judgment on painting and music, 
quite justifiably. He had a good many friends and he liked 
the shape of his life very much. He liked women and women 
certainly liked him, but he had not yet married. Several 
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ed 
, : ‘ i | 
C72772TE = knew nothing about minds, but / 
understood the things of the j \“ A\j 
heart. “Naturally I need you,” Eliot had 


“Thats why yowre here.” Did she 


know him better than the others? 


times he had come close to matrimony, but at the last he drew back into 
some shell of fastidiousness and did not take the plunge. 

\t five he was going to a cocktail party at the home of a young woman 
novelist he knew. He had rather looked forward to this because Cora 
Welles’ parties were always gay, filled with the sort of repartee at which 
he was good. But it was now only quarter after one and there was still time 
for something before the party. Something about the day made him 
restless, made him want not to stay in his apartment. His man Joe who 


looked after him had been given the day off and the apartment, comfort- 


able and charming as it was, seemed very still. Paige always said to himself 


that he was quite self-sufficient and didn’t care whether he had people 
with him or not, but today he had this urge to see someone. 

“] ought to go see Laurence. Haven't seen him in months,” he said 
suddenly to himself. “Think I'll drop around and see what they've been 
up to.” 

He stood there, though, faintly reluctant, looking at chrysanthemums 
that Joe had arranged most pleasantly in a wide-mouthed white jar in 
the window. Joe had a genius for flowers. He had the feeling that he ought 
to sit here with a book, enjoy the flowers, perhaps play a little music, 
but the restlessness would not let him. He knew he didn’t truly want to 
see Laurence and Kitty, though they had at one period seen each other 
very often. But the last time he’d been there the old closeness seemed to 
have vanished. Kitty had been edgy and Laurence contradicted him so 
often that he had gone away saying that was the end of the Wings for him. 


He didn’t know why he thought of them now. Perhaps the edginess of 


the day itself recalled the edginess he had found in them that last time he’d 
called. He felt a little ashamed of dropping them for this long time and 
thought now that their seeming unfriendliness probably stemmed from 
some private quarrel or disappointment. 

He went then, at two-thirty, to the Wings’. They lived in an apartment 


only a few blocks away. No, it was really a house, a very thin house of 


He had lived according (to a set and satisfactory pattern 
e + « from his choice of valet to the women in his life. Then he 


saw the pattern hardening into a stone wall about him 


. .. and discovered the girl who obviously didn’t fit eos 


three stories, each story housing not much more than a 
room. They were both artists, Laurence doing portraits 
that were quite good, Kitty illustrating children’s books. 
They had never made much money but seemed happy 
enough. 

He saw Kitty first. She was standing in the doorway 
of the tall little house, without coat or hat, looking 
anxiously up the street. She looked distraught and 
strange, he saw as he came nearer and seemed scarcely 
to sve him. She had always had lovely hair, of an unusual 
soft light brown, but he saw that she had braided it in 
tight braids across her head and that its soft, fly-away look 
was gone entirely. 

a “Hello, Kitty,” he called out. 
She took him in, not as an old friend, but as if won. 


“tie ; dering whether she might use him for some purpose. 
eo ; “Did you meet Laurence?” she asked. 
‘No. Should I have?” : 
: \ ‘He just went to mail a letter,” she said, the line of 
i. \ anxiety still in her forehead. 
> ' “Well, don’t you trust him reund the corner?” he 
ee 


said teasingly. 

She did not smile. There was something strange about 
the moment. 

“Eliot, walk up to the corner and see if he’s coming, 
will you?” she asked. 

‘All right. Have some coffee ready for us when we 


ee 


get back, Kitty!” It was always a joke, how much coffee 
was consumed in the Wings’ house. 
But he felt oddly uneasy as he moved away and he 
looked back once and saw Kitty still standing there in the cold wind. As he 
looked, however, she went into the house and closed the door behind her. 


WHEN HE came to the corner he saw Laurence at once. There was some 
work going on in the street and wooden barriers had been put up, closing 
traffic. Laurence stood in the street itself, close to the barriers. just stood 
there, looking at the workmen, with a look of helplessness and anxiety 
that was more than a reflection of that in Kitty’s face. It was close to 
despair. 

“What is this?” Paige asked himself. 

“Hello, there, Wing,” he called cheerfully and started across the street 
toward his friend. “Kitty's making coffee for us—hurry up.’ But Wing 
looked at him still with that frightened, helpless look and did not move. 
He had no topcoat and his head was bare. He looked cold, as if he had been 
standing there a long time. Then suddenly, to the surprise of the workmen 
and of Paige, too, Laurence moved back a little, then ran forward with 
a kind of desperation, leaped over the wooden hurdles and began to walk 
quickly toward the corner. Paige hurried, caught up with him on the 
sidewalk. At the corner Paige was on the inside. Abruptly, Wing changed 
sides with him, giving him an almost inimical look as he did so. Then he 
suddenly said, quite his old friendly self, “Well, what have you been doing. 
Eliot? We haven’t seen you in months.” ; | 

“Oh, the same old round,” Eliot Paige answered. They had reached 
the house and Laurence ran up the steps quickly and opened the door. 
There was the smell of coffee. The living room was on the second floor 
Kitty called cheerfully, “Go on up. Dll bring the coffee in a couple more 
minutes.’ Her voice was gay and it seemed as if the last few minutes must 
have been some product of Paige’s imagination. 

When she came in with a tray, she was quite her old self. “‘It’s lovely 
to see you, Eliot. We thought you'd ditched us,” she said, 


Of course not, he said uncomfortably. Toe just that I’ve heer 


how 
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Oa had a knack for parties a eke 

the literary sort, where she 
could be cynical, yet gay and vivacious. Eliot 
counted on her. “There are no boundaries 
for a novelist,” she told him. Yet, could 


She cross that boundary, into his heart? 


awfully busy and time has been going by like a streak. Catch me up on 
everything. What have you been doing? Any new portraits, Laurence?” 

““Yes—yes, one or two.” He put his cup down and said: “T’ll show 
you the work in progress.” 

He went out of the room and came back with a canvas, propped it 
against the wall on a table. “Portrait of the artist,’’ he said. 

Eliot Paige was startled. He had always felt a great respect for Laurence’s 
work. But this was not Laurence’s work at all, or rather it was like the 
work of a beginning Laurence, and it bore little likeness to the Laurence 
he knew. Then he saw Kitty standing a little behind Laurence and she 
was giving him a slight, anxious shake of the head. 

“That’s good,” he said. ‘‘But it doesn’t seem your usual style.” 

“It’s the best ’ve done,”’ Laurence said without vanity. “I’ve worked 
on it a long time.” 

It reminded Eliot Paige of some other picture he had seen somewhere, 
sometime, and the remembrance bothered him. 

“But you have changed your method, haven’t you?” 

“No, no,’ Laurence said quickly. “I don’t think you like it.” 

“I do, and yet it doesn’t seem quite genuine Wing to me for some 
reason or other.” 

“It’s the most genuine portrait I’ve ever done,” Laurence said. 

Paige felt he was saying the wrong things, but he couldn’t quite break 
away from his habit of being frank with the Wings, in spite of the warning 
look Kitty had given him. 

Then Kitty began to chatter in a way unlike her, asking questions 
about common friends, talking about art exhibits and books. She had never 
been one to chatter, and that added to the strangeness. Paige was regretting 
his impulse to call and he determined to break away as soon as he decently 
could. 

He found the opportunity soon. 

‘I promised Cora I'd drop in this afternoon. She’s got some literary 
folk collecting and she has to have one or two for an audience—though 
I’ve never noticed that that crowd had any + Continued on page 42 
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A vf 2 
es: vty was the strong one, the wise 
YF one. She talked of art and of 
books—while her heart was breaking. “For 
better or for worse—that’s Kitty.” Eliot 
thought. Could she lead him to the new path? 














os ie -\ She walked inte the hetel dining reem. oblivious of the 
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. ~ people at the other tables .. . yet her newly found happiness 


transfermed the lives ef evervene who watched . « « 





aaseas by Nan @’Keiliy 


IMustrated b>» Jack Rea» 


i . . . , t . ' c t 
HE came into the hotel dining room as usua tke a bard of paradas< er i e of his few poetic moments that she made him think of a white 
among a flock of sparrows. Tonight she wore 3 Romany-<triped birch tree. There was a wood of them on his farm near the hotel. 


i tten dinner frock cut low so that her hare arms. her neck and It wasn't John’s fault that she was working again this summer at the 


seats tieatiitel Gaeek wee tne entie flelisht. For a 
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Are You a Stooge for a 


GUMMUNIS! 


by Ronald Williams 


Probably more than any other Canadian newspaper- 
man, Ron Williams has studied the growth of 
Communism in this country. His series of articles 
in The Financial Post have aroused international 
interest, and this report to women, of Communist 
infiltration into their activities, is based on many 
years investigation and study. 


YOU HAVE to give the Communists credit for 

one thing: they have never underestimated 

the power and influence of women. 

Probably in no other male-dominated move- 
ment, particularly of a political or economic 
character, do women carry so much weight or 
have so much to say as they do in the world’s 
Communist Parties. Canada is no exception. 

No single group sees as clearly as the Com- 
munists, the vast political potential of women’s, 
youth and related groups, or understands and 
takes so much advantage of their inherent weak- 
ness in falling for a “fast” line, political or 
romantic. 

This explains the current emphasis on women’s 
and youth activities in this revolutionary move- 
ment. The disciples of Marx, Lenin and Stalin have 
launched a carefully laid International plan to 
seduce women’s groups politically and make them 
slaves of Soviet foreign policy. The “‘wooing”’ is 
already well under way in Canada. 

The order has gone out here and in all free 
democracies: infiltrate into any women’s, youth 
or cultural erganization you can find. 


o the convention, Tim Buck 


In his report to 
ruled that there must be an improvement in all 
fields of party work: 
campaign is going to be: To what extent were the 


the first test of a 


women and youth involved.” 

This accent on women and youth, this constant 
drive to tap the tremendous latent power of women 
in all kinds of activity—churches, homes and 
school clubs, teaching, school children, teen-agers, 
social and fraternal clubs, art and culture—is by 
no means new. 

Lenin saw both the weakness and strength of 
women, if properly handled, when he was laying 
the foundations of our modern version of Com- 


munism. Realizing the power and influence lying 
dormant, he dwelt at length in his writings on ways 
and means of exploiting this untapped energy. 

Since then Communists the world over have 
always made a bold play for the political affections 
of women’s movements. This is why you find 
Communists in the forefront of consumers’ 
groups, the peace movement, a civil liberties 
campaign or a program to combat racial intoler- 
ance; lower prices, better housing; day nurseries: 
milk for school children. 

You may have heard their latest revolutionary 
mating call, perhaps been attracted by it, not 
knowing its source. The idea is to sell women of 
the world—the mothers and wives of the soldiers 
of any future war—that only Russia really wants 
peace; the rest of the world, particularly the 
United States and Canada, want war. And anyone 
who questions Russia’s motives or good intentions 
is a capitalist warmonger. 

What mother or sweetheart wouldn’t be 
attracted by the camouflaged appeal to their 
natural instincts to defend home and family? 
Using this as a come-on, the local campaign was 
mapped out in Toronto in February during a day- 
long session at the National Convention of the 
Communist group, now thinly disguised as the 
Labor Progressive Party, and the faithful were 
commanded that Peace is now the “‘No. 1] task of 
the Party.” 


THE IMPORTANCE of the fair sex in the Com- 
munist scheme of things in Canada is demon- 
strated by the fact that five of the top Red seats 
on the National Committee or ‘‘Politburo” are 
occupied by the women. 

In Ontario, nine women hold key executive 
positions on the Provincial Council. In British 
Columbia there are eight women on the B. C. 
Provincial Committee. You'll have to look a long 
time to find another organization where women 
carry as much weight and have so much repre. 
sentation. 

There’s nothing new about this. The Canadian 
Communist party is 27 years old. It boasts scores 
of “fronts’’—organizations ostensibly formed for 
some admirable purpose while concealing their 





Communist origin and purpose. Still other 
groups have-been infilirated by Communists or 
fellow travelers who try secretly and subtly to 
influence policies and programs. 

Yet it is a safe bet that 99 out of every 100 
women still wouldn't recognize a Communist, 
man or woman, if one came up and kissed them, 
Outside of labor unions, politics and government, 
men aren’t much more discerning. 

This inability to tell a Communist from a 
Conservative is not altogether your fault. Com- 
munists deliberately hide their Red lights under 
democracy’s bushel. They can do a better job 
if they can sell themselves to liberal-minded people 
as “democrats in a hurry’—so why not travel 
along with us? 

Labor solved this identification problem by 
applying a formula thought up by an anti-Com- 
munist auto worker and which has now become a 
classic in union circles: “If you see a bird that 
walks like a duck, quacks like a duck, looks like a 
duck and hangs around with other ducks, you 
say, There is a duck!” ” 

Unless you read the Communist press regularly 
—they publish a dozen or more papers—you can’t 
see how they pop in and out of various organiza- 
tions. You can’t even tell who’s a Communist, let 
alone who’s in the “duck”’ category. 


THE UNHAPPY experience of a young Toronto 
housewife is an object lesson in how the Com- 
munists win friends and influence people. As a 
devout Catholic and thus an argh enemy of godless 
Communism, no one could have less in common 
with the Reds than Mrs. R. 

Yet through a real desire to see prices go down— 
the R.’s have five children and aren’t exactly 
rolling in wealth—she was recruited into the 
Housewives’ Consumers Association by a woman 
Communist. 

It was almost a year before she learned the 
truth—that the Communists had taken over this 
once worth-while cause lock, stock and barrel. 
The light dawned when she arrived at a meeting 
only to find it had been called solely to listen to 
Tim Buck on the radio. 

Politically innocent 


Continued on page 90 
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No? Don’t be too sure? 
Communists are eager 

ise hoodwink you and other 
Canadian women into joining 
thinly disguised Red 

groups. It’s all part of their 
plan to destroy our 
democratic way of life. 

This startling expose of 


organized “fronts” will put 


you on your guard 
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by Mildred Spicer 


Fashion Editor 


Bride Before the Altar in a gown of 
white satin with tiered satin peplum and 
bertha. Finger-tip tulle veil crested 
with a chaplet of white flowers. 
Dress under $40, 


Portrait of the Bride, in a traditional gown of white satin with a court 
train, unforgettably beautiful. sweeping full length from the waistline.. A 
bonnet of tulle and white satin piping catch a breath-takingly lovely full- 
length veil of tulle illusion, A Mari original. Dress under $180. 































Whether you are married at home, in a little-church- 

f around-the-corner, or in the hallowed splendor of a 
great cathedral, there’s a lovely dress for just YOUR 
budget ... just YOUR wedding 


T’S TIME for wedding plans. Not anybody’s wedding, but yours. This is a 

picer once-in-a-lifetime occasion . . . so do be married in white. All the roman- 

tic fabrics are back—satin, organdie, sheer imported lace, organza, point 

d’esprit, brocade, nylon net, or eyelet-embroidered cotton. All exquisite in 

white. Leave color to your wedding party, let them paint a picturesque back- 
ground for you. 

Perhaps you’re a gir! who will be married in the seclusion of your own home, 
just a few friends and one attendant. Consider the maid of honor in jonquil- 
yellow taffeta full of whispering skirt, wearing a tiny cap of daffodils, wrist- 
length shortie gloves with a bouquet of fresh daisies. 

Or if you’re a girl who dreams of being married in the school chapel-or bitte 
church, picture the maid of honor in the color of a spring daffodil—bridesmaids 
in chartreuse nylon net over matching skirts. 

Or maybe you’re the girl who will walk down the centre aisle of the great 
cathedral. This can be a pageant of soft color—the bridesmaids in filmy layers of 
white organza over palest colored taffeta petticoats . . . hyacinth-blue, mauve, 
pink and fuchsia. Each one wearing a sheer picture hat trailing streamers to 
match the little-girl sashes that encircle their waists and match their petticoats. 

One of these scenes is yours . . . the picture is painted for you and, as all 
eyes turn to the bride, you'll be thrilled that you chose white .. . as shining 
as the hour in which you wear it, traditional as the strains of Lohengrin, beauti- 
» ful as the words . . . “with this ring I thee wed.” + 






The Organ Peals, All Eyes Turn as the bride 


starts down the aisle. Her portrait gown has a 






wide bertha encrusted with pearls and Limerick 






lace. The full-length veil is caught by a tulle 
coronet appliquéd with matching lace and pearls. 
Dress under $70, 











S 


Gowns courtesy T. Eaton Company. 





26 — Chatelaine, April, 1949 


MIGHT as well carry your books,” Benjy said.‘ He tried to say it 


casually but the tips of his ears turned red. He ran his hand over the 


sandy stubble of his hair. “I might as well walk you home, Claire.” 

So this is the way it happens, she thought. You wait and wait, wondering 
when it’s going to happen and how. And then it turns out to be Benjy. 
Not the unfamiliar awaited stranger, but a boy you've known all your life. 
She couldn't quite decide how she felt about it. 

She handed him her books at.d they walked down the school ecrridor 
and out into the bright spring sunshine: a scrubbed-looking boy with an 


eager loping stride and a dark-eved girl walking sedately beside him, self- 





contained as a tight-closed flower. © He wasn’t looking at her, but she had 
a strange triumphant knowledge that he was seeing, very clearly, her 
white drawstring blouse and swirly skirt and the white velvet ribbon in 
her dark brown hair. 

““It—it’s a swell day,’ Benjy said. His voice sounded hoarse. 

“Oh, yes. Yes, it is.” She swished her skirt just the tiniest bit. The 
tips of his ears turned red and she blushed. It felt almost scary to have 
Benjy notice her this way after all the years when he’d fooled around 
with her brother Pete and never even seemed to know that she was alive. 


They were passing Mackey’s Garage. From habit she looked to see if 
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Anything could happen to a girl looking 


for a free ride. And with a boy like Russ it might cost much more 


than just a ride on a merry-go-round 


“Now,” Russ shouted, 
His arms, strong and commanding, 
swung her through space, through 


time . . . toward destruction 


Russ was there. Sometimes he was and sometimes he wasn’t, depending 


on what shift he was taking. 


Russ was there. He was leaning against the gasoline pump talking to 


Pop Wahl, the mechanic. 

“Well, if it isn’t Bright Eyes. With a boy friend,” Russ drawled, 
‘Hello, Claire. Hello there, Benjy.” 

He said Benjy’s name as though it were an afterthought. He leaned 
against the pump, jingling some coins in his pocket, and when he looked at 
Claire his eyes were secret and knowledgeable and amused. As though he 


knew things about her that she hardly knew about herself yet. And when 


by Rebecea Shallit 


Illustrated by Stephanie 


he looked at Benjy his amusement seemed to increase. His 
casual derision changed Benjy’s height to gawkiness and 
created comedy out of his walking home from school with 
Claire. 

Russ began to whistle, ‘Let me call you sweetheart,” 
dragging it out very slowly. The mocking whistle followed 
them down the block. 

Benjy had said hello to Russ politely, when they passed, 
but Claire hac seen him flush. 

“Calling you ‘Bright Eyes’! Benjy said. He ran his 
hand over the mown stubble of his hair. “If I were a 
couple years older—I’ve a good mind to take a poke at 
him anyway. Who does he think he is, insulting you like 
that?” 

“Insulting?” she stammered. 

They reached the corner. Benjy put his arm under her 
elbow and guided her acress the street as though she were 
fragile and somehow very precious. ‘Whistling at you. 
Looking at you like that.” 

““He’s—a lot of girls think he’s attractive,” she said 
slowly. 

“Attractive?” Benjy looked bleak. 


SHE WANTED to turn around to see if Russ was still 
watching them, but she didn’t want to hurt Benjy’s feelings. 
Even without turning around she could remember exactly 
how he looked, leaning against the pump with the sun 
shining on his curly red hair and his shirt open at the 
throat above the white coverall with Mackey’s Garage 
written in blue curlicues on it. 

Pete was already home. He was standing in the middle 
of the front lawn practicing casting with his new fly rod. 
Her mother, firming pansies into a flowerbed, waved a hand 
encased in a floppy cotton garden glove in abstracted 
greeting to both of them, and Pete’s rod made a great 
swishing salaam. 

“Hi, Benjy.. Want to try out the rod?” Pete ignored 
Claire, as he always did when there was anyone else 
around. The only girl Pete ever bothered to be polite to 
was Elaine Mathews. 

Benjy looked wistfully at the rod. He shook his head. 
‘Maybe later on. Right now I’ve got to rustle to the home 
corral to see what new chores mom’s thought up since this 


morning.” 


“Grab it.” Saying it like that, it was as though Benjy was making 


it clear that he had walked Claire home, instead of just 
happening to meet her on the way over here. 

Pete got it. ““Oh-oh!”’ He shook his head sadly, “Don’t 
tell me you can’t pick them any better than that, Benjy.” 
But he seemed pleased and strangely proud. 

Her mother got it too. She sat back on her heels, as though she was 
startled. She looked from Claire to Benjy and the dimpie in her cheek 
flashed in and out as it always did when something happened that was 
amusing but nice. Something that she secretly felt pretty good about. 

Pete lay down on the ground and draped his rod over his chest. “Lo 
the poor bachelor, vanquished by a glance! Poor Benjy, mortal like the 
rest of us.”’ He got up and dusted himself off. ‘Looks like Elaine and | 
had better get ready to make it a foursome to the Saturday night dances.” 

Benjy grinned. He didn’t say anything, but she could tell from the 


way he looked at her that he + Continued on page 8! 
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He Thinks You Are: 
by Adele White i 
Health and Beauty Editor 
a 
E KNOWS you—or thinks he does. You’re the girl who’s making him o 
the happiest man in the world. 
It’s safe to bet you re not quite so perfect as he imagines. i 
vou were there’d be danger of sprouting wings end taking off to join ™ 
the other angels. So, let’s surmise you’re human, not divine, with the usual 
assortment of human frailties. Even so, you’il be a smart bride if you a 
f keep them under cover, so your guy will go on believing you’re tops—from 
| é the moment you shake confetti out of your shoes right through wooden, « 
; crystal, silver and even golden anniversaries. 
| The first year is the testing time, when illusions are delicate as cobwebs. 
| Your marriage hasn’t jelled yet. Not quite. But perhaps with these few 
hints and tips on hold-your-man technique you'll keep from running into 
| some of the more obvious stumbling blocks to happy married life. 
| He fell in love with you, not solely because you’re good-looking—but, 
chances are, it helped. How about those looks? Might there be a gradual 
| slump toward dowdiness in the next two or three years? He probably won't 
he aware of day-to-day changes, but some gloomy Monday he may rub 


his eyes and wonder in a vague sort of way whatever became of that pretty 
girl he married. Even though you're in a nesting mood and terribly keen 
on fixing up your home, don’t let house furnishings absorb all your spare 
cash. You can’t wear that darling little antique chair as a saucy Easter 
bonnet or wrap yourself in the new living room rug in lieu of a smari 
spring suit. It’s really not being unselfish to cut down drastically on 
clothes because he'll be judged by how you look. If you’re well dressed he'll 
get high marks as a good provider—if you’re down at the heels 
folks will say he isn’t doing right by our Nell. 

If you're on a tight budget it isn’t easy to scrape up funds 
for beauty salon care, but that’s no reason to let hair go dull, 
to make skin care and make-up a hit-or-miss affair. You know 
and I know that shampoos aren’t expensive; that a jar of face 
cream, used economically, will last for weeks; that a few 
pennies’ worth of hand lotion a day will keep that sandpaper 
feeling away. The basic items in hair and skin care are relatively 
cheap and the reaiiy important ones are free—such as hair 
brushing, exercising and an eye to a sensible, slim-making diet. 

Another thing—do you sleep prettv? A face may be shining 
with wifely affection, but if it’s zlso glistening with night cream 
and topped off by a Medusalike head of knobbly curlers, it 
perhaps won’t affect his basic love for the litthe woman, but it 
sure will put a crimp in his romantic notions! 

Why not set your hair in the morning, after yon’ve waved 
him good-by? Then tie it up in . fancy turban while you ge 
about with duster and vacuum? Also, creaming your face when 
you're soaking in a hot bath is just as efficient as an overnight 
job. 

As time goes by, will you still enjoy talking together? Right 


now he’d rather go into a huddle with you on the faseinating 





project of home-planning than shoot golf or pool with the 
boys. But the novelty of it, as a topic of conversation, may 
eventually wear off. Better have a few other interests in 
common tucked up your sleeve. You'll have to work at il 
because you'll be spending time as a busy housewife while he’s 
off in an entirely different world. It’s okay to recount the day’s 
happenings over the dinner table, but do hit the high spots and 
spice them well with humor, Don’t use him as a human wailing 
wall for all domestic mishaps. Also—turnabout is fair play. 


' : : . ’ -7 
When he sounds eff on business ao Continued on page Jl 
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in this dream werld of weddings 
and romance we bring you 

one man’s frank appraisal 

of women ... 

and advice to brides 


on keeping illusions intact 


She's All Yours Now 


by Thomas Salter 
Illustrated by Ron White 


HE’S ALL yours now, Bud, for better or for worse. You've won 
the race. You’ve won the prize. Now let’s take a good look 
at her while you sit back and cool off. She’s something pretty 
special, all right. But it won’t do any harm to find out a little 

more about her. She’ll come out from behind that eye shadow one 
of these days; and I don’t mean just the kind she uses on the outside. 
She’s been using a kind of spiritual eye shadow along with it. There’s 
nothing alarming in this. You did the same thing when you tried to 
make her believe that you always held car doors open. There’s a 
certain amount of make-believe necessary to romance. It’s some- 
thing to do wiih the perpetuation of the species. The point is, what 
are you going to have left when that mauve-tinted mist begins to 
lift, just a little bit, and you find yourself surrounded by real people, 
real things and real payments on the furniture? 

Let’s go back over some of those early signs, the ones you were 
too dizzy to pay any attention to back there under the moon. We'll 
have a sneak preview of what’s going to be showing for the next 
50 years. It’s better to know now; you’re less likely to start thinking 
of the Samoan Islands the first time you stub your toes on reality. 
Happy marriages aren’t made at the altar, Son. They’re made by 
using the old noggin. Let’s start using yours. 

When she was getting out of the car or leaving a restaurant, did 
you have to stand by while she frantically gathered together her handbag, 
book, gloves, overshoes, scarf, cigarette lighter and earrings? 

This is the disorganized type, she'll teach you one thing, if 
-patience. You'll spend a good deal of your life waiting 





nothing else 
for her to dress for the evening. By the time she appears in dinner 
gown and long earrings, you'll be ready to go to bed. The only way 
you'll be able to find room in the medicine cabinet for your shaving 
things will be to hang them on the outside. You'll have to remind 
her of dates, the dial numbers of radio stations and books she hasn’t 
returned. Don’t be too hard on her. She works harder at finding 
things and racing the clock than you do on an average workday. 
Besides, you'll probably find that her parents thought it was cute 





to have a 17-year-old daughter who couldn’t remember how to make 
toast, and so did you, so don’t feel so sorry for yourself. The thing 
for you to do is to help her as much as you can. Instead of comparing 
her openly with Joe’s wife down the street, who runs her house like 
a dispensary, try to get across the idea that she won’t have to work 
nearly so hard if she gets a little system into things. You might 
even kid her into believing that, with a bit of organizations keeping 
house can be pure fun. But don’t you ever make the mistake of 
believing it. 

Did she tuumb furtively through paint charts while you were explain- 
ing your pet theory about the world being flat? 

You've married a peculiar brand of female mechanic. You're 
in for a lifetime of sandpapering walls, knocking out partitions and 
painting rooms. You can give up all hope of lying flat on your back, 
unless it’s under something you’re painting a new pale pink. Nothing 
makes this type happier than a can of four-hour enamel. You'll 
have to have all your philosophical discussions in the local tap room 
with a lot of other guys who are trying to get out of painting. But 
don’t be too disappointed. After all, that’s probably just what you 
need. You’ve been talking about the earth being flat so long that your 
muscles are getting the same way. The gal you married will keep you 
in touch with reality, via the handle of a paintbrush. 

When you told her that you were applying for a new job, did she 
take a deep tragic breath? 

This is the grim type. She thinks everything looks pretty bad, 
but it’s not a fixed idea with her; she thinks it can get worse. Her 
ideas about money are all sad. She thinks the only form of security 
is a quarter-century-club pin, a gold watch and a letter from the 
president. The main thing is never to let her see that you are worried 
about bills; she’ll take it too seriously. Don’t sit around clutching 


your head between your hands, staring + Continued on page 52 
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she is the president's niece. 


He is a married man. She doesn’t 


look like a menace ... yet 


she has told him of her love. 


Read this light-hearted 


story and have the 


fun of forgiving her, 


as vou remember 


how vou felt at 


her age 





«Mo 


by John Clare 


Illustrated by George Porter 






WHE EVENING Clive Prentice won the handicap tournament 
he stayed late at the golf club celebrating in the locker 
room with some friends. He finally got home about two, 
and mexi morning arrived late at the office feeling terrible. 

The way led through a long busy outer office along an aisle 

flanked with clerks and stenographers. Clive walked this gauntlet 


briskly, scowling as he went. He felt sure the surly fire smoldering 


could read the story of the past 24 hours in his face. The scowl, 


which wasn’t hard to achieve, was to throw them off the scent 





and make them think he was worried, harried and on the bit. 


When he reached his office and took off his hat there was 


inside him was visible for blocks and that evervone in his staff | 


7 a cold dew on his forehead. He mopped his head gently with 
y the fresh handkerehief from his breast pocket and moved gin- 
\ gerly to a mirror near the hatrack. Not bad, that is not too bad. 
: NA Thank heavens he didn’t have one of those pufly faces that 
\ 


sagged hike an empty windsock under such conditions. The tan 
on his lean face formed a fine protective coloring and although 
he might pass for his accredited 35 he felt more like a weak 53. 
He observed, but without much satisfaction, that at least his 
fair hair looked crisp. The only thing was his eyes. He shuddered 
slightly and looked away. They couldn’t even stand to look at 


themselves and he didn’t blame them. 
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Clive slipped into the chair behind his desk, hunched his 
shoulders a couple of times to relax muscles that had tightened 
on the way in, and reached for a letter from the pile in front 
of him. 


He had 


someone else’s mail . . . he pawed through it quickly, Roberts’ 


This wasn’t right. He scowled in earnest now. 


obviously. He pressed the buzzer. What was Miss Farnham 
thinking about? Surely she didn’t win a.golf tournament yes- 
terday or the place would come apart. 

Then he remembered. Miss Farnham was sick. She had 
gone home early the day before. There was some new girl going 
to take her place, some protégée of someone’s. He wasn’t quite 
sure what it was but he seemed to remember there was something 
special about this girl. 

The door opened and a young woman glided into the room. 
Clive saw at once there was indeed something special about 
her. She was beautiful—absolutely beautiful. Her dark hair 
hung to her shoulders, her small features were given a distinction 
they didn’t need by a pair of soft brown eyes. Her figure was the 
kind that any woman would select if she had a choice. 

She stood by Clive’s chair and smiled at him. 

Are you the girl who is taking Miss Farnham’s place?” he 


asked. At the same time he felt slightly perplexed, Surely he 





had seen this girl around the office. He couldn’t have missed 
her. He was an old married man with two children, but 35 
wasn’t that old. 

“Yes,” she said. “?’m Mary Foster.”” Her voice was husky, 
and it seemed to have a ripe fuzz on it like a hothouse peach. 

“Well,” said Clive briskly, looking back to the correspon- 
dence, “‘there has been some mistake about my mail. Will you 
take a look at these letters? | think they are for Mr. Roberts down 
the hall. Would you locate mine, please? I’m a little behind 
schedule this morning.” 

“Yes, Mr. Prentice,” she breathed and was gone, taking with 
her a good deal of the aplomb Clive had been banking on to see 
him through a tough day. She left with the same wraiihlike 
eliding motion with which she had entered . . . just seemed to 
drift through the heavy panel of the door. 

She was back in ten minutes with his mail. She placed it 
on his desk like a handmaiden putting a salver of fruit before a 
king. 

‘Thank you, thank you,” said Clive and adjusted his heavy- 
rimmed spectacles. He bent to his work, and then a most 
surprising thing happened. He had got no further than “Dear 
Mr. Prentice: Regarding your request for when he felt 


a pair of warm lips pressed + Continued on page 74 
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This is Mary Foster. 
your eyes on her. You see, 


she’s learning the business. 
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F IT WERE getting married again,”’ say 2,000 
Chatelaine Councilors, “here are seven cardinal 
rules for a successful and happy marriage, 
agreed upon by the majority.” 

Rule One deals with the spirit and is summed 
up beautifully by a Toronto Councilor whose age 
is between 35 and 44. She says: 

“Never, never tell anyone when you and your 
husband have a disagreement of any kind, because 
other people do not forget what you are willing to 
forgive.” 

While ‘“‘you 


two” have fought and made up several times, your 


Brides, this is distilled wisdom. 


confidante is still hearing the first loud explosion. 
As far as she’s concerned, youre having a sorry 
time of it and she’s wendering just where it’s all 
going to end. She doesn’t forget what you are 
willing to forgive! 

Nearly a quarter of our Councilors agree that 
Rule No. One leads all the rest. 
against talking about him to your mother, his 
mother, your best friend, his best friend. And 
don’t imagine that by not talking you’re bottling 
things up, which is what the psychologist warned 


They caution 


you against. 


by Mary Jukes 


This poor old spirit of ours, w hich we think doesn’t 
show, does show, and bruises more easily than 
the body. After a while he is apt to retaliate with 
the old refrain, “Darling 

We could quote ir." finitely on. Rule No. One. 
As a Councilor in Alberni, B.C., tells us, “Loyalty 
is absolutely essential to a happy marriage. Avoid 
criticism, even jokingly, of your partner—in his 
presence or out of it. Repetition sharpens the knife 
until it cuts so deep nothing will heal it.”?, Except, 


I am growing colder.” 


maybe, someone else. 

And this, brides, is Rule No. One. And because 
so many women who have been through the mill 
warn against it, it must be a real threat to happi- 
ness, don’t you think? 

Now what about Rule 2. A Councilor in Chamiss 
Bay, B.C., sums it up for another quarter of the 
Councilors when she says, “Have a definite under- 
standing before marriage regarding your personal 
allowance.” 

This moan comes from a Councilor in Forest 
Grove, B.C. “I detest asking for every penny, 
even though I always get it.” 

A Toronto Councilor backs it up with, ‘This 
failure to be frank about household economics 


Have your own personal allowance. ; 

Don’t bottle. is, I believe, one of the biggest headaches most girls 
-y > advises, “Talk over everything with him, and | face. Money management is so unromantic, but 
. * “},” . ' ' : = . N © 
e & mean talk! Not rant, nor storm, nor whine. Men 


As a Carlyle, Sask., Councilor 


ignored in courtship, it can bring downright sorrow 


a 
. hate that. If he has done or not done something 

that hurts you, don’t bottle it up to fester into a 
big sore. Bring it out in the open and discuss 
it without tears or hysterics and you'll likely find 
it’s quite trivial after all.” 

And do all this out of earshot of the children, 
the servant and the dog. And be careful how 
you say it, as a Councilor in Sarnia, Ont. (age 
group 35 to 44), says, “Thad an unfortunate habit 
of shooting off my mouth. My husband has a 
fabulous and accurate memory. Oh, boy!” 

As some wise philosopher has warned, “Wound 


not the spirit—with the uncharitable thought.” 


Be sure you know all the facts of life—thoroughly. 


in marriage.” 

An Owen Sound Councilor who has been mar- 
ried some time confides: “I have no personal 
allowance, and although I have a generous house- 
keeping allowance, | must ask for everything else. 
My husband is not mean but just can’t understand 
my point of view.” 

“It’s degrading having to ask for money for 


” 


this, and money for that,” a Halifax Councilor 
insists. 

A Winnipeg Councilor whose husband is in the 
top income bracket concludes with: ‘My husband 
is most generous, in fact extravagant as far as 
I am concerned, but he won’t give me $10 without 
knowing exactly where it is going. I have no 
money of my own to do what I like with and this 
does ‘bad’ things to me. I want a little money of 
my very own, to lend to a friend, if necessary. 
to give away if I want, or just to throw down the 
drain—but mine own.” 

So brides, rule number two is—don’t be so 
starry-eyed before marriage that you haven’t the 
heart to sound him out on this important matter. 
Remember, 25 out of every 100 women think this 
is one of the worst stumbling blocks to a happy 
marriage. 

Rule No. 3 is all tied up with meeting him 


halfway, or farther, Continued on page 59 
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taken in the fields, of the actual tomatoes used in making Campbell’s Tomato Soup. 
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Everybody goes tor RITZ.... 
and RITZ goes with everything 














Yes, these crunchiest-of-all 
crackers bring their own relish to 
any soup, salad or snack dish! 
Add ip and tang to che-ses. 

Let your friends savor the flavor to 
the full . . . and serve teasing, 


tangy Ritz Crackers at your table. 






Nothing 
Tastes as good as 


RITZ... but 
RITZ! 


~ 


Christie's 


BISCUITS 


Keep a supply of delicious 
Christie's Biscuits always on 
hand. Youngsters ‘specially go 
for nourishing, brown Christie's 
Graham Wafers, with the 
real Graham flavor. And 
tender, oven-fresh Christie's 
Premium Soda Crackers are 
Canada's most popular soda 
cracker! 


CHRISTIE, BROWN AND COMPANY LIMITED 
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Tt 2 
The Bride 
Continued from page 20 


the petunia boxes on the porch outside. 

John had taken her at her word. He 
had a new girl now—-Maria Wells. 
Maria had a warm, earthy kind of 
She would make a pertect 


prettiness. 
She would give John 


farmer’s wife. 
sturdy sons and fat little danghters with 
apricot skin. At this thought Abby’s 
hands began to tremble so that she 
almost dropped the condiments. She 
knew in that moment that she loved 
John—-that if she lost him, her freedom, 
everything 


the university degree 
would be ashes in her mouth. She looked 
wildly about the dining room. She had 
to get out of here. She had to. She put 
down her tray and walked from the 
dining room, out into the lobby, into 
the telephone booth. 

Her heart was beating suffocatingly 
as she picked up the receiver, wound 
the bell, and gave John’s number. 
Perhaps he was out courting Maria 
Wells. Perhaps, though, he was just 
sitting on his front stoop in the dark, 
nursing his pipe, watching the light fade 
over the mountain. Perhaps he was 
thinking of her. She saw him lift his 
nead as the phone rang, take his pipe 
from his mouth, get slowly up. He was 
crossing the porch now. The boards 
creaked under his feet. He was moving 
across the dark parlor, reaching for the 
receiver - @ 

“Hello,” his quiet voice said. “Hello 
there!” 

Abby leaned weakly against the wall 
of the booth. 

“Oh, John!’ 
“Darling,” she said. 
darling!” 


Her voice was a sob. 


“Oh, darling, 


THE TWO elderly ladies sat at the 
table next to the bride and groom. They 
too had watched the girl’s progress 
through the room. They saw the light 
leap into her eyes as the boy sat down 
across the table from her. They saw 
him reach for her hand, stroke the 
smooth arm. They heard the thrilling 
voice whisper, “Darling . ” 

“Disgusting,” Miss Ethel said. 

“T think they’re rather sweet,” her 
sister said on a little gasp. 

Miss Ethel stared through her pince- 
nez. 

“Capitola! You must be losing your 
mind! Eat your dinner.” 

Maybe she Wwas losing hei mind, Miss 
Capitola thought drearily. Maybe she 
was. She had felt decidédly queer these 
last few days—ever since the bride and 
groom had come. Her thoughts hovered 
incessantly about the young couple 
strange, almost indecent thoughts. She 
shivered. She kept seeing them in the 
room upstairs—alone, together, the door 
shutting out this alien world below, 
shutting them in with their love. She 
saw the man pull the girl into his arms, 
press back her dark head, saw him kiss 
her violently c8e 

“It’s frightful in here tonight,” Miss 
Ethel was saying. “So noisy.” 

Capitola bent over her baked potato. 
She felt like screaming. She wanted to 
shout, “I like it noisy! I’m tiréd of 
silence! I’m tired of soft, muted voices!” 
She looked across at her sister and she 
thought -with terror, “i'm tired of 
Ethel!” She was tired of always know- 
ing what Ethel was going to say, to do. 
She knew, for instance, that after dinner 





they would go and sit in tke sma 
Victorian parlor, upright on the stif 
backed Victorian love seat, and read tl 
evening papers. That if anyone came | 
that Ethel deemed worthy to speak 1 
she would say, “Frightful in the dini: 
room tonight, wasn’t it? So noisy! Suc 
a vulgar young couple sitting next 1 
an a 

They had been coming here eve: 
summer now for 20 years. They hadn 
always looked as if they were cut fron 
the same piece of cloth. Mama and pap 
had been alive then, and, though it wa 
always very refined, they had had quit 
a bit of fun. She had had a beau once. 
She had almost forgotten what lhe 
looked like, but he had been quit 
jolly and had taken her for rides and 
picnics all over the island. It wasn’t 
that she regretted. It was this feeling of 
dying inch by inch. Of having the sap 
run out of you till you were like an old 
tree that still stood erect but would 
topple” over at tte Ttrsi~ blow ofthe 
woodman’s axe. They were getting on, 
Ethel and she, and what did they have 
ahead of them? 

As she sat there, toying with her food, 
Miss Capitola saw their apartment at 
home. It was a nice apartment. When 
mama and papa had died, and they 
had had to move out of the big house 
they were born in, they had picked out 
the best of the furniture and set up this 
apartment. 

“The rents are frightful,” Miss Ethel 
would complain to her few cronies. 
“And the service! The world has cer- 
tainly gone to the dogs.” 

So they sat in their fine apartment 
year in and year out in lonely elegance, 
budgeting their slender income so they 
could take this annual holiday, and then 

—then it was the same thing here—so 
elegant, so refined, so bloodless ... 
Until the bride and groom had come. 

“You’re not eating a thing, Capitola.” 
Miss Ethel’s voice was stern, but as 
Capitola raised her head she saw fear in 
her sister’s eyes. “You don’t feel sick, 
do you?” 

“No. 

But she did feel sick. She was sick of 
everything—sick of taking care of her- 
self. Their room upstairs, like the 
bathroom in the apartment, was like a 
drugstore with its rows of pills and 
potions, the hot-water bag, the electric 
kettle. She was sick of lying down after 
lunch, of wearing a hat to keep the sun 
off, and a scarf to keep the wind off. 
She was sick. 

Her eyes darted about the dining 
room. She felt trapped—trapped in a 
pattern of living that had been woven 
about her strand on strand. But there 
must be something she could do. 

She leaned across the table toward 
her sister. Her face was flushed, and 
her pale lips trembled slightly. 

“I’m going out tonight, Ethel,’”’ she 
said then. “I’m going sailing with that 
Mrs. Sprague and her son.” 

Miss Ethel put down her fork. He: 
eyes, always somewhat congested, looked 
as if they would burst now from their 
sockets, 

“Going out? Why you'll catch you: 
death of cold.” 

“I don’t care if I do.” Miss Capitola’: 
voice even in this crisis remained low- 
pitched and even, the voice of a lady 
“I'd rather be dead and buried tha: 
dead and walking around. There’s 2 
moonlight cruise from the yacht club 
and she asked me this morning to go.’ 
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... and, though the young people crowd in with muddy or snow-covered 


shoes, why worry? A flick of the mop brings back the floor’s lively 
colours — everything spic-and-span again. 

Marboleum has a dozen advantages — especially from the woman's 
point of view — for any room in the home. But it is the floor par excel- 


lence for playrooms, sun porches, halls, bathrooms, kitchens, dining 


sound-softening, so long-lasting. And, with an occasional waxing, it is 
oh so easy to keep clean! Lovely colours, too, and inlay motifs can be 


designed to express your individuality. 


e/ lade ty DOMINION OILCLOTH & LINOLEUM COMPANY LIMITED, 


MONTREAL 


A 
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A product of STANDARD BRANDS 


Ethel’s 


might 


Miss 


protest, 


“You 
passionate 
been asking for the salt and pepper. 
“Don’t you know never have 
asked you if she’d thought you’d go?” 

For a moment it seemed as if Capitoia 
faltered. It did seem funny, when you 
thought of it, that the flashy Mrs. 
Sprague had singled her—Capitola—out 
for this invitation. But Ethel didn’t 
need to make her own sister out quite so 
unattractive. Her lip trembled, and 
then she felt a stiffening of her spine. 
After all, Mrs. Sprague bad asked her, 
and no matter what Ethel said she was 
going. 

“You haven’t even anything to wear 
for a trip like that,” Ethel was going on, 
“‘unless,”” she added in her most wither- 


fool !”’ voice, 


+1 


with have 


she’d 


ing voice, “ Mrs. Sprague would lend you 
a pair of her slacks.” 

Miss Capitola had gone back to her 
baked potato, but now she was buttering 
it gencrously,- and cating. her. dinre: 
with gusto. 

“How clever of you, Ethel! That's 
just what she offered me this morn- 


a ee 
THE OLDISH minister sat at a smail 
table near the wall. There was a lamp 


Oe es ae ee ee 
on nis tabie, 1igntea even in d 


aytume, 
for the light there was poor. He had 
begun bringing a book to the table ever 
since the bride and groom had come. He 
would prop the book against the lamp 
and read through the meal. But occa- 
sionally his eyes would stray from the 
printed page, and he would glance 
almost surreptitiously at the girl in the 
bright dress as if he could not keep his 
eyes off her. Then an expression of 
great sadness would come into his tired 
face, and he would go back to his book. 
But he wasn’t reading it. He 
staring at the black lines of words and 
seeing his wife Cherry when she was the 
image of the girl in the Romany-striped 
cotton. 

“Cherry! That’s a silly name for a 
girl,” he said when he first met her. 

“It’s my name though,” she laughed 
back without rancor. “Guess I must 
have been born in cherry season.” 

But it was as if her mother had known 
that her child was going to look the way 
she did—with that deep flush on her 
white skin, and her sweet red mouth 
that he had longed to kiss that very 
first night. 


was 


“It’s not a proper name somehow,” 
he said when they were getting their 
“he looks foolish 
marrying a minister.” 


marriage license. 


A strange look had come into her face. 

““Maybe I’m not a proper wife for a 
minister. i like fun, you know, David. 
Maybe you should have picked a stricter 
kind of girl.” 

t that he had caught her to him. It 
fricshtened him, this storm of passion 
that she raised in him. Perhaps it was 
wrong for a man of God to have the 
lusts of the 


7 
flesh so rampant—even 


though the girl was to be his own law ful 

wife. He put her from him. 

“*It’s you or no other,” he told her, his 

“Don’t talk foolishness.” 
She tossed back her curls then, her 

eyes merry again. 


voice gruff. 


“Then don’t try to change my name, 
Davy—or me,” she added. 

But he had tried to change her, God 
forgive him! He had tried to kill her 
innocent joy in life, and he had ended by 
killing her. It had begun the day he 
asked the trustees in for tea. 


Their meeting over, he had sat in th: 
parsonage parlor, waiting for Cherry t. 
bring in the tea, and she had come in a 
last, carefully balancing a silver salve 
with four glasses of sherry on it. 

le remembered the anger that ha 
filled him. The two trustees had rise; 
hurriedly and left, and without a wor 
Cherry had gone back to the kitchen. 
When he went out, she was sitting at 
the table, staring at the foolish litt 
tray laid with its lace doily and small, 
folded napkins. 

“I should think anyone’d have sens« 
enough not to serve wine at a country 
church meeting.” 

Her eyes glittered. 

“What of the marriage in Cana in 
Galilee?” And then she took up one 
glass after the other, and tossed off the 
sherry before his fascinated eyes. She 
went over to the trash basket then and 
flung in the glasses. He could hear the 
tinkle of breaking glass. 

“Well, that’s over,” she said, and 
walked into their bedroom and closed 
the door. 

Their daughter was born at the end 
of that first year. 

‘“Let’s call her Faith,” Cherry said 
when they were thinking of a name. 

He looked at her in surprise, but she 
was gazing down at the baby on her 
arm. 

“TI had thought of Cherry.” His voice 
stumbled, and she glanced up quickly 
and laughed, a tinkling laugh that made 
him think of the wineglasses breaking in 
the trash basket. 

“Oh, never that. Never that,” she 
cried, and pressed the baby to her witha 
swift possessive gesture that somehow 
shut him out. 

But he knew now, as he sat staring 
unseeingly at the book before him, that 
it was he who had shut ber out. He had 
forgotten that night before their wed- 
ding when she had said to him, “Then 
don’t try to change my name, Davy— 
or me.” She had brought all her lovely 
gaiety into his life. She had painted the 
kitchen a bright blue and put transfers 
of fruits and flowers on the cupboards. 
She had given simple dinner parties, 
cooking exotic foods that were cheap but 
She had made herself and 
Faith charming clothes from remnants 
picked up for almost nothing. And 
always he there—-loving her so 
but like a dark shadow in her 
life, trying to make her pretty ways 
seem frivolous and sinful, trying to 
change her, to make her dour and God- 
fearing in a way not her own. 

Well, he thought, he had succeeded. 
Gradually the light died out of her eyes, 
the lovely, fluctuating color faded, the 
full lips he had ached to kiss thinned to 
a tight straight line. And then she died. 

He stood beside her casket in the 


delicious. 


was 
terribly 


narrow parsonage narlor 
poetsonace partor, 


‘[ am the Resurrection and the 
Life...” The consoling words were 
gall on his lips. He held little Faith by 
the hand as they lowered the coffin into 
the raw earth, and he said, “I killed you, 
my darling 7 

He st~le another glance at the table 
in the centre of the room. The young 
bride was laughing, and her lifted face, 
shining with happiness, sent such a pang 
through him that he thought he might 
faint, 

It was not over. Cherry lived on in 
her child, the child she had named 
Faith, the child who did have faith in 


living. Now she was sending another 





; 
; 
: 
‘6 
$ 
% 
3 
Pa 
ns 
3 
2 
4 
z 
x 
% 
s 
‘ 
& 
2 
é 
a 
3 
2 
A 
= 
A 
i 


ON ROE 


Lim piscnestl Wee 


$80 


& 

















at in th: 
cherry t: 
me ina 
er salve 


that ha 
iad rise; 
t a wor 
kitchen. 
itting at 
ish littl 


1d small, 


ive sense 
country 


Cana in 
up one 
d off the 
es. She 
then and 
hear the 


uid, and 
d closed 


the end 


rry said 
ame. 

but she 
on her 


lis voice 
quickly 
at made 
aking in 


at,” she 
or witha 
omehow 


. staring 
im, that 
He had 
elr wed- 
, “Then 
Davy— 
r lovely 
nted the 
transfers 
»boards. 
parties, 
1eap but 
self and 
-mnants 
And 
her so 
w in her 
y ways 
ying to 
nd God- 


ceeded. 
ler eyes, 
ied, the 
nned to 
he died. 


in the 


nd the 
ds were 
‘aith by 
fin into 
led you, 


1e table 
> young 
ed face, 
|a pang 
> might 


d on in 
named 
faith in 
another 


7 
4 





salt 


ARAN: mc WRI eR SIMA tele SIS kta a 


a aed PRT EN 


BS 





\n Any 


While “handlebars” 
were still in vogue, 

many a man drank 
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~ froni a special . 
“moustache cup.” 


And many a proud 
housewife cherished 
her delicate china 


family heirloom. 
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Modern cup design is both a 
their Maxwell House in ~ » 


varied and colourful. 
Most people today like 


a “large” cup. 





Lunch-room and 

canteen cups must 

be extra sturdy — 

but Maxwell House 

tastes just as delicious 
in them. 
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people than any other brand of 







coffee in the world at any price. 







And the cause of its popularity 






is the famous Maxwell House 






flavor ...a flavor so distine- 






tive you won't find it in any 






other coffee. 







Which is not surprising be- 


cause Maxwell House contains 
















e Here are tempting, professional-looking desserts that any amateur 
can make—to perfection. For they're made with those wonderful, 
sure-and easy Jell-O Puddings. And because they're made with Jell-O 
Puddings, they're richer flavored — full to overflowing with delicious, 
old-fashioned goodness. Try Jell-O Puddings. Satiny Vanilla . . . buttery- 
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Yet this delicious dessert (right) couldn’t 
be easier to make. Marvelous old-fashioned 
flavored Jell-O Tapioca Pudding, “spiked” 
with canned raspberries and their syrup. 
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sionally vary spectacularly-successful Jell-O 
Vanilla Tapioca Pudding. 
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“You fool!” Miss Ethel’s voice, 
passionate with protest, might have 
been asking for the salt and pepper. 
“Don’t you know she’d never have 
asked you if she’d thought you'd go?” 

For a moment it seemed as if Capitola 
faltered. It did seem funny, when you 
thought of it, that the flashy Mrs. 
Sprague had singled her—Capitola— out 
for this invitation. But Ethel didn’t 
need to make her own sister out quite so 
unattractive. Her lip trembled, and 
then she felt a stiffening of her spine. 
After all, Mrs. Sprague bad asked her, 
and no matter what Ethel said she was 
going. 

“You haven’t even anything to wear 
for a trip like that,”’ Ethel was going on, 
“‘unless,” she added in her most wither- 
ing voice, “ Mrs. Sprague would lend you 
a pair of her slacks.” 

Miss Capitola had gone back to her 
baked potato, but now she was buttering 
it generously, and. eating her. dinne: 
with gusto. 

“How clever of you, Ethel! That's 
just what she offered me this morn- 


ire 


” 


THE OLDISH minister sat at a small 
table near the wall. There was a lamp 
on his table, lighted even in daytime, 
for the light there was poor. He had 
begun bringing a book to the table ever 
since the bride and groom had come. He 
would prop the book against the lamp 
and read through the meal. But occa- 
sionally his eyes would stray from the 
printed page, and he would glance 
almost surreptitiously at the girl in the 
bright dress as if he could not keep his 
eyes off her. Then an expression of 
great sadness would come into his tired 
face, and he would go back to his book. 
But he wasn’t reading it. He was 
staring at the black lines of words and 
seeing his wife Cherry when she was the 
image of the girl in the Romany-striped 
cotton. 

“Cherry! That’s a silly name for a 
girl,” he said when he first met her. 

“It’s my name though,” she laughed 
back without rancor. “Guess I must 
have been born in cherry season.” 

But it was as if her mother had known 
that her child was going to look the way 
she did—with that deep flush on her 
white skin, and her sweet red mouth 
that he had longed to kiss that very 
first night. 

“It’s not a proper name somehow,” 
he said when they were getting their 
marriage license. “It looks foolish 
marrying a minister.” 

A strange look had come into her face. 

“Maybe I’m not a proper wife for a 
minister. I like fun, you know, David. 
Maybe you should have picked a stricter 
kind of girl.” 

At that he had caught her to him. It 
frightened him, this storm of passion 
that she raised in him. Perhaps it was 
wrong for a man of God to have the 
lusts of the flesh so rampant—even 
though the girl was to be his own lawful 
wife. He put her from him. 

“It’s you or no other,” he told her, his 
voice gruff. “Don’t talk foolishness.” 

She tossed back her curls then, her 
eyes merry again. 

“Then don’t try to change my name, 
Davy—or me,” she added, 

But he had tried to change her, God 
He had tried to kill her 
innocent joy in life, and he had ended by 
killing her. It had begun the day he 
asked the trustees in for tea. 


forgive him! 


Their meeting over, he had sat in t! 
parsonage parlor, waiting for Cherry 
bring in the tea, and she had come in 
last, carefully balancing a silver sal\ 
with four glasses of sherry on it, 

He remembered the anger that h 
filled him. The two trustees had ris: 
hurriedly and left, and without a wo 
Cherry had gone back to the kitch« 
When he went out, she was sitting 
the table, staring at the foolish lit: 
tray laid with its lace doily and sma 
folded napkins. 

“1 should think anyone’d have sen 
enough not to serve wine at a count: 
church meeting.’ 

Her eyes glittered. 

“What of the marriage in Cana in 
Galilee?” And then she took up on 
glass after the other, and tossed off the 
sherry before his fascinated eyes. Sh« 
went over to the trash basket then and 
flung in the glasses. He could hear the 
tinkle of breaking glass. 

“Well, that’s over,” she said, and 
walked into their bedroom and closed 
the door. 

Their daughter was born at the end 
of that first year. 

“Let’s call her Faith,” Cherry said 
when they were thinking of a name. 

He looked at her in surprise, but she 
was gazing down at the baby on her 
arm. 

“| had thought of Cherry.” His voice 
stumbled, and she glanced up quickly 
and laughed, a tinkling laugh that made 
him think of the wineglasses breaking in 
the trash basket. 

“Oh, never that. Never that,” she 
cried, and pressed the baby to her witha 
swift possessive gesture that somehow 
shut him out. 

But he knew now, as he sat staring 
unseeingly at the book before him, that 
it was he who had shut ber out. He had 
forgotten that night before their wed- 
ding when she had said to him, “Then 
don’t try to change my name, Davy- 
She had brought all her lovely 
gaiety into his life. She had painted the 
kitchen a bright blue and put transfers 
of fruits and flowers on the cupboards. 


> 
or me. 


She had given simple dinner parties, 
cooking exotic foods that were cheap but 
She had made herself and 
Faith charming clothes from remnants 
picked up for almost nothing. And 


delicious. 


loving her so 
but like a dark shadow in her 
life, trying to make her pretty ways 
seem frivolous and sinful, trying to 
change her, to make her dour and God- 
fearing in a way not her own. 


always he was there 
terribly 


Well, he thought, he had succeeded. 
Gradually the light died out of her eyes, 
the lovely, fluctuating color faded, the 
full lips he had ached to kiss thinned to 
a tight straight line. And then she died. 

He stood beside her casket in the 
narrow parsonage parlor. 

“I am the Resurrection and the 
Life...” The consoling words were 
gall on his lips. He held little Faith by 


| ! ~ ” 
the hand as they lowered the coffin into 


the raw earth, and he said, “I killed you, @ 


my darling . . 


He stole another glance at the table 


in the centre of the room. The younel 


bride was laughing, and her lifted faet 
shining with happiness, sent such & pam 
through him that he thought he mm 


faint, 


It was not over, Cherry lived 
her child, the child she had 
Faith, the child who did have 
living. Now she was sending 
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\n Any Cup 
all its Own 


It’s served every day in 
cups of every kind. «shape 


and colour millions of 





them. For Maxwell Howse i 


While “handlebars” 
were still in vogue, 
many a man drank 
his Maxwell House 
from a spéciai 
“moustache cup.” 


bought and enjoyed by more 
people than any other brand of 


coffee in the world at anv price. 


And the cause of its popularity 
is the famous Maxwell House 
flavor ...a flavor so distine- 
tive you won't find it im amy 


other coffee. 





Which is not <urprising be- 
And many a proud 
housewife cherished 
her delicate china 
“coffee set” as a 
family heirloom. 


cause Maxwell House contains 
choice Latin-American coffees 
for extra flavor ... is blended 
by experts for finer flavor ... 


Radiant Roasted for fuller 


flavor. 


For the very peak in coffee 
enjoyment be sure to ask 
your grocer for 


“Maxwell House”. 


Modern cup design is both 
varied and colourful. 
Most people today like 
their Maxwell House in » 
a “large” cup. “aE 
But the “demi-tasse” 
for leisurely 
“after dinner” coffee 


“m. mever loses its charm. 
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Try it today. 








Lunch-room and 
canteen cups must 
be extra sturdy — 
but Maxwell House 
tastes just as delicious 
in them. 


While many workers “out on 
the job” look forward 

to Maxwell House hot 

from a vacuum flask, 
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irrow through his heart. She had come 


before he left for this 
ication. 
“Father,” she said, her face glowing. 
‘! want to go on the stage.” 
Everything in him rebelled. 


, , ’”” 
Vow can’t 
POU Ca 


he said flatly “T won’t 


~9 
have you disgrace me like that.” 
“T don’t want to hurt you, darling,” 
she answered. “But I’m going to have a 
. ” 
try at it, come what may 
He beautiful 


daughter leaving the safe shelter of the 


The stage! saw his 
parsonage to go to New York which in 
innocence was a pitfall for the 
unwary. “I’d rather see her dead!” 
And then he knew that wasn’t true. 
He got up from the table, knowing 
suddenly that he could not bear this 
He could not bear to 


his 


second failure. 
watch the light dim, even for a moment, 
in another pair of those dark eyes. If 
this was what Faith wanted she must 
have her chance— with his blessing. He 


th 


went to the 


telegraph blank ... 


desk and picked up a 


YOUNG Mr. and Mrs. Emerson had 
just taken their places when the bride 
came in. Mr. Emerson looked up from 
his consideration of the menu. His eye 
ran appreciatively over the bride’s rich 
curves, her swaying hips. 

“Some baby!” He almost fet out a 
wolf whistle. 

Mrs. Emerson bent 
card. She was a thin, rather pale girl, 
pretty in a meek way, dressed in a 
And she was eaten 


lower over her 


dowdy print dress. 
up with jealousy. She stole a glance at 
her stalwart husband. He was a good- 
looking chap, still bearing the stamp of 
his military training. He had met Mrs. 
Emerson in England, married her there 
when he was lonely and fed to the teeth, 
and now—after that long interval—she 
had followed him over and they were 
having their first real honeymoon. But 
things weren’t going well. They had 
become strangers to each other. 

‘“*Why do you stare at her so?” 

His eyes came back to his wife. 

“Great Scott! Can’t I even look at 
another woman? She’s a good-looker, 
that’s why.” 

Mrs. Emerson knew, she was clever 
enough for that, what a couple of smart 
dresses would do for her. All she had 
with her were the shabby clothes she 
had brought with her from England, and 
she was too proud to ask George to buy 
her anything new. A swift, terrible 
homesickness came Over her now. In 
England everyone looked shabby, even 
so long after the peace. There just 
weren’t enough coupons to keep you 
fashionable. But it didn’t matter. What 
mattered was your stamina in standing 
up to things—making a joke of turnir¢ 
clothes inside out and upside down, of 
Here you 
You 


and 


eating monotonous food. 
didn’t seem to need that stamina. 
had all the food you could eat 
more—without queuing up for it. You 
could buy quantities of lovely things 
without a single coupon But in 
spite of these advantages Mrs. Emerson 
ached for her English village. She even 
ached for rain. 

George was so scornful of her. Once 
he said, “These foreigners make me 
sick. They’re glad enough to come out 
here. If they think Europe’s so wonder- 
ful, why don’t they stay over there?”’ He 
had given her an odd look then, and she 
had thought in terror, “Does he mean 
me? Surely he can’t mean me.” 
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_ He had been quite different that time 
in England so long ago now. Her father 
had gone down to the camp near their 
home and asked for a soldier for Christ- 
mas dinner—and had come, 
swaggering a bit to be sure in his new 
ofticer’s uniform, but sweet. They had 
had a lovely time. Her eyes grew misty 
now thinking about it. The carefully 
hoarded ration coupons had gone into 
the dinner 


George 


and when the plum pudding 
had been carried in, flamirg with the 
last of dad’s brandy, George’s eyes had 
been round like a little boy’s. 

“Gee whiz!” he cried. “Wait till I 
write to mom.” 

What had happened to them since 


then? Had they been separated too 
long? Was it all a dream? Hadn't he 


He had asked her to 
marry him that spring when the hedge- 
rows were white v.ith hawthorn. Was it 


loved her at all? 


or because he had got 
his orders and couldn’t bear to go off to 
the continent without snatching at love 
and life? She stole a glance at the bride 
a e. It seemed almost as 
if a lamp had been lighted at that table 
the two young faces glowed so with 
love. And then the husband reached 
over and clasped his wife’s fingers. 
Young Mrs. Emerson couldn’t bear it. 
She put down the menu and reached 
out her hand for George’s. “Oh, dear, 
I love you so,” she whispered. “I 
don’t care how many women you look 


just loneliness 


t the centre tabl 


at—as long as you always come back 
to me.” 
A flush came over Mr. Emerson’s 


somewhat bold features. He looked— 
well, ashamed. He put his hand over his 
wife’s thin fingers, and the irritated 
expression went out of his eyes. 

“Do you, honey?” There was a softer 
note in his voice Mrs. Emerson was 
quick to catch. Then he petted her hand. 
“IT love you, too.” His eyes went again 
to the girl in the Romany stripe. “I was 
thinking. I saw a dress like that thing 
she’s got-on in a store window over in 
the town.” He looked a trifle sheepish. 
“What do you say we drive down to- 
morrow and try it on you?” 

Mrs. Emerson’s heart leaped with 
almost unbearable joy. In one flashing 
moment she saw herself shedding her 
drab trappings and emerging—a beauti- 
ful butterfly from her dull cocoon. Then 
a shadow fell across this happiness. /t 
would always be like this. There would 
always be prettier girls than she was for 
George to stare at. She would always 
have something to forgive. Young Mrs. 
Emerson suddenly longed to put her 
head down in her mother’s lap and have 
a good cry. Instead she smiled valiantly. 

“Oh, that would be wonderful, 


George!” she said. 


MRS. WITHERSPOON the 


table for one, nearest the entrance to 


sat at 
the dining room. This was because she 
was 86 and the manager constantly 
worried for fear her gold-headed cane 
might slip and Mrs. Witherspoon might 
break some of her fragile bones. He was 
not really worried about Mrs. Wither- 
spoon. Only about the bad effect a fall 
might have on his hotel. No one really 
worried about Mrs. Witherspoon. The 
They 
saw her wispy hair, scarcely covering her 
scalp, her skin mottled with brown 
spots, her faded, watering eyes, and 
they scurried from her clutching fingers 
as if thus they might escape the devas- 


hotel guests tried to dodge her. 


tating hand of time. 
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PLUTO FLASHLIGHT 

Here's a useful toy for boys 
and giris! Push the tail to 
switch on the light in Pluto's 
mouth. Fiashlight is five inches 


long—an “Evaluated” toy 
by General Plastics, Ltd., 
Toronto. 


NOVELTY HEN 

Brighten the party with dec- 
orative mother hen! Her bas- 
ket will hold a good supply of 
nuts or candy. This colourful 
decoration or toy is moulded 
of Styron by Reliable Plastics 
Co., Ltd., Toronto. — 
An “Evaluated” Toy. 


HOBBY HORSE AND DOLL 
“Ride a cockhorse, to Ban- 
bury Cross’. Toy doll rides 
this sturdy rocking horse of 
brilliant Styron. An “‘Evalu- 
ated" toy moulded by Reli- 
able Plastics Co., Ltd., Toronto. 


KITCHEN SINK AND PUMP 
Really pumps water! Thrill 
little housewives with this toy 
that looks like the real grown- 
up article. Dishes included. 
Moulded of Styron by Dulev 
Plastics Ltd., for Cheerio Toys 
and Games Ltd., Toronto. 
— An “Evaluated” Toy. 


STAKE TRUCK 

Tots will cherish the truck 
with its payload of eight 
farm animals. Removable 
trailer and animals are mould- 
ed of easy-to-clean Styron by 
Dulev Plastics Ltd., for Cheerio 
Toys and Gemes Ltd., Toronto. 
—An “Evaluated” toy. 
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Mrs. Witherspoon knew this and It 
saddened her. She sat around the hotel 

on the porch, in the garden, in the 
small lobby—feeling old and neglected. 
When she went up to bed at night she 
lav there crving weakly, wondering if 
she would be able to get up the next 
morning and creep down to the table in 
the corner. She had never felt so old and 


sad before. And then the bride came... 


SOMETHING HAPPENED to Mrs. 
Witherspoon then something quite 
wonderful. For a long time she had 
actually been trying to forget who she 
had been. She didn’t want anyone in the 
hotel to know that once the voice they 
listen to—-the 
quavering voice that sometimes cracked 
had held thousands spell- 
bound with its molten gold. No 
one must know that! So she tried to 


forget it herself. But with the coming of 


tried so hard not to 
so piteously 


no 


the young bride the gates of memory 
Ope ned, I he old lady sat in her corner, 
her 


on the girl’s ripe 


not 


feasting 
beauty, and she saw herself again 
old, not sick and unwanted—but strong 
the darling 


eyes 


and young and glamourous 
of the opera. 

From that night on Mrs. Wither- 
the other 


spoon no longer followed 
guests around, telling long, boring 
stories to unwilling ears. She ‘sat 


wrapped in thought, completely happy. 

It had happened a long, long time ago 
—back in the eighties. She had made 
her debut in Carmen, and in her make- 
up and full-skirted red costume, she had 
looked much like this dark-skinned 
beauty at the centre table. Out in front 
of her the dark opera house was silent, 
and then her voice soared from her 
round, brown throat 

She laughed a little now to herself, a 
soundless chuckle. No one here would 
believe her if she told that she was 
Donna Santino, the greatest Carmen of 
her day. But there she was, coming 
through the heavy velvet curtains, 
bowing, taking the great armfuls of 
roses they handed up to her over the 
footlights, blowing kisses to the audi- 
ence. There was Escamilio, swinging her 
high in the air behind the curtains, his 





ee 


hands about her slim waist. nu 
darling!’ he was shouting triumphar. | y, 

Mrs. Witherspoon crept out of he 
dining room, up the long, exhaus: ng 
stairs, to her room. With shaking ld 
hands she undressed, letting her clo: \es 
fall where they would. She got into ed 
and stretched out her tired old |: xs, 
Then, quite suddenly, everyth ng 
changed. Her body relaxed. She could 
almost feel it growing round and sup) le 
again. Her head sank into the pil: 
and a smile that was serene and ha; 
curved her lips. _No—no would 
believe it, not even if they read the pri ss 
notices locked in her strong box. No 
one else would believe it but her, and 
she had until the bride 
came. Now she had it all back. 

Mrs. Witherspoon fell asleep. But it 
was a long sleep from which she would 
The manager would not 
be pleased. There was nothing that 
upset him quite so much as a death in 
hotel. Sut Mrs. Witherspoon was 
very pleased. You could tell it by the 
smile on her lips. Indeed she looked 
and quite beautiful. 


one 


forgotten 


not aw aken. 


the 


almost young 


THE BRIDE was having her breakfast 
in bed the next morning when her 
husband came in with the mail and the 
morning paper. He bent over and kissed 
her though he had only been gone at: 
hour. Then he tossed her the mail and 
stood in the middle of the room glancing 
over the news. 

“Old lady died in the hotel last night,” 
he said then as he scanned the financial 
page. 

The bride put down the letter she had 
begun to read. 

“What old lady?” 
shocked. 

“1 don’t know, beloved. They said 
she sat at the table near the stairs . . .” 

For a moment the girl looked stricken. 
How terrible to be old—-old and dead— 
when the world was so full of warmth 
and ecstasy! She shivered. 

“Oh, poor old soul! 
remember her. I didn’t see any old 
lady ...” Then she threw down her 
letters and held out her arms. “*Dar- 
ling,” she said. + 


Her voice was 


But I don’t 





Crochet 


a pretty 
bed jacket 


* 


HERE’S A must-have-it acces- 


sory for the girl who reads in 


bed. This boxy bed jacket has 
drawstring neck with ribbon 
ties, and full, three-quarter- 


length sleeves, gathered at cuffs 
Work it in 


a spring-soft shade—mayllower- 


for extra comfort. 


pink or lavender-blue. 
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DOW CHEMICAL OF CANADA, LIMITED 
204 Richmond Street West, Toronto 1, Canada 


aan n nnn nner reer r creer SS 


Instructions for making may be obtained from Chatelaine Handi- 


crafts, 481 University Ave., Toronto 2. 


Order No. S-208; price 5c, 
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TO SET BEFORE A HUSBAND 


Fine Foods of Canada, Limited, 


Want to give him that happy look of a small boy with butter on his chin? ‘Then 
set him down to a piping dish of Niblets Brand whole kernel corn, always farm- 
fresh and tender. It’s grown from special seed (D-138) by a scientific system of 
Flavor Farming . . . it’s “packed at the fleeting moment of perfect flavor.” 
Kernels from four golden ears in every can. 


Listen to the Fred Waring Show on NBC every Friday morning for the Green Giant 


NIBLETS £22 CORN 


BRAND 


Tecumseh, Ontario... Also packers of Green Giant Brand peas. 
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CANADIAN INDUSTRIES LIMITED 


His Kind of Woman 


j 1¢ 
Continued from page 19 


need of audience.” He got up, took up 
i Tl on 2 Arce 
his topcoat and hat. Then, why he did 
not know, he said, “Why don t you two 


come along? Cor i'd be de lighte ": Oa 


He was relieved when Kitty said, 
“Oh, no—we’re both working like dogs, 
Eliot. But | do have to go down to 


Tony’s and pick up some things for a 
salad. I’ll walk to the corner with you.” 

Thev went down the stairs together, 
out into the dank, chill afternoon. 

“I didn’t need anything, but if I 
can’t talk to someone, il die,” she said 

“What's the trouble, Kitty?” 

“It’s Laurence. You must have seen. 
I don’t know what to do. | did get him 
to the doctor, but I still don’t know what 
to do.” 

“*But what ts it?” 

“It’s his mind. Something terrible is 
happening to it. I can’t stand it, Eliot. 
Where did you find him?” 

“In the street, just standing there 
looking at some workmen putting 
barriers across the street.” 

“Oh. I see. They must have put them 
there after he got to the mailbox. Then 
he couldn’t get back. What did you do?” 

“Do? J didn’t do anything. He 
jumped over the sticks and came along 
home with me.” 

“There’s a name for it, the doctor told 
me. It’s a familiar complex, but I'd 
never heard of it before. They call it 
‘The Same-Way-Back-Complex.’ He 
has to come back exactly the same way 
he went. If something gets in the way 
or he forgets, it’s terrible. Terrible, 
Eliot! .. . He’s so sweet—you know 
how sweet he is. And how talented. 
That picture—-I can’t bear it. It’s of his 
father, did you notice? And it’s painted 
the way he painted when he was just 
starting out. You see? The complex is 
working into other things—it isn’t 
only streets and things like that.” 

“Good heavens!’ Eliot said, really 
moved and troubled. ‘“‘Shouldn’t he 
be in a hospital or somewhere?” 

“The doctor said not. It’s just that, 
not anything else. Only it’s breaking my 
heart. I—I think it’s been coming on 
ever since the war, only I didn’t see it 
for a long time. And I can’t find out 
anything significant that happened in 
the war that would have made it happen. 
There, I’ve told you and I feel better. | 
haven’t told anyone else, only I saw you 
were puzzled and | didn’t want to leave 
it that way. He’d been gone an hour, 
but I didn’t want to go after him. [ 
have twice and it was awful. Once there 
was a fire engine—oh, it is bad, Eliot. 
There’s nothing you can do, but I had 
to tell you.” 

““Would you like me to talk with the 
doctor—ask him if there isn’t something 
I could do?” 

“I’ve talked with him.  There’s 
nothing. Thanks, though—you’re sweet. 
Come see us sometimes, that’s all | 
I’ve let people slip away, but ! shouldn’t. 
It’s just that I’m always so tired,” 

“Of course I'll come,’ he said. “4 
don’t know why I’ve stayed away so 
long.” 

She gave a brief smile. “I know. The 
last time you came was on a bad day. 
I’d just seen the doctor and I hardly 
knew what I was saying.” 

She stopped in front of Tony’s, held 
out her hand with the abruptness natural 
to her. 


wre come soon Hig he said, Ky 
ae , = 


9 
your chin up, Kitty. 


BUT IN spite of his firm, cheer 
words, he felt hideously depressed. 
had been in the war himself and kr 
what unpleasantness was, but he | 
never moved out of England, being pa 
of a radar unit, and the full shock of 
had never really hit him. But he knew 
number of bad cases that were the resu 
of war and he knew there could be 
delaved reaction to horror. This, hov 
ever, was the first man he had known : 
all intimately to so suffer. And pe: 
haps, he thought, it had nothing to do 
with the war at all but was som 
congenital ailment of the mind. His 
paths had always been in_ pleasant 
places and he had a dislike for too 
heavv drama. But he couldn’t forget 
Kitty standing by the steps, not heeding 
the bitter wind, her eyes so anxious, nor 
could he forget Laurence making that 
desperate leap over the barrier, nor the 
picture that was such a travesty of 
Laurence’s particular, meticulous genius. 
In spite of his quick walking the cold 
seemed to have entered Paige’s bones. 

He went to Cora’s, but preoccupied as 
he was, he had a queer time. He liked 
the pattern of cocktail parties. He liked 
the elegance and the gractousness and 
the wit of drawing-rooms. He especially 
liked this room of Cora Welles, which 
had a Victorian charm quite spurious 
but extremely effective. Cora had spent 
quite a few of her early years in London 
and she liked to pretend that London 
was in her blood to the extent that she 
had to have this bit of England about 
her. She had just written a mellow, 
detailed book about England and It was 
off to a top-flight success. 

ate so sound,” somcone said of 
Cora’s book. “Quite as traditional as 
Dickens . . . and wonderful. It’s a 
good sign that people are liking It.” 

Paige looked at Cora quickly, then 
away. Yesterday he would have agreed 
entirely with the speaker, but this was 
today. The remarks tied in with his dis- 
turbing experience of the afternoon in an 
unpleasant way. Was it a good sign that 
Cora was reverting to the mood of 
Dickens? Didn’t it mean perhaps that 
she had nothing in her of the present, 
nothing of her own times to tell, and so 
was forced into the past as a sort of 
escape from present nothingness? He 
gave a little grimace to himself and told 
himself he was certainly going a long 
way, finding complexes in Cora, who was 
as open as the da} 

Then he found himself stretching his 
disturbance farther, letting it cover the 
whole party, turning it into a party 
exactly like a thousand,others he had 
attended, a tight little pattern of the 
conventionally gay. Nothing was 
seeming funny to him, nothing very 
clever. He had heard it all too many 
times. 

But he told Cora he had had a good 


time and went home. 


On Saturday nights he nearly always 
played bridge with three men he 
knew. One was a newspaperman named 
Jordan and the other two ran a de luxe 
antique shop that catered to the rich 
and snobbish. They were coming to his 
place tonight. Joe had left sandwiches 
wrapped in a towel in the icebox and 
everything was ready for the weekly 
foursome. Paige got out the table, the 
cards. But he still thought of the Wings. 

“Laurence! Of all people!” he kept 
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\ HY don’t you plant a bright border of 
Easter flowers around the platter that holds 


the resplendent Swift's Premium Ham? They’re 


edible posies . . . of tinted Swift’s Brookfield 
| 


I'ggs and cucumber (or parsley). To reveal all 
the matchless flavour of Swift’s Premium, follow 
the easy cooking directions on the wrapper. Then 
under that crackling, golden glaze each rosy slice 
will be juicy and tender . . . with the distinctive 
mild-yet-zesty flavour that never varies. Year 
after year you can count on this unchanging per- 
fection . . . from Swift’s Brown Sugar Cure and 
special way of smoking the hams over hardwood 
fires. You know at first taste why Swift’s Premium 
is Canada’s traditional favourite ... by far the 
best-liked ham of all! 


Lita jum your dealer! 


. « » The good-to-eat flowers are simple to make. 
Ask your meat dealer for free printed instructions 
when you order your Easter ham... or write 
Martha Logan, Dept. CH-1 , Swift Canadian Co. 
Limited, Toronto 9, Ontario. 
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hest of crisp 
summer suitings 


A Woodwind suit is the favourite suit! 
it’s cool! it’s crisp! it’s crease resistant ! 
A Woodwind suit always looks well. 
Fashioned by leading makers. 
Right for Spring, for Summer, and for Fall. 
See the new patterns and attractive new shades. 
Woodwind suits and Woodwind slacks 
available at leading stores across; pe 
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thinking. He knew something of 
Laurence’s background—a somewhat 
unhappy home. The mother had been a 
nagging, unpleasant creature, but the 
father had heen a fine person. But Kitty 
didn’t nag. No one could have been hap- 
pier, more companionable than Kitt; 
Wing. Laurence had made headway as 
an artist, was respected, even if he 
didn’t sell too much. Why did he now 
see himself in his father’s skin? He had 
heard psychiatric chit-chat of people 
who wanted to escape into the before- 
birth darkness of the embryo, but he had 
laughed a little at such nonsense, even 
granting its possibility because he fancied 
himself as a modern man who had to 
accept the findings of science. But he 
was a bit cynical even about science, 
because being cynical was the fashion 
of his kind. 


THE BRIDGE game was like the bridge 
game every week. They played with a 
kind of tenseness underneath their 
normal gentlemanly behavior, discussed 
the hands as if they were important, 
paused for food and drink after the game 
and talked of this and that. Jordan got 
going on the world situation and said he 
had turned down a chance to go over and 
give broadcasts from Palestine. 

“Why? 
thing,” Paige said. 

“Oh, let’s say it was just once too 
much. I broadcast from Poland and 
Czechoslovakia and Finland and Paris 
. . . begins to seem a repetitious night- 
mare.” 

After they had gone Paige thought 
about Jordan. He had never been quite 
sure he liked him. The other two men 
had an air of worldliness that Paige 
felt at home with, but Jordan had come 
from some place in the sticks, and though 
he had been around and should have 
taken on scepticism and polish, he still 
seemed a bit rustic. But he played a 
first-class game of bridge, more casually 
than the rest but just as expertly, and so 
he had come to be one of them. But 
tonight Jordan had caught at his at- 
tention, had said something that tied 
onto Paige’s experiences of the long 
afternoon. It would have been perfectly 
normal that Jordan should have jumped 
at the chance to go to Palestine, but he 
hadn’t. He had broken the pattern, 
deliberately. 

Paige went to bed at once. He was 
more tired than usual. He had a fine 
body and he rarely knew genuine tired- 
ness. 

“Well,” he told himself before he slept 
at last, “that’s one thing I don’t have to 
worry about. I haven’t any com- 
plexes.” 

Sunday he had said he would go home. 
He didn’t particularly want to, but he 
knew his father and mother liked to 
have him come and so he endured a 
Sunday in the country about once a 
month. The eider Paiges had a very fine 
home and lived the life most city people 
live in a fashionable suburban com- 
munity. Paige, Senior, was an importer 
of coffee and had made a very good 
living. Eliot had nothing against his 
parents, but they bored him a little. 
They had given him a good education, 
good clothes, and never interfered with 
him much. His mother had wanted him 
to marry and she was always presenting 
him with pretty girls. That annoyed 
him a little, but he, tossed it off with 
teasing. It was certain, he told himself 
this Sunday morning, that he had never 


Sounds Tiké your kind of 





followed in the pattern of his paren 
that he was a complete person in | 
own right and had no longing to s| 
into any plan that they might have co 
ceived for him. He began to feel m: 
cheerful, remembering his own. va 
difference from his people. 

When he reached home he found | 
father fussing around out tn the grec 
house that was his hobby and his prid 

“Oh, hello, son. Come see t! 
Think. I’ve got one that 
that yellow one 


orchids. 
pretty special .. 
isn’t that fine?” 

Eliot Paige looked at the yellow orchi 
with its shadings of brown and fel: 
amused and almost fond of his father, in 
an indulgent way. 

“It’s a beauty,” he said. 

“Well, I suppose it’s time to go in and 
get cleaned up for dinner. Your mother’s 
asked the Matthews girl over. . 
never gives up on you, does she?” He 
gave a little chuckle. ‘‘ You'll have to 
give in sooner or later, Eliot. Might as 
well be sooner.” 

“T’ll pick my own when I do,” Eliot 
said good-naturedly enough. 

“Or she'll pick you,” his father said, 

When they reached the house, Janet 
Matthews was there with Eliot’s mother. 

“Oh, Janet, I want you to know my 
son,” his -mother.sa‘d.. “Eliot, this ts a 
new neighbor of ours, Janet Matthews.” 

Janet smiled at him, held out her 
hand, then turned again to his mother 
and went on talking about gardens. 

He thought at once that this was the 
best his mother had ever offered. She 
wasn’t a hoyden like the Janes girl, nor 
sticky and pretty like the Orcutt girl. 
She had grace, even a sort of stateliness. 
If she hadn’t been so obviously produced 
to interest him, he might really have 
been interested. For he had a picture in 
his mind of the kind of wife he would 
eventually have and Janet Matthews 
was very like this picture. 

He made himself more polite and 
charming than usual throughout dinner, 
and after dinner asked Janet if she didn’t 
want to go out and see his father’s 
orchids. He could see his mother’s quick 
pleasure, almost triumph, but he walked 
out to the greenhouse with Janet and 
made himself entertaining and friendly 
so that she laughed from time to time 
and seemed to like him. 

In the greenhouse he paused by an odd 
small bloom and said, somewhat to his 
own surprise, “I wonder if these sports 
among flowers are really some kind of 
vegetable insanity?” 

She looked up, a little startled, and 
said, “Could be. Whatever made you 
think of that?” 

“Oh, I don’t know. I’ve a friend gone 
a little off and it’s on my mind, I expect.” 

“It’s rather a grim thought,” she said. 
“It’s part of our pride, isn’t it, that we 
are the only creatures who can go insane? 
It would be upsetting to think of trees 
and mountains and the like that were 
‘touched’!”’ She laughed again, but she 
was looking at him with interest. 

“*Hideously upsetting,” he agreed. 

It was afterward, in the house, just 
before he left for town, that his father 
began to ask him about the plant, about 
his business in general. He answered 
briefly, knowing his father was just 
trying to. seem interested, 

““My, you look just like your father 
today!”” his mother said suddenly. 
Janet looked surprised, for Eliot was tall 
and lean and his father rather short and 
stocky. Mrs. Paige laughed and said, 
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ON HIS WAY back to town Eliot 





thought more of that brief conversa 
‘ e T 

than ne « f Ja t M: hews. He felt 
grateiui that s fat nad kept his 
j + 9 . “ct 
Gcesires secret, had not outwar 
influenced him at all. He had felt some 
eid hi cies etd cede Ee eee fl a 
pride at Starting Out on nis wn, Decom 
I ere 
ing successful so young, Dut now he 


askec himsell, Suppose theres a KING 


n breaking away Just as there 





ig in footsteps? 


Duppos¢ | 
was just following my father in 
breaking away?” He felt confused in a 
way he seldom fe it. Then he thought of 
his father in the greenhouse. Why, 
wasn’t he reverting to the nursery days, 
after all? Sinking back into the pattern 
of soil and fertilizer and flowers as he 
had known it in childhood? 

“Tl have made a completely new life 
for myself,” he insisted. “I am not 
remotely like dad or mother.”” But Eliot 
Paige was by no means a fool and he 
knew something had happened to him 
that he was thinking of things he didn’t 
want to think about, that his sure and 


pleasant paths seemed suddenly full of 


+ 
) 
. , 


strange and noxious weeds. 

In the morning Joe had laid out his 
and he hung it back in the 
closet irritably and took out the tan 
tweeds that he generally wore only in 
the country. Then he laughed at himself 
for the irritation. But he wore the tan 
suit. 

“Anything wrong with the grey suit, 
Mr. Paige?” Joe asked him at breakfast. 
“It just came from the cleaners—it 
seemed ail right.” 

“Good heavens, do I hare to wear a 
grey suit on Monday?” Paige said with 


grey suit 


more heat than was common with him. 

“No, sir,” Joe said. “You most 
always.d~. sir.” c : 

“*| wear what it pleases me to wear 
any day in the week,” he answered 
sharply. 

But he had to admit on the way to the 
plant he always did wear grey on 
Mondays, heaven knew why. He had 
been unjustly severe with Joe. 


At the plant he went into his office, a 
light and airy room, with modern 
Swedish furniture, pale and sturdy, a 
green rug and some fine photographs of 
articles made from plastic. 

He called for his secretary and she 
came at once, sat down silently, note- 
book in hand. He usually dictated very 
fast for an hour or so and had difficult, 
finding secretaries who could keep up 


with him. But this girl, Jennie some- 


Se. Pe ee 


° t soatn 
ng or other, W@S remarxad.y last 2 


; 7 
accurate. He was never one to mak: 
nces to secre tarles. He was far ton 


os 


f tious for that, and it always dis 
ted him to see a man being familia 
i iitress Or a file cle rk. But now 


, t t ° 

there and looked at Jennie 

' ' t t e 

moment. He knew absolutely nothing 
she had come 


1 
' sat 
her except that 


ib 
to him with the highest references and 
that she was efficient. She was certainly 
not pretty, thougn she was young 
enough so that her youth had a certain 


ppeal. She was small with a monkey- 
rregular sort of face and she wore 
s that had always annoyed him a 
ttle. She was an infinity away from 


anv woman who could possibly win his 


“Jennie,” he said abruptly, “do you 
think this business Is run in an old- 
fashioned way?” 

Her dark brows went up sharply. It 
was the first personal question he had 
“It’s 

reamlined as a—a minnow!” Then 
he flushed and said: ** Well, not a min- 


a swordfish or something 


“Old-fashioned?” she echoed. 


now, maybe 


IT I ” 


lize that. 
He smiled a little. “You couldn’t 
make it a whale, could you?” he asked, 


the teasing wav he had sometimes for 


think 


his ~mother-~er girls he didn’t 
important 

“Nio. Whales are old-fashioned,” she 
said with a little stubbornness. “‘ Feed 
nd all that.” 
ldenly that the conversa- 
tion was getting out of hand and jerked 
himself to the business of dictation, 


the If DabDies a 


Her hand began to make hicroglyphics 
on the page, but the flush had not died 
down in her small face. He didn’t know 
what had possessed him to talk with her. 
It was all this business of Laurence 
that was throwing him out of his stride, 
that had given him this sudden horror 
of getting tn a rut. He had always 
thought he saw himself with the utmost 
clearness and he had certainly never 
thought of himself as one to fall into a 
rut, but he had felt this compulsion to 
have confirmation of the fact. 

Though he had laughed at Jennie’s 
description of his business, when he 
thought of her words afterward, he did 
not laugh. That “streamlined as a 
minnow” had come out too quickly, too 
ptly. Her small correction did not 
seem like more than the lamest apology. 
She had thought of a minnow and she 
had said a minnow. He didn’t want to 
remember it without amusement, but he 
did. But his business was no minnow as 
businesses go. It was a plant that 


a 


pioneered in plastics and was considered 
one of the tops in the field. It was run 
with EreRs officiency and the employees 
were taken care of as to insurance, 
holidays, bonuses and so on. They never 
had strikes or troubles of any sort in the 
labor line. And it was bis business. He 
had started from scratch . . . well, with 
a little money loaned by his father—but 
that had been paid back long since—and 
it had grown to this large organization, 
this swelling tide of orders. Why had 
Jennie said “‘a streamlined minnow’’? 
lhe more he thought of it, the more it 
angered and disturbed him. 


ON WEDNESDAY night he dropped in 
at Cora Welles’. He had an impulse to 
go to the Wings’ but it had died quickly. 
Cora greeted him enthusiastically and 
he was glad suddenly to be there. They 
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They 


st a a 


sat down and talked with zest of all the 
latest literary gossip, of their friends. 
They had a likeness in that they could 
visit with a slight maliciousness about 
everything. They were not really cruel, 
just a little cynical about mankind. 

Then suddenly he found himself say- 
ing, ‘What do you think of your own 
book, Cora? Are you satisfied with it?” 

She gave him an ondly surprised look. 

“Satisfied? Lord, no! Didn’t you like 
it either?” 

Yes, I did, when I was reading it. I 
liked it very much. I just wondered 
what you thought of it yourself.” 

“When you were reading it? 
ward it went sour, eh?” 

“Not sour, no. 


After- 


I just wondered why 
you wanted to write about England, 
that’s all, and about a time you never 
knew.” 

“I’ve always felt English,” she said 
almost sullenly, 

~ Why didn’t you write about life 
her ‘re? I could see some sense in that.’ 
‘liot—you’re being stupid. There 
aren’t any boundaries for a novelist. 
You have an imagination and you use it. 
But I don’t need to say that to you as if 
you didn’t know about writers 
than they know about themselves! 
Something’s eating at you—what Is it?” 

**Oh, I don’t know, Cora. I haven’t 
any objection to historical novels as such. 
It’s only—well, I was puzzled about your 
motive in writing it. It’s bothered me a 
little, though it’s none of my business. 
It—it’s so in the tradition, and you 
aren’t, really, one for traditions. Are 


more 


you?” 

She said, “Why do you think I have 
this room, if I’m not interested in 
tradition?” Her voice was almost sharp, 
though they had been friends a long 
time. 

““Oh, that’s just a game, isn’t it?” he 
asked. “‘It’s no more like you than night 
is like day. It’s just a setting that shocks 
a little because you don’t belong in it.” 

“You're being very analytical today,” 
she said. “And not much fun, either. 
I’m not awfully proud of my novel but I 
do resent your questioning my right to 
write it. I write what I please. I don’t 
always pull it off, but I try.” 

“You do always pull it off. That’s just 
it. Your last one was as modern as a 
juke box—and you pulled that one 
off, too.” 

“Well, can’t I get tired of juke boxes? 
Don’t you ever?” 

“1 avoid them. I would get tired of 
them if I listened, I suppose.” 

“Well, then?” 

He got up and said; “I’d better run 
along. I’m in a mood and I’m making 
you angry. I don’t want to.” 

“You certainly are making me angry. 
I must --cay -yeu have. before, 
Eliot . . . yes, you’d better go. Come 
again when you’ re feeling more friendly.” 


FOVeOr 


He was angry with himself when he 
was out in the cold air again. He had 
always had this pleasant, surface 
friendliness with Cora. She was gay and 
vivacious and he liked her malicious 
comments. He was never tempted to fall 
in love with her nor she with him, and 
that gave their friendship an ease that 
he liked and counted on. He didn’t know 
what had made him talk to her about her 
book like that. It wasn’t any of his 
business. He was no mentor of her 
literary integrity and never had been. 

Then he remembered for the hun- 
dredth time Jennie’s words, and flushed 
a little and asked himself if he hadn’t 


said the sharp things he had to Cora 
because Jennie had pricked him so 
sharply. 

In the morning, when Jennie came in, 
he couldn’t put his mind to letters. She 
sat there waiting respectfully, but after 
a bit looked around toward the window 
in an embarrassed sort of way. 

““What’s your other name, Jennie? 
he said then, though he had not at 
all anticipated any such question. 

“Pyke,” she said briefly, but with an 
edge of antagonism. 
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_ Expensive? No...this is one of the modern CRANE equipped bathrooms 
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of quality: 

WARDEN KING Limited 
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“Jennie Pyke,” he said. 

She made a small mark on her tablet 
and then said, “I’ve been here a year and 
three months. I should think you might 
have known my name.” 

“You can’t expect minnows to re- 
member everything,” he said. 

She gave him a sudden grin, 
friendly. 

“*T suppose not,”’ she said. 
have any letters, Mr. Paige?” 

““No,”’ he said. “‘ Well, there are some, 
but I don’t feel in the mood for them. 


more 


“Did you 


aad 
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Jennie, what sort of a family would you 
think I came from?” 

Again that startled glance, the quick 
look away. 

“Why, I think you had a pony and a 
bicycle when you were very young,” 
she said. “I think you went to the best 
schools and lived in a big house outside 
of town. I think there was somebody 
who put up money for you to go into 
business and that you knew all the right 
people and made out all right for your- 

Continued on page 50 
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of modern CRANE fixtures endure through years 
of changing fashions. There are no hard-to-clean 
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_and the hard, glass-smooth surfaces withstand the 


hardest wear. 


Your Architect and your Plumbing and Heating 


Contractor know the extent and variety of the com- 


plete Crane line. They can help you in selecting 


designs and materials —from hidden valves and 
pipes to glistening porcelain or vitreous china. 
The same high quality you find in Crane bath- 
room fixtures, trim and fittings, you find, too, in 
Crane kitchen sinks, laundry tubs, and the 
complete Crane line of heating equipment. 
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~THATS WHAT OWNERS SAY ABOUT THE POWERFUL NEW 1949 MERCURY ENGINE! 


You should read the reports about the surprising economy of MERCURYS 
new engine... 20, 21, 22 miles per gallon—and up —is not unusual! 
And owners just can’t get over MER(URYS road-hugging, whirlwind 
“Gei-up-and-go.”’. They say it has the liveliest, smoothest, thriftiest 
power plant ever engineered for any car in its class. And it has! 










Fender skirts, chrome wheel trim rings and white 
sidewall tires optional at extra cost when available. 
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ERCURY’S powerful new 8-cylinder, “super safety” brakes, all-new broader, softer 
V-type engine is certainly inaclass by _ seating, increased visibility, too! 
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itself. And so is everything else in Mercury! Yes, and Mercury gives you handsome, 


The 1949 Mercury is all-new a// over! You ®€W> distinctive body styling. See it, drive it— 


get all-new springing, an all-new “comfort and you too will say: It’s Mercury for me! 

ae as ‘ . ; : ® 

zone” ride, all-new easier steering, all-new ete MERCURY-LINCOLN- METEOR DIVISION 
Welear FORD MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 
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O NOW it’s April—have you no- 
ticed? We've shaken off the last 
snowllake (I hope), welcomed the 
first robins, dipped our spoons into 
the maple’s sweetness, put our win- 

er woollies in mothballs and regretted 
ur optimism, maybe. We've watched 
the yrass greening the ground, seen the 
crocuses wake up smiling—and the dan- 
delions ditto. And we’ ve told each other, 
my, my Isn’t it wonderfe! that spring is 


here. So I guess It Is. 


Birthday of the late Jack Miner 
April the tenth—starts off National 
Wiid Life Week in Canada. Nice news 
for the birds and beasts. But it doesn’t 
mean you shouldn’t swat a moth when 


you see one, 


Ham goes with Easter like one 
Siamese twin goes with another. And 
a baked ham dinner—there’s where | 


make a pig of myself. 


Track! ... Fore! ...Timber-r-r! 
I’m cleaning out the attic—and the flot- 
sam and jetsam falls where it may. 


Yoicks! 


Even if you're old enough to remem- 
ber when celery never saw stufling, 


"4. acess 4 
x vty ‘ 


Vou re “young -enough-~arett 
like a new filling now and again. Tried 
mashed sardines pepped with lemon and 
mayonnaise? Running mate for tomato 


cocktail. 


Oh, no-o-o, Lilian —you don’t boil 
the milk when you make cottage cheese. 
You take some freshly soured clabber, 


sé 


put it in a pan, and let it “set” over 
hot water till it separates. Then you 
strain it through cheesecloth... Now if 
Miss Muffet’s around, give her the 
whey, but keep the curds for yourself. 
Season and mix in a little cream or 


butter—-or margarine. 


Better than casting your bread 
upon the waters is to save the bits and 
pieces; dry, crumb and use them-— for 


fillings, toppings and such. 


There are—from what | hear—two 
kinds of husbands. Those who raise 
a rumpus when they dash to take a 
shower and find a basin-washing draped 
on the curtain rod, And those who only 
think what the other fellows are saying 


out loud, 


Fold coconut—anything from a 
good-sized pinch to a whole handful 
into the whipped cream you serve 
with a mound of jellied rhubarb. Or 


with any plain jelly dessert. 


“Could you or would you,” writes 
Irma, “give with recipe for cornbread?” 
Can do—-and will. An easy one-bowl 
re cipe, too. Sift together into it one 
cup of cornmeal, one of flour, 3 table- 
spoons of sugar, 3 teaspoons of baking 
powder and half a teaspoon of salt. Now 
break in an egg, add a cup of milk and 
14 cup of shortening, warmed to room 
temperature. Beat with an egg beater 
about one minute—not too much or too 
long. Pour into an eight-inch pan, pop 
in a good hot oven and leave 20 or 
25 minutes. There you have a nice 
cornbread. Serve in hot squares and let 
the butter ooze down through them. 


Inflation: A few mild days, an April 
shower or two and the sleepy little creek 


that ambles through my home town 
suddenly becomes too big for its 
britches. If Noah lived there he’d build 


an Ark and float down Main Street. 


Speaking, as we were, of inflation. 
Lady I know announced, on retiring 
from business, her intention to drive to 
a nearby city for a short, short holiday. 
Next week it was all over town that she 
was flying to Ethiopia. 


Canadians drink nearly nine billion 
cups of teaa vear so | learned from 


mixture of brown sugar, chopped nuts 
and cinnamon. 


Good-by, Mr. Chips. Pampering 
pays in your treatment of enamel 
utensils; that’s for sure. Do try not to 
be a butterfingers in handling them. And 
never, never throw them at = your 
husband (use the rolling pin). Now 
stop banging the edge of the dish with 
your spoon and jumbling them into over- 
flowing cupboards. Soak to remove 
dried-on food and take off stains with 
baking soda on a damp cloth. They 


Helen 
Campbell 


Canadian Grocer. My friends seem to 
think that at least half of that amount 
should be credited to me. "Tisn’t so; 
| don’t account for more 


quarter. I like tea—see! 


Cake Walk: Next time you feel like 
doing a cake walk, cream 6 tablespoons 
of butter with a cup of sugar; add 2 
beaten eggs. Measure 1% cups of silted 
flour; sift with a teaspoon of baking 
powder. Add them alternately with a 
half cup of milk to the creamed melee. 
Scatter over the grated rind of a lemon 
and a dozen walnuts, chopped. Beat; 
bake. While your cake is still hot, pour 
over it the juice of the lemon and !4 to 
14 cupful of sugar mixed together. 
Recipe came to me from a powerful good 
cook. And it’s a powerful nice cake 
luscious and lemony. 

Like lemon? 


Bridge table chitchat brought forth 
these ideas. Veal Cutlets spread or 
sprinkled with french-style or dry mus- 
tard, before egg-and-crumbing; cup- 


cakes topped, before baking, with a 
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hate, simply hate, to be dunked piping 


hot into cold water; wouldn’t you? 


Gentleman whose wife adores 
candlelight complains to me that he 
can’t see what he’s eating and needs a 
miner’s headlamp to navigate his 
living room. Life to him is just one dim 
thing after another. 


Misquote: The way to be happy 
is to make others sew. End of misquote. 


Peas seasoned and heated in a little 
cream or evaporated milk in a shallow 
baking dish, then topped with grated 
cheese and left in the oven until melted 
and bubbly——the cheese, | mean. Right 
nice way to fix this vegetable. How 
much cream? Oh, say a third of a cup to 
a can of greenies. 


Maybe there’s enou :h strawberries 
left in your freezer to have one more 
queen of shortcakes? 

Do you see what | see—Mr. Red- 


at 
breast surveying the neighborhood. Mr. 
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Robin Redbreast, that is, iooking very 
chipper and in the market for a good 
housing site. Anybody got a site for 


sale, for a song? 


Fating in Hun 


2 garian: Get yourself 
2 pounds of round steak; cut into one- 
inch cubes. Chop or slice about a pound 
of onions and start cooking in 4% to 4 
cupful of butter, mild dripping or lard. 
Add the meat, salt to savor and brown 
with the onions. Now put in a little 
water; simmer (I said simme;) for 
three quarters to an hour. Cut potatoes 
the shape and size of the meat; in with 
them. Sprinkle with a grated clove or 
two of garlic, a few caraway seeds and 
114 ounces of paprika (no, no mistake, 
and not a grain too 
much). Pour in a bit more water; cook 


slowly until tender. Call it Goulash. 


it’s 114 ounces 
Pp 


Glad you reminded me, Poliv, the 
R months are slipping by. And here’s 
raar.. “oNeh.LQQ. expensive recipe for 
First off, put a package of 
noodles on to boil, drain ’em and spread 


7 ”” 
oysters. 


in a casserole. Then heat up at least a 
half pint of oysters in their own liquor, 
just till the edges are curly. Bed down 
on the noodles and sprinkle with a little 
lemon—-for giddap, you know. Improve 
the shining moments while the noodles 
are’ cooking by mak‘ag -2-cupfuls of 
medium white sauce and melting in it 
34 cup of cheese. Pour over the oysters, 
spread a blanket of crumbs and hake 
moderate oven, about half an hour. 
Takes the mind off the headlines, that 
does. 


My hostess made a lip-smacker sauce 
for ice cream by melting chocolate pep- 
permint patties in a double boiler. Quick 
as it would take the spring lamb to 
shake its tail. 


Now you take doughnuts (I'l! take 
some too, thank you). Split them across 
in half and toast. Butter and sprinkle 
with cinnamon toast topping. Goes with 
coffee like plum pudding with Christmas. 


Rate tops as a hostess? Even your 
dearest friends have strange and wonder- 
ful crochets and they'll thank you to 
consider. em. - It’ll never do you any 
harm to remember that Uncle Aaron 
likes his coffee laced a bit or that Aunt 
Amelia simply can’t drop off to sleep 
without a glass of hot milk by her bed- 
side. Cousin Bertha has an allergy to 
lobsters (you shouldn’t mind that with 
the price they are), Frances never 
touches a thing with nutmeg in it and 
Humphrey is hard-boiled about the 
way he likes his eggs. Me, I hate beets, 


and don’t you forget that, chum. 


Books of the month: Father’s 
chequebook; Mother’s cookbook. Sure 
to be popular, as somebody or other 
said to me. Which makes it unanimous 
between us. 


My Great-Aunt Emma used to tell 
me that a girl should marry “only if the 
matter comes reasonably to hand.” 
Marriage, | was given to understand, 
“should never be made an object in 
life.’ And to think | believed a! 


Idea: Drained canned peach halves 
filled with a scoop of mincemeat, swirled 
with meringue and showered with sliv- 

3ake—slow oven until 
meringue is lightly tanned, + 
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self—and on the side id a aq time _— . : 7 . 
ait Cgc — wn.” very When he was tn the plant he priced 
Said : cal ee a #6 himself on being completely effici 
He felt isniion ‘tei vaitial' 9 ersunal, and the plant had piid 4 
strike he e monk face. under that approach. He believed 
“All that shows In mv face?” he said keeping his outside [if separate, somec- 
sharply. nx quite apart from the plant. I 
Ni, w she | wked at hin more boldlv. | id seen met who carried business he ( 
“Yes,” she said. “It all shows in your ace ne rigor — eh 
face. Mr. Paige. But I didn’t get it unbearably dull. ce had determin: 
from there. | couldn’t work for anybody never to be that sort of man, nor had 
for a year and three months without been. He felt he was a better pers: 
finding out what he was like. I know vou because he kept an Interest In music a 
play around with artists and go to ex- books and pas Lines, because he could 
hibits and opening nights I know off the cares of the day and 





Marv Everts went after vou tn a big way ome another man at night 
| that a es0n | her | t } “Was that all, Nir. Paige o she inter- 


ana Vou daitencgd 


thought she had you. I know you have 






rupted his thoughts, her voice a little 
desperate. “Am |—am I fired?” 


“Oh, no,” he said. “*In spite of yout 





a man Joe who looks after you in an 
English-novel sort of way. I know you 
| vl yt opinion of me, Miss Pyke, I must sav | 


| rs } t} 4 2 } 
Gaon t DoOTtTHCTI With pCa pie Vhno are 






“mportant;ithat-youcden t like second ind. ..you.an exceedingly competent 


secretary. The best ve ever had.” 





rate people of any kind . . . of course, 





















you don’t like second-rate methods He felt pleased with that response, 


business, cither,”’ she ended on a note of turning the other cheek in a civilized 


apology. ' 


He couldn’t find the proper, the She stor 


sé 


fashion that was like a punishment, 
up. ou asked me,” she 


crushing words for her and sat silent 
for a long moment, while she clutched “So I did,” he conceded. “But per- 
her notebook tightly so that the trembl- — haps [ didn’t know I looked like such a 


| anf gl chixte ** 


ing of her hands wouldn't show. SUCH a SRT Ad sire 


“You make me out an extremely un- She moved toward the door, She 


pleasant person,” he said at last, “[ Walked nicely, he noted, with a quick 
wonder you care to work fo: me, Miss lizhtness and silence. At the door shc 
Pyke.” turned, 
“It’s a job,” she said coldly. “You don’t,” she said with an odd 
I see.” honesty. “You don’t look like that at 
Then there was another silence. all, Mr. Paige. You look so nice that 









A b Ve Se He had never had such a personal sometimes I can’t bear it to have you 
‘Z GY 4 % % é . . ° ° ! ] - 
Arm, hy \\ Nee conversation with anyone in his office really be a stuffed shirt.” 
before and he was shocked at his own To be concluded next issue 


its a sure-fire winner ! 


A festive touch for any meal— this youll be thrilled with this amazing 
delectable Swedish Tea Ring — richly new yeast which gives you the fast 
spiced with cinnamon and currants. action of fresh yeast — yet keeps full- 
The family will pronounce you “best strength in the cupboard for weeks! 
cook ever’—if you make it’ with Nothing like Fleischmann’s Royal 
modern Fleischmann’s Royal Fast Fast Rising Dry Yeast for tasty buns. 
Rising Dry Yeast! rolls, dessert breads. Get several 


IF YOU BAKE AT HOME— packages at your grocer’s today. 


SWEDISH TEA RING 


New Time-Saving Recipe— Makes 2 Rings 







Measure into large bowl... 2/3 cup lukewarm water, 
1 tablespoon granulated sugar 
and stir until sugar is dissolved. 
Sprinkle with contents of... 3 envelopes Fleischmann’'s Royal Fast Rising Dry Yeast. 
Let stand 10 minutes, THEN stir well. 
in the meantime, seald ... 2/3 cup mitk. 
















Remove from heat and stir in... V2 cup granulated sugar, 





1% teaspoon salt, 






6 tablespoons shortening. 
Cool to lukewarm and add to yeast mixture. 
Stir in.... 3 eggs, well beaten 
Stir in...3 cups once-sifted bread flour and beat until smooth. 
Work in an additional . . . 3 cups once-sifted bread flour. Turn out on lightly 
floured board and knead dough lightly until smooth and elastic. Place in greased 











bowl, brush top with melted butter or shortening, Cover and set dough in warm 






place, free from draught. Let rise until doubled in bulk. Punch down dough and 






divide into 2 equal portions; form into smooth balls. Roll each piece into a 14-inch 
thick oblong. Cream until soft... Ye cup butter, and mix in... 

1 cup brown sugar (lightly pressed down), 

2 teaspoons ground cinnamon. 

Spread this mixture on oblongs of dough aud 
sprinkle with... 1 cup raisins or currants. 
Beginning at a long edge, roll each piece up 
like a jelly roll; place each roll on a greased 
large baking sheet and shape into a ring, sealing 
ends together. Grease tops. Cut l-inch slices 
almost through to centre with scissors and turn 
each slice partly on its side, Cover and let rise 
until doubled in bulk. Brush with | egg yolk 
beaten with 2 tablespoons milk. Bake in 
moderate oven, 350°, 25 to 30 minutes. 

If desired, spread tops, while warm, with a 
plain icing. Serve hot, with butter, 





























BRITISH MADE 






HOLLAND & LEWIS (Ladies’ Fabrics) LTD., MAYFAIR. LONDON, W.1. 
Represented in Canada by; THE A. SHEVELL COMPANY, 454 Lagauchetierre St., West Montreal 
Telephone: PLATEAU 9886* 
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{re You the Girl 


Continued from page 28 


problems, and if you feel your thoughts 
starting to wander, pull them sharply 
back on their haunches and pay atten- 
Most husbands have great faith 
called 
a guide for 
A restful woman 


tion. 
in a mysterious female quality 
intuition. They use 
important decisions. 


it as 
who can listen ts worth her weight in 
mink coats—even though she has to take 
a rain check on them. Another point 
to heed is how smart he'll think you 
are if you keep abreast of current news 
and books so you can hold up your end 
of the with 
a group of people who start talking 
about world personalities and events. 
You'll compare so favorably with the 
clueless 


conversation when you're 


conversational 
repertoire consists of recipes, diets and 
the cute sayings of their 
offspring. 

Will in-laws pull you together or apart? 
He’s obviously prepared to set up a 
family of his own, otherwise he wouldn’t 
get married, but he’ll take it for granted 
that you couldn’t have much faith in 
his loyalty if he were able 
his parents without a qualm. A man’s 
very often like. bts relieion, 
He won’t be antagonistic about it 
unless someone tries to grab it away 
from him—and then the fireworks start! 
Sound advice seems to be pipe down 
when it comes to criticizing his folks. 
At least, don’t make an issue of it or 
it may drive a wedge right between you. 

How’s your sense of humor when things 
go wrong? Supposing you're off to a 


types whose 


family 1s 


Bonnie Prince Charlie 


This is 


precocious 


to toss off 


hockey game. It’s a special treat you’ve 
both looked When you 
arrive he puts his hand in his pocket 
and heart—he’s left the 
tickets in his other vest! Exasperation 
will probably rise up in you like a tidal 
wave. By the time he tears home and 
back, the game will be half over. 
do you react 


forward to. 


bless his 


How 
a temper tantrum, or a 
good sound scolding? Neither will put 
the tickets in his poc ket, but it will ruin 
what’s left of the evening. On the other 
hand, to make a 
superhuman effort and laugh it off. His 
gratitude and the way you'll look to 
him—yust the little sport in the 
world, will more than make up for miss- 
ing part of the game. In cold blood it 
seems logical that no amount of fuming 
and fussing will alter the unalterable. 
But it takes an angelic disposition to 
carry it off in the first moment of acute 


supposing you were 


hest 


disappointment. 

Are you nipped at times by that green- 
eyed gremlin, jealousy? 
tive man—that husband of yours. 
naturally, you won’t be the nn one 
to appreciate him. But does 
you a sh: arp t winge if he seems to enjoy 
talking to other women? You can’t 
equip him with blinders. He’s sure to 


He’s an attrace 


And, 


give 


see pretty girls everywhere he goes and 
you'll have a desolate time of it if you 
sit in a corner and brood. It’s smarter 
to be a little bit independent at parties. 
Concentrate on having a 
yourself, and if there are any complaints 
to be aired, let them come from him. 
It won’t hurt a bit if he sees other men 
paying attention to you—within reason, 
of course! 

Continued on next page 


good time 


1720 — 1788 


the year to visit 


Helands 
BRITAIN 


Make Britain your vacation-land in 1949. 


Come and enjoy the 


great programme of cultural and sporting events which has been 


planned for your pleasure this year... 
festivals of drama and music. . 
racing at 

historic, 
awaits you. See 


tennis at Wimbledon, 
yachting ... Yes! Come to 
where a friendly welcome 
agent now, about 


SS 


COMING EVENTS ts x 

Stratford - upon - Avon, **” 

. Shakespeare Festival, 
April 14—October 
Royal Academy, April 
30——August 7 British § 
Industries Fair,May 2-13 & 
Racing: The Derby — ; 
The Oaks, June 1—4 22% 
Royal Ascot, June 14—17 2222522 


transportation 


Stirling Castle 


brilliant pageantry .. . 
- a crowded sports calendar, 
world-famous courses, golf, 
hospitable Britain — 
your travel 
reservations. 


and _ hotel 


COMING EVENTS 


Antique Dealers Fair, 
June 9—24 . Wimbledon 
International Lawn Tennis 
Tournament, June 20— 
July 2. Open Golf Cham- 
pionship, Deal, July 4 —8 
International Horse Show, 
July 22 — 29 Malvern 
Festival of Drama, July 25 
— August 20, 


Information and illustrated literature from The British Travel Association 


st-som (Tourist Division of the British Tourist and Holidays Board), 


372 Bay 


Street, Toronto, Ont., or Room 410 Dominion Square Bldg., Montreal, Que. 
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FOOD-ENERGY FIRST.” 


<z AH’LL START TH’ 


NOTHIN‘(27” 
AH ALLUS 
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MAH “CREAM 
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"FOR DIETS DEFICENT IN THESE ELEMENTS 
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MADE IN CANADA 


TH’ CHILE NEEDS FAST | 
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Reg. U. S. Pot. OF. 


T HYAR'S YORE. "GIT-UP-AN-GO" 


DISH, SON — W!IF SMOO-OOTH, 
DEE-LISHUS FLAVOR, 
WHEAT PROTEINS AN’ 
MINNY-RULS £7* 

PSSTIS 


WOULD AH KNOW MAH 
WEEKLY SUPPLY O'400 
PACKAGES 0’ "CREAM 
OF WHEAT” WAS ON 
THET 


from the best Canadian wheat 


“Cream of Wheat’ ond Chef are Registered Trade Morks and Reg US Pot. OF 
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He'd insist on a completely depend- 
able electric refrigerator! . .. and 
reliability sounds the keynote of 
McClary extra v-a-l-u-e! Sealed-in 
Power Unit, rigid All-Steel Con- 
struction, stain-resisting Porcelain 
Enameled Interior, permanent 
Fiberglas Insulation . .. and a 
5-Year Warranty. 


He'd want lots of room inside!... 
a McClary with ample space for a 
big family’s food--shelves arrang- 
ed for extra-tall bottles, roomy 
Vegetable Crisper, capacious 
“Meat Keeper’”’. 


He'd demand plenty of ice cubes! 

. and he’d choose a McClary 
with Automatic Cold Control to 
give ice in a hurry at the turn of a 
dial. So easy to make and keep 
frozen desserts! 


He'd see the McClary Dealer now! 
...and take you along, too. Your 
feminine eye for styling will light 
up with delight when you see hew 
beautiful a refrigerator built for 
dependability can be! 


MSCLARY 


REFRIGERATORS 


PRODUCTS OF GENERAL STEEL WARES LIMITED 
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Sart... f ae cchnn he : 
What NapPpchnsS Wiecit ue patry . ae 
| | } fly » Does 
he has to work late at the office 
that act on you like a red flag of warn- 
g? Fiction stories may be to blame 


the myth that working late at the 


office is tantamount to stepping out with 

a blonde. In this mundane world, where 

the breadwinner really has to struggle 
| ' 

» win, working late at the oflice, 10 


oe 


chances to one, means just that! If 
you feel yourself tempted to phone dur- 
ing the course of the evening—yust to 
make sure. Don’t. Remember this sad 
story of the doubting bride and her 
devoted husband. He was working late. 
She phoned. He pushed files and papers 
aside to answer. She made some feebl 
excuse which he saw through immedi- 
ately and felt bitterly resentful that she 
thought him a liar. He said to himself 

if she’s going to play the spy, Il 
give her something worth spying on 

and promptly invited the cute little 
filine..clerk-aut fer dinner. next-—miht. 
It’s a far better thing to be a dupe than 
a shrew—to be a murderee than a mur- 
derer and to cling on to plain, old- 
fashioned trust in his integrity. 

No female on the prowl can wreck 
a really happy marriage. The breaking- 
up has to start from within—by nasty 
little termites of distrust and disunity. 


It couldn’t happen to you. Of cours¢ 
not. You may not be an angel but that’s 
how you'll look to him in your pretty 
bridal veil—and with a special glow in 
your eye. From this time forward, it’s 
just a matter of holding on to what 
you’ ve got. + 


She’s All Yours Now 


Continued from page 29 


at a spot in the living room floor. At 
least try to look as if you knew where 
the money was coming from, and she’ll 
begin to think that you do. Nurse her 
along. Try to cheer her up. Take her 
out for walks tn the cold air and show 
her your father, who changed jobs every 
year until he ended up with a nice fat 
bank account. Introduce her to a credit 
manager someday. Show her that he 
only has two arms and two legs and 
that you could probably lick him. A 
wife like this is worth keeping, because 
she'll be genuine and sincere and ver 
deeply in love with you. All you have 
to do is to make her happy. 


Did she prefer Shakespeare and the 
ballet to comic strips and songs about Old 
Pard and Cold Water? 


This type is liable to be a lot smartet 
than you. She’s studied books on what 
makes you tick and how to make you 
tick faster, and she probably will. When 
she finds you getting too interested in 
other women at parties, she won’t be 
surprised because she knows that there 
are no Rover Boys. She’s going to be¢ 
a jump ahead of you, and a good thing, 
too, She’s read books on psychology 

she knows all about your ego and how 
it’s repressed and all those other things 
you’re repressed about too. The best 
thing for you to do is to let her think 
she knows more than you do, because 
obviously she does. 

Did she take courses in homemaking 
and sew all ber own wedding clothes? 

This is the domestic type. You'll find 
her a solid, loyal, helpful and all-round 


Continued on page 37 








Girdle and Bra! 


You'll shout for joy when you slip into 


this sm-o-o-th Gossard girdle and bra! 


Specially designed for the young figure 
... the girdle is firm, pliant nylon leno 
elastic, So lightweight and comfortable 
you hardly know you have it on! Gos- 
sard’s bra is luscious satin . . . with 
elastic gore under bustline for a sleek, 


sure uplift. At leading stores every- 


where. 


talk 


Sold in Department Stores and 
Leading Shops 


THE CANADIAN H. W. GOSSARD CO. LIMITED 
Toronto * Chicago © New York © San Francisco 


Dallas © Atlanta ¢ Melbourne ¢ Sydney 
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Afternoon dress of lime crepe 





worn with black straw sailor 






touched with mauve lilac 








sprays. Her bag and shoes are 
black suede with dark green 


_ 7 ye 7 
snake irim. for dining and 





dancing, a lovely twilight frock 






of amethyst taffeta, worn with 
double platform black suede 


slippers shimmering with jet. 
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by Mildred Spicer 


Trousseau courtesy 
T. Eaton Company 


young figure 
t nvlon leno 
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hi... With 
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> CO. LIMITED 
© San Francisco 
® Sydney 





FOR WEEKS she’s been planning—browsing through stores, poring 
over ads, considering styles, visualizing colors—all to make her 


trousseau fit the needs of her~ brand-new life. 


THE HOMEMAKER BRIDE. She’s the girl whose week will begin 
with washing and ironing to end with Saturday night bridge and 
Sunday visitors. To fit her needs she'll shop for the prettiest cotton 
wash frocks and maybe hair ribbons to match, for she has a theory 
that the housewife can and should look pretty from a.m. to p.m. 
She won't forget the importance of a good comfortable shoe for 
housework and walking to the store. This year the practical shoe is 
designed toward style so that it may be worn with tailored suits as 





well as the informal house frock. Bridges and teas are part of the 
bride’s weekly schedule so she shops for. smart little silks and crepes 
with an eye to her needs and requirements after the honeymoon. For 
downtown shopping and lunch with mother, her going-away suit of 
grey-blue with navy accessories will be comfortable and stylish. 
Because she loves nice things she skimped on lunches and pocketed 
mad money to invest in a short fur jacket. This could be grey kid, 
brown squirrel or black broadtail—depending on the color of her 
going-away ensemble. It’s the piéce de resistance of her trousseau. 


THE OFFICE BRIDE. To the girl whose interests are divided between 


her downtown apartment and office we say suits are her best buy. 
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GEORGE G. HODGES LIMITED 


MONTREAL 


Beauty with Freedom 


by Cren-Pul 


There’s new freedom and grace in Fre-Mort 
Foundation by Even-Pul. The ‘“confor- 
mance Panel” adjusts as you move, 
eliminates strain at shoulder straps and 
hose. The “Unit of Vital Control’ 
inner panel is an exclusive figure- 
controlling feature, scientifically 


















designed. 
Front or back laced, side hooked 
or Talon closings. Sizes 36 to 
50. Available at leading 
stores everywhere. 
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Makers of fine Garments since 1880 
WRITE DEPARTMENT A FOR FREE BOOKLET “CLOTHES FIGURING” AND NAME OF STORE NEAREST YOU 


Our bride goes away in an Eng. 
lish suit of fine beige gabardine. 
With it she wears a loose beige 
coat. brown suede pumps, gloves 
and bag. She brings one touch of 
bright color lo her ensemble with 
a kelly green hat’ sporting a 
jaunty feather. Her honeymoon 
wardrobe neatly packed in a three- 


piece set of rawhide luggage. 


Her weakness is those salary-draining extras— the well-cut blouse, gay 
scarves, good-looking pieces of jewelry. These are the things that 
give her clothes two sets of manners. Take the basic dress, the white- 
collar girl’s stand-by, navy, brown or black to dress up with pearls, 
a gay flower or scatter pins. To dress down with spanking-white 
collars and cuffs or a bright scarf knotted at the throat. Consider 
the dress with a jacket of its very own. For office etiquette she wears 
the snug little jacket for the right covered-up look. For evening 
she sheds it to reveal the most feminine of frocks. At home she wears 
smocks or plaid wool slacks. This way her trousseau fits her budget, 


her needs and her closet space in their pint-sized apartment. 


THE COUNTRY BRIDE. Peaceful and quiet and she’s just 
the girl to try it. But she won’t forget the strawberry socials, church 
bazaars and Women’s Institute get-togethers. The pale-colored cham- 
brays, full-skirted cottons that she wore with pride on her honeymoon 
come in for their share of praise now. She chooses blue jeans and 
denim for hard work in her garden. The tweed skirt and lovely 
colored sweaters are naturals for country life. For trips to the city she 
has a jaunty little sailor with her going-away suit or a large picture 
hat with asummery linen and short to-the-wrist gloves. Her coat must 
be practical so she chooses a loose style casual in a neutral shade that 
blends with everything, 


THE TRAVELING BRIDE. Many of this season’s brides are 
marrying army men, engineers, pilots and other Canadians whose 
paths lead to faraway places. This young wife is strictly a two- 
suitcase girl, She'll look for clothes that pack and travel well—crease- 
resistant linens, nylons that wash and dry without ironing, fabrics 
that loose their wrinkles when hung up for a short while. Collapsible 
hais, pretty scarves (they pack in corners) and shoes that are simple 
matchers are for her, + 
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hag and smart 


{walking she will go. Attractive. .. 
omfortable. Ready for sight-seeing 
r her honeymoon. Or shopping back 
home. With her coat-style dress of 
beige Bermuda sand she wears leather 
ones a highly polished shoulder 


walking shoes. 


Our bride is in a dancing 
mood as anyone would be 
in this dream dress of 
palest hlue cotton lace. 
For dancing it goes strap- 
less . . . for dining il 
covers up with a short jib 
jacket with starched col- 
lars and cuffs. For cool 
evenings she snuggles into 
the softest of 


squirrel stoles. 


brown 


Trousseau assembled courtesy T, Eaton Company 





Chatelaine, April, 1949 — 55 


WIN HEARTS ...WIN LOVE... WITH 


AVA GARDNER 


co-starred in 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer’s 
“THE GREAT SINNER” 


Try Ava Gardner's beauty-glow cleansing 


Sun up! “Pretty early to sparkle,” admits 
lovely Ava. “But I count on Woodbury for 
the thorough, deep cleansing that tells my 
skin. ..“Time to wake-up-and-glow’ 1” 


Sundown! Ava turns on the glamour—a 
1000-watt sparkle! “Before romance dates, 
comes my Woodbury beauty date—to 
cleanse and smooth, Skin looks dreamy!” 


“In seconds, your skin looks 
Woodbury-wonderful!” promises Ava. 
“First, massage on Woodbury 

Cold Cream—its rich oils cleanse deep 
to the pores, loosen grimy make-up. 
Tissue off. Pat on more Woodbury for 
smoothing --four special softening 
ingredients leave skin velvety. 

Tissue again, splash with cold water. 
And look!—your skin glows 

with that Always-Fresh look!” 


Woodbury 


oe e ed, ery LL 


Cold Cream 


Woodbe" 


Made in Canada) 








Says RHONDA FLEMING: 
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My Skin has the most Heavenly 


RHONDA FLEMING 


David ©. Selznick actress co-starring 
with Bing Crosby in Paramount's 


“A CONNECTICUT YANKEE’ 
Color by Technicolor 
What Exciting new 
uality 
(stave IN 
canapa) 


made Woodbury the Winner 





over all other leading 
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| Satin. Smooth Look with New Woodbury Bwder!” 





The moment you try New W: podbury 
Powder you'll know why thousands 
of women who tested it preferred 
Woodbury to their own favorite face 
powders.* New Woodbury Powder 


th 


i ? emnant cf Cations: Enrich 
CRC rit STROOTICST, Satiny piiteore 


cives 
your skin has ever known! No other 
powder gives this fawless finish. .. 
covers tiny blemishes so naturally Agee 
no other powder clings solong... 


or wafts such enchanting fragrance. 


‘In a test among thousands of 


women Woodbury won by the 
tremendous average of 4 to 1 over all 
other leading brands of powder! 


7 exciting shades 69¢, 39¢, 20¢ 


bury Fewder 


So nena 


Travel-Wise Foursome 






















The cardigan sweater of 
softest ke lly-green cash- 
mere. The golf skirt, 
fourth part of the four- 


part sports story. No 
problem of losing your 
tees... they fit right 
into the helt. The blouse 
is worn with skirt and 
slacks that are 


to pre« iston. Vote the 


tail pred 


hat with its new side 
draning. soltly mani pu- 
lated in 


deep purple 


suede. The scari pie ks 
up the tone, blending 


-— 


with others in pure silk. s 





ounes 
. Eaton Co. 


BECAUSE MOST 
of us travel in two 
suitcases, space be- 
comes a preci us 
thing andevery item 

i Foes \ i us 
has , istify c 
existence. Rather { 
than buy individual 
pairs of shorts, 4 
slacks Ol an odd hs 


skirt that requires 
accessories to match, consider the tour- 
ensemble, Each part 


matches the others to form well] CO- 


ordinated outfits. This wav vou can 
change about to suit vy urself, Take 
110! 1 solt cardigan sweater. It’s a 


warm companion to all these, as well as 


lo« king fashion-right with your cotton 


ate .. 


honeymoon, 


The new sports ensembles pack... separ- 


match up beautifully for your 
vacation or that week end 


in the country. 


\ 
\ey 


this story calls attention 
to a casual hat, suede, 
ribbon or felt in a vibrant 
And don’t forget the neckline 
as many bright scarves as your 
budget will allow (to encircle your 
waist and hat as well). Pick them in 
saucy colors and clever designs. Proves 
the point that you don’t need a large 
wardrobe to be stylish and well dressed 
for any occasion wherever you go. 


color, 
news 
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Ome | ee ~_| Mhe’s All Yours Now 
i oy oe Continued from page 52 
vee separ ; good gal, but if you’re a certain type, 
for your 2 : e you may suffer from claustrophobia. 
week end J é at Te She'll have a hard time understanding 
| that men like to prowl for no particular 
reason. She'll resent the fact that you 
frequently take the dog for a walk and 
get into hour-and-a-half conversations 
with the neighbors about politics or the 
new cars; or that you look forward to 
those bimonthly poker sessions the way 
a kid looks forward to getting out of 
school. She'll expect you to have a work- 
bench, take an interest in gardening and 
all respectable domestic pursuits, She'll 
have visions of you pulling up a chair, 
putting on your old slippers and smoking 
a pipe like dear old Dad, but she'll 
forget that dear old Dad was 40 before 
he gave up the idea of taking the whok 
family to Tibet. Usually, girls like this 
are just overly conscientious and need 
a bit of loosening up. It’s up to you 
to teach her that a little bit of frivolity 
keeps people from turning into vege- 
tables. Take her on a long motor trip, 
spend a bit of dough on her and show 





her that marriage can be a lot of fun 


Did she go to the movies two or three 
times a week? 


This girl is liable to have her idea 


movies of young married love. She’s 
liable to do things like coming up behind 
you and pulling your book out of your 
hand, throwing it over her shoulder and 
leaping into your lap with a look of 
expectancy. She'll probably knock your 
glasses off on the way and the whole 
thing can be very unnerving. She'll 





expect you to be romantic at all times, 
whether you feel like it or just need 
a shave. She'll exrect you to tell her 
you love her when it would strain your 


imagination to say, “Ugh.” Jimmy 
Stewart did it, why can’t you? The 
answer of course is that Jimmy Stewart 


makes more money than you and has 

no worries. The main thing to remember 

is not to break the poor girl’s spirit. chi vente S . : 4 

joe 5 ; THE EXCITEMENT in dreaming is believing that some day. 
Take it gradually. Give her time to 


realize that life is real, life Is earnest. your dreams will come true. Let’s dream of a cupboard 
4 . ky oo sapped pertaghes ee full of beautiful “Tex-made” Colonial Sheets . .. dream 
| All in all, you don’t 6nly have to work of their softness . . . their smooth fine texture ... 
y) ; ; ; | oe , wife. If you begin to feel overly noble their extra long-wearing quality. Yes, “‘Tex-made” Colonial 


j ; : “ aia on L- Pig » dis: . o,° 
; about this, just think of all _ disap- Sheets are truly a dream... worth waiting for. 
; pointments she has waiting for her. A : 


No matter what price range you are dreaming in there 


few glimpses at your real character and 
Senuine she’s liable to get pretty discouraged. ae ‘ ; 
Genuin e's lis get prett) & is a “Tex-made” sheet for you. “Colonial” for finest quality 
Wait till the first time the car stalls ‘ 
1A Ont on a rainy night and she says, “Jim, and long-wear; “Hospital”, a heavy duty sheet for hard 


dear, could it be the crankshaft?” and “B es , , 
: ; . “Vv sage: u £ y > = sta . ar oO 
ure rears and Wedding instead of saying, “You say the cutest wenges ngalow’, the best buy in the popular priced 
inocs’” and Ine to ql : r ky is . on . ” ° e Sao 
Pe Sel things,” and trying to steal another kiss field; “Four Star”, the inexpensive utility sheet, 
the way you used to, you look at her 
Z as if you’re wondering how she passed At ; 
Beautifully designed. Caretully iia seek eam Shiela st vailable at leading stores from coast to coast, 
Handwrought. Proudly superior wouldn’t be the !!!’*?$¢,(6! crank. 


in quality. Recommended by shaft!’ One remark like that has upset 





eadline of evade ta (al dee ae Aan SS a girl’s ideas of marriage for the rest 
attention 4 of her life. Marriage isn’t all love and 


kisses; it’s taking the bad with the good, | / 


at, suede, x _ 
a Engagement Rings $50 to $5000 


|a vibrant but giving the good the right-of-way ; 
at Wedding Rings $10 to $1000 Beings r .- \ \ AL 
neckline 6 8 It’s being courteous to one another when \\ \ 
S as youl 7 Write for Traditions Booklet you feel like taking bites out of babies. # | eo?- 
ste mM. 


“ you 4 : It’s a man-sized job, but it’s a job that 
them In 
S. Proves 


IS WELL MADE 


can be done once you have the right 


attitude. All you have to do, now that 
d a large 


dresed fl es | eset heristomakeupvourmiod | By DOMINION TEXTILE COMPANY LIMITED - MONTREAL 


on that you’re going to keep her. 
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—the Hair Beauty Rinse 


: orl. those who have 


Artificial Teeth 


It cleans, it stimulates and relieves soreness 


Diamond Ring matched sets 


- 4 f ‘ + 
setting end shoulders for everiesting 


brilliance 


@ Charme diamonds are registered and insured 


Free for one year 


at your favou tite jewellers 
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WATCHMAKERS JEWELLERS 
Established 1898 — Toronto 
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F. The pe ignotr, most grace ful of all 
negligees, with a panel of flowing 
satin at the back. belted at the front 
to define the figure. It might have 
come from the rue de la Paix, pin- 
tucked yoke, tiny covered butions 
and “fragile lace fous hes at thre yoke 
and wrists details to give it a 


handmade look. 


2. The well-cut tailored slip of shiny 
satin. A sturdy wearing garment for 
suits and casual wear. giving a lovely 
smooth line under cover, It’s cut in 
jou? panels jor trim fitting over the 


bust. and soft flare in the skirt. 


3. This nightgown js the partner to 
the beautiful peignoir we show you 
above. The bustline is molded for 
figure flattery . . . the waistline 
narrow and fitted ... the skirt 


Lillows out into swirls of pale blue 


marquisette with satin insets, 



























1. The luxurious slip. Tearose satin 
with ecru lace. Fitted and flared to 
add emphasis to your prettiest dress. 
In white it is a lovely attraction t 
a sheer blouse. In blue it’s exciting 
as the color itself, 


9. A gown to dream in and about. It’s 
full of shimmering satin skirt. Th 
molded midriff forms an inverted } 
just under the bustline giving sof 
fullness and subtle support to tlh 
bodice. Femininely trimmed wit! 
fine lace following the outline o 
the lou rounded neckline. 





arose satin 
d flared to 
ttiest dress. 
ttraction t 


it’s exciting 


1 about. It’s 
skirt. Th 
inverted J 
giving sof! 
port to the 
nmed_ wit! 
outline o 


" real embarrassment 
- dropped, slipped or wobbled at just the wrong 


Takes Canadian Hand | @ Threats (o Marriage 


Lotion To Hollywood 


SUSAN FLETCHER, the versatile 
Canadian writer, radio star and 
actress, recently made her debut 
in Hollywood. “When I was a 
girl” says Miss Fletcher, “we 
always had Campana’s Italian 
Balm in our homeand this protec- 
tive, soothing hand lotion is still 
my favorite. Campana’s Italian 


Bair went with me ‘to Holly- ~ 


wood”, declares Miss Fletcher, 
“because hands need as much 
attention as the face’. So give 
your hands protective care with 
Campana’s Italian Balm. Keep 
them soft, smooth, free from 
roughness and chapping, with 
Campana’s Italian Balm. 25¢, 35¢, 
50¢, $1.00. 


Eczema Itching, — 
Burning, Distress 


Get Quick Ease and Comfort 


No «sufferer can afford to pass up this 


honest offer. Satisfaction or money back. 

During the past 35 years many hundred 
thousand bottles of Moone’s Emerald Oil 
have been sold for just such troublesome 
surface skin conditions. 

Go to your druggist today and get a small 
original bottle of Emerald Oil and use as 
directed. You'll get relief quicker than you 
ever expected— 

Act today on our absolute guarantee of 
satisfaction or money back. 


FALSE TEETH 


That Loosen 
Need Not Embarrass 


Many wearers of false tecth have suffered 
because their plate 


time. Do not live in fear of this happening to 
you. Just sprinkle a littlke FASTEETH, the 
alkaline (non-acid!) powder, on your plates. 
Holds false teeth more firmiy, so they feel 
more comfortable. Does not sour. Checks 
“plate odor” ‘denture breath'. Get FASTEETH 
at any drug store. 


CU ay 
AFFORD 


articles of clothing and laundry these days—so take the 
simplest method of protecting everything by marking 
with CASH'’S NAMES. 

Quickly sewn on, or attached with NO-SO CEMENT. 
Washable and permanent. Order from dealer—or direct 

CASH’S— 49 Grier St., Belleville, Ont. 

ler se) 3 doz $1.65 9 dor. $2.75 NO-SO CEMENT 
NAMES 6 doz. $2.20 12 doz. $3.30 per tube 25¢ 





Continued from page 32 


if necessary. Judging from the number 
of references to those two little words 
“bear” and “forbear,” and by women 
over 45, it looks as though many women 
look back with nostalgic regret for what 
they felt must have been a lack of such 
discipline in themselves. So many 
women say: “When you've quarreled 
and he wants to make up, don’t turn 
away. Meet him halfway, go further, 
if necessary.” 

Don’t be adamant; don’t be stony 
hearted; don’t be untorg siving. A To- 
ronto Councilor says, ‘An unwillingness 
to compromise was a great mistake made 
by me.” 

From Clearwater, Man., comes this 
advice, “Don’t be afraid to admit you 
were wrong, even if you don’t think so. 
You will eventually find that it doesn’t 
mattér—~ peace before pride.’ 

And this piece of advice, from Grosse 


Isle, Man., 


mot hers, 


as old as our great-grand- 
““Never go to sleep on a mis- 


understanding. Take the blame, even 


| though you know it’s not yours, and 
| make up.” 


A London, Ont., Councilor says, 
“Don’t be hurt over small things but 


| 160k ‘ahead to building pleasant memo- 


ries for your husband and a happy child- 
hood for your children.” 

Rule No. 4 is so closely tied up with 
three, it’s hard to separate them: 
‘Learn to laugh at your own mis- 
takes. Have a sense of humor about 
— a 

Ee Catharines Councilor advises, 
‘If you haven’t a sense of humor, 
develop it, but fast!’ And from a rural 
area in P, E, L, this was learned, after 
26 years of married life, “Make a joke 
of your own mistakes instead of treating 
them as major catastrophes.” As a 
Windsor Councilor says, * 
like a grownup. [f you lapse into child- 
ish behavior, be big enough to face the 


You must act 


consequences.” 

In other words, brides, if that first 
piecrust does break the plate, what of 
it? Laugh as hard as you suspect he 
From an objective point cf 
As a Cal- 


TL augh- 


wants to. 
view It’s really terribly funny. 
gary, Alberta, Councilor says, 
ing at yourself teaches you both to 
cherish the little things of life—and it’s 
the little things that really count, after 
twenty years.” 

Lule No. 5. In-laws. 

All Councilors agree that this Is a 
delicate subject but must be treated 
with swiftness and unshakable will, 
before marriage. 

As a Guelph Councilor testifies, ‘My, 
biggest mistake was in consenting to live 
with my mother. We did not get away 
until after she died. I give this testi- 
mony from the bottom of my heart.’’ 

With all sympathy and understanding 
this Vancouver Councilor tells us, “One 
mistake | made when I was past the 
young-bride stage was to accept a situa- 
tion where my mother came to live in our 
home. It lasted for 13 years and almost 
wrecked our marriage. The situation 
was a particularly vexing one, because 
my mother is, and has been, an invalid 
for years, having to have everything 
done for her. Perhaps out of the remains 
of our happy home we have now 
achieved a deeper appreciation of what 
we have than would have been possible 
otherwise. I think we are. an excep- 
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the Yreatest lame in Colton 


FOR OVER 


100 


YEARS 
the name HORROCKSES has stood for quality. 


The leading Stores in Canada are now receiving 
supplies of their well-known Pillow Cases, Sheets 


and Flannelettes. 


Agents: 


ROSS BROS., 
_ 137, Wellington Street West, 
¢ Toronto, 


he, 


Hilmar 


HORROCKSES, rE ee 


Ee ee 


Always keep 
Pe troleum Jelly 
for cuts, 


“Vaseline” 
handy, a 
bruises, scalds nV 
coughsand 10L — S"inysisy 
other home s On THe 
uses. GENUINE 


The finest 

RUBBER 

HEELS 
SOLES 


CE OOBIIOE Wi" 


TRADE MARK 


PETROLEUM JELLY 
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Wedding Plans 


Our Simplicity bride is proof that your wedding dress can 





be exactly as you dreamed it. Perfect in design . . . made 


just for you. Or you can make it yourself... 
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For pattern descriptions and details for ordering see page 63 


THE MATRON OF HONOR wears a sophisticated gown in a 
color that decides the shades of your bridesmaids’ dresses. 
It has a fitted bodice topped by a shawl collar, scooped-out 
neckline for enchanting décolleté, The fullness in the skirt 
forms a peg-top effect with a slit in the lower front edge of 
the skirt to reveal a silver-shod toe as she walks slowly down 
the aisle. And afterward fe “ 4 this dress goes dining and 


dancing. No. 2814, 


= 
THE BRIDE IN ALL HER GLORY. The most beautiful BRIDESMAIDS this spring and summer will all but float 
dress she has ever had . . . her wedding dress. Here it is down the aisle . . . in the loveliest of filmy fabrics. Here’s 
in a lovely version of princess styling, liquid lines falling a dress designed with this in mind . . . a tiny waist over 
gracefully to form a regal train. The wide bertha makes bouffant skirt. wo wide bands of lace or eyelet form 
an appropriate background for a pearl-and-bead-encrusted intriguing inserts in the skirt. Match the sash to the ribbon 
design. Or perhaps you'll prefer delicate Chantilly lace. on a picture hat . . . palest pink organdie with a lavender- F 
The long tight sleeves have points at the hands that could blue sash, white organdie over yellow taffeta, matching 4 
he trimmed with lace edging. No. 2724. lemon-yellow sash and ribbon. No. 2791. 
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tionally unified family now and have a ( ' YX 


good deal of happiness many people do 

3 Never neglect a not seem to have. Even in the face WM DME 
¢ of this, however, | would earnestly urge 

needle prick young wives, ‘don’t do it.’ It was never Age 


meant to be and can only lead to unhap- 
piness (at best) and disaster (at the 
worst). If sufficient thought is put into 
the matter, some other way can be 
found. Many a bride may think that 
her mother in the home would be hard 
on her husband, but the wife is the one 
who takes it on the chin. Being the 
kingpin in an emotional bowling alley 
is an experience for only the most hardy, 
and they don’t come that strong. I can’t 
make this plea too urgent. This is from 
one who knows!” 
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aa ed WHA y 
his rather delicate situation has been We HOC 
summed up rather tersely by a Ham- e 
+ ~ . s 
mond, B.C., Councilor who says, “‘ Move Plt ll 


into one room, or a shack before moving 
in with in-laws.” 

Twenty-two Counciiors out of every 
hundred agree with this. Need we say 
more?” 

Rule No. 6. Don’t try to handle two 
jobs. Working in an office after mar- 
riage takes too much out of you and 
ruins your health, Housekeeping is a 
full-time job. 

A young Councilor between the ages 
Of ZS and 34 saysi-* 1 Waited 6 Worky 
My husband disapproved strongly. I 
didn’t see it his way until two jobs got 


to be too much for me.” 
This advice comes from the younger 
£ 





married women. They all agree that 
holding down two jobs robs the mar- 
riage of the gaiety and energy which 
must be contributed by the wife to make 
it a success. As a Ccuncilor in Midale, 
Sask., says, “Unless you are exception- 
ally strong and healthy, do not try to 
work away from home as well. Run 
your home end be a wife. Something 
will suffer if you don’t, probably not the 
iob. The result, a tired-out wife; bad 
start.” 

Rule No. 7 deals with Sex. Coun 
cilors say, “Be sure to get yourself pro- 
perly informed on sex.” 

This seems strange advice in this well- 
informed year of 1949, but it also comes 
from the younger married Councilors. 

Our Councilor in Singhampton, Ont., 
says, “It is important to find out from 
a qualified person the down-to-earth 
facts about the married relationship. | 
believe a marriage can be wrecked twice 
as easily by lack of this knowledge than se 
by any other single factor. Men have CHAP-PROOF Our hands with TRUSHAY 
no trouble this way but a girl, repressed 5 } g 
from childhood because of the “‘don’ts” 
and “‘self-respect’” angle. is laboring | pares hit! Flame red emblem—silk To chap-proof, Smooth on Trushay be- 


under a serious handicap when she tries 


Any needle prick can become 
infected. Never take a chance! 


Cleanse the hurt properly. 

Then put on BAND-alp*, the 

adhesive bandage that stays put, 

Su a% even on hard-to-bandage places. 


279] a It comes to you individually 
’ wrapped; keeps out dirt, helps 
prevent infection. 


Caution: Remember, not all ad- 
hesive bandages are BAND-AID. 
Only Johnson & Johnson makes 
' - BAND-AID. 


eE_ 


*BAND-AID is the registered trade mark of 
Johnson & Johnson Limited for its adhesive bandage. 






4 


embroidered — ablaze against your fore doing dishes, light laundry, or before 





















Oy As: Portrait Blue beret! Fashion failure, going outdoors. As long as Trushay is on 
impression seems to be that you can’t get red hands. And they’re so needless now! your hands, they’re protected against 
too much information on this subject. Even if you do dishes or brave wintry water chap and weather chap! 
QUICK FIRST Alp And these, brides, are the seven winds, you can keep your hands smooth For evening-soft hands all i day long... 
nr ettesterenicreecneeissenennss reatest threats to a happy and suc- and lovely with different Trushay. hesin today to use Trushay! 7 












cessful marriage, as experienced by 
Chatelaine’s 2,000 Councilors. They’re 
worth thinking about. extra that guards against chapping. Yes, 


Miscellaneous bits of advice from the you can use Trushay two wonderful ways! / 
Councilors es F —— Ottawa: Biggest To soften and smooth, Just a few drops ( 
mistake was getting married in too big 

mye er : make your hands feel like satin! Use 

a hurry and consequently being worn - ee : 

out by preparations crammed into too fragrant, creamy-rich Trushay any time! Whe hotion 

short a space and starting married life / 
. “ ” 

on the verge of a collapse.” sith the byorchand extras 


From a rural area in B. C.: “It has 


For Trushay has a unique “beforehand” 





» BANDAID 


ADHESIVE BANDAGES 





fs | " we : f anenandl been my firm belief that a Session on Applied before exposure to hot, soapy water—or wind and weather -Trushay protects hands against 
. homemaking (not home economics as the red, rough, dried-out condition known as chapping. When soap-and-water tasks are prolonged—or 
taught in college) should be a necessary weather is severe—renew application at more frequent intervals. 


part of every girl’s training. Not how Product of Bristol-Myers—Made in Canada 
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PERT AND PRETTY for luxurious leisure. you'll 
love a little bed jacket. Satin, velvet, sheerest wool 


crepe or filmiest lingerie crepe . whatever the 
e edging iround the 


perky with 


fabric it will be lovely with la: 


yoke and at your wrists It will be 


bows of ribbon at the front. [t's one of Simplicity’s 


a - %. ae ai 
wonderful Simpl io Mane patierns. No. ZO4. 


NO FUSS AND BOTHER to making this slip—yet 


it achieves the loveliness of the best handmade 
lingerie. The princess line mold your figure to 


give careful attention to your prettiest dress. Edge 
the bodice and skirt with we!) -| 


mbbon, No. 2693. 


ei lace aol erisp 


eyelet spruced up with sati 






For pa fern cde scription \ \ 
j “ys f j 
and detatws for ordering 


€€ opposite page. 


IT’S AN ESSENTIAL. 


Simplicity in every line and detail. The bodice 


A dress you'll live by. 


fits snugly with extended shoulders that become tiny 


The jacket has deep raglan sleeves with 


sleeves. 
cuffs that turn back to match the softly flared dress, 


No. 2612, 


".. and she made 


her trousseau!” 


a na 
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SHEER ENCHANTMENT. 
his dreams in a negligee of bouffant elegance. It 
plays up a tiny waist with a gathered bodice over 
a waist inset of lace. Long full sleeves are gathered 
light at the wrists by bands of lace and fastened 
by miniature buttons. In the fabric departments 
you'll find delicate materials just made for this— 
nylon, chiffon, satin, marquisette—to be made up 
in style 2235, 





You’re the girl of 
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Are you 
in the know ? 





3 guesses what girls forget mostl 


["] Blot their lipstick 
| Dress for cooler weather 
[| Buy a new sanitary beit 


Nosultry, siren stuff for you! You know 
your pucker-paint technique. Dress 
warmly? Oh, you're very practical! Yet, 
like most girls, chances are you forget to 
buy anew sanitary belt... keep putting 
it off until “next time’. But to get all 
the comfort your napkin gives, now’s 
the time to buy a new Koler Sanitary 
Beil s “ae 

You see—the Kotex Belt is made to 
lie flat without twisting or curling. Yes, 
a Koler Belt gives you snug, comfort- 
able fit. It’s adjustable ... all-elastic 
... non-binding. 


Kotex 
Sanitary 
Belt 


Ask for it by name 








At “that” time, how can you 


be sure of personal daintiness ? 


[-] By bathing regularly 

|_| By trusting to luck 

{_} By using Quest powder 
On certain days, above all, you can’t 
leave daintiness to chance! Bathing’s 


important, but it’s not enough. And 
authorities say no napkin alone can 


give complete deodorant protection for 
all women. Only with a deodorant 
sprinkled on the surface of your napkin 
—can you be sure of personal dainti- 
ness! Choose Quest Powder! Because 
instantly, on contact, safe unscented 
Quest Powder positively destroys odours 
—doesn’t just mask them. And being 
a powder, Quest has no moisture-resis- 
tant base that tends to slow up absorp- 
tion. 

Get Quest today. (Ask for it by name!) 
For use on sanitary napkins “you can’t 
buy a better deodorant! 







Quest 
Deodorant 
Powder 


qi" 08 pth cup Oo 


GS “9 
© Guaranteed by 
Good Housekeeping 


Yo, , F OLECTIVE OF ow 
45 aovennsto HS 








to wash dishes in three waters, but 
everyday marketing— what cuts of meat 
to buy, down-to-earth things.” 

A very human and plaintive confes- 
sion of her biggest mistake comes from 
this young bride, “Wishing he’d help 
me make the breakfast.” 

Another “biggest mistake,” made by 
a Councilor in Burns Lake, B.C., was 
“Inviting guests to dinner and then pre- 
paring food which required too much 
last-minute fussing so that by dinner- 
time I was so nervous and upset | 
couldn’t enjoy my guests.” 

A Councilor in Mission City, B.C. 
asks you to remember this: “When you: 
husband is irritable it doesn’t necessarily 
mean you did something wrong. More 
often it’s something or someone outside 
your home.” 

From Kitchener, Ont., “Unless you 
can be happy with what you’ve got, 
you won’t be any happier when you get 
more.” 

From Toronto: “Have work system- 
atized. Do not clean house on week ends 
when husband is home.” 

This heartbroken cry came from a 
“Wish I could do 


it all over again to the same man who 


Toronto Councilor: 


now is gone. I[ loved him so much. 


The most cryptic piece of advice came. 
‘trom a Councilor in answer to the ques- 


tion, “What advice can you offer from 
the depths of your own experience.” 
Answer: ‘“‘Remain single.” 

But after studying all these ballots 
this editor would like to know why 
women always want to make over their 
husbands? Running like an almost 
invisible thread through all the answers 
was the advice, “Don’t try to make him 
over. Don’t try to change the part in 
his hair, or the way he eats. Accept him 
as he is.” 

This seems to be woman’s weakness. 
But why? You seldom hear of a man 
wanting to make over his wife. 

Does anyone know the answer? 

In a later the 
balance of the more pungent comments 
from our Councilors, taken from our 
marriage ballot, will be given. 
will be tn answer te 
If you were doing it again, what kind 
of a wedding would you have—church 


issue of Chatelaine 


They 
such questions as: 


wedding, home wedding— or would you 
slip away quietly and get married? If 
you were buying your trousseau again, 
would you save some of your money 
for after-marriage purchases, and why? 
Has the husband’s 
mother’s cooking 
annoyances you wish you’d never heard 


of? If yes, what did you do about it. 


subject of your 


been one of those 





Pattern Descriptions 


2724—One-Piece Bridal Dress in sizes 12-20 
Size 16: 9% of 39”: 7% of 50”. Yoke: % of 
39” sheer or net material; 25c. 


2814 Size 16 


4% of 35” 
2791—Evening Dress in sizes 11, 12, 13, 14 
15, 16, 18. Size 15: 7% of 35”; 5% of 50” 
L ‘ 


ace Insertion: 75% yards of 344%: 25¢c. 


Evening Dress in sizes 12-20, 
* 3% of 50”; 25c. 


2645—Bed Jacket in Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18 
20, 40. Size 16: 2% of 35”; 2 of 39”; 1% of 
41”. Lace Edging: 2% of 3%”; 25c. 

Slip in sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20, 40, 

Size 18: 3 of 35”; 2% of 30”; 2% 
Lace Edging: 3% of 1%”: 25c, 


2693. 
42, 44. 
of 41”. 


2812—Dress and Jacket in sizes 12-20. Size 
16. Dress and Jacket Lining: 5 of 39”. 
Jacket: 2% of 39”; 25c. 


2235—Negligee in sizes 12-20. Size 16: 4 
of 39”; 3% of 50”. All-over lace: % of 35”. 
Net for facing lace: % of 72” wide. Picot 


edging: 3% yards; 25c. 





Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from 
your local dealer, or by mail through the 
Pattern Department of Chatelaine Magazine, 
481 University Avenue, Toronto, 
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Are you in the know? 





How to cope with a cowlick—= 
| Fight it 
Favour it 


Forget it 


Ornery critters cowlicks. You can 
neither take’em orleave Jem. 
favour a cowlick by parting the hair directly 
into the centre of that stubborn tuft—it 
behaves! There’s another smart plan you 
can favour, at certain times. That’s trying 
all 3 absorbencies of Kotex—to find the 
one just right for you. Regular, Junior 
and Super are designed for different girls, 
different days. Why not be sure to have 
a Kotex napkin that’s 
yours ? 


Rast if 92... 


very personally 


(ws) 
sTopP 


What “‘new note” does this coat bring? 





Back interest 
A break for tall teens 
Another beauty ritual 


Each answer is correct. The coat shown 
hack —iaterest’ > styling that 
flatters “‘glamazons’’. The new beauty 
ritual? Neck care! That collar-rubbing 
means extra scrubbing and softening (with 
lotion) to save your neck. Back interest 
in dresses is often a matter of eye-catching 
trimming, rather than flare. So on “‘those’’ 
days, choose the napkin that prevents tell- 
tale With those special, flat 
pressed ends of Kotex, you’re smooth— 
from any view! 


has Rex: 


° ' 
outlines! 





Which square dance is he calling? 


[_] Birdie in the Cage 


How about giving a square dance party! 
Scene: your home (playroom preferred!). 
Music: courtesy of folk dance discs or the 
First, learn the 
such as “Birdie in the 

Don’t let 


crowd’s own yeeal cords. 
steps and calls 


Cage”’ (see picture above). 





| Address Partners 


Dosey-do 


difficult days keep you “‘caged”, when 
Kotex can free you from 
Made to stay soft while you wear it, Ketex 
gives softness that holds its shape—assures 
extra protection with that exclusive safety- 


centre! You're ready for every gay fray! 


discomfort. 


More women choose 
KOTEX* than all other 
sanitary napkins 


“Very Personally Yours’, new Free booklet for teenagers. Gives do's and don'ts for difficultdays: .. Send 
your name and address to Canadian Cellucotton Products Co. Ltd., Dept. 0802, Niagara Falls, Ontario. 


KOTEX IN 3 ABSORBENCIES: REGULAR, JUNIOR. SUPER 
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S FRESH and vivid as April itself is the luncheon setting opposite 
all ready for entertaining a bride-to-be. This is the time of 

year when blue skies, brighter sunshine and the cheery warbling 

©” of birds bring promise of joyous spring. So, with our blue- 
etched service plates as inspiration, we created a table in tune with 
the season. It fairly sings happy good wishes for the guest of honor, 
whose place next to the hostess is marked with a dainty gift corsage. 
The clear blue water glasses and sherbets symbolize cloudless 
horizons and are a fitting accompaniment to the pattern of the service 
plates. The centrepiece of daffodils and tulips flanked with china 
blue jays, the pale yellow cloth and napkins and simple well-designed 


silver complete this cheerful setting. 


How to Choose and Serve the Menu 


There’s much more to a well-set table than beautiful appoint- 
ments, harmoniously arranged. It should stimulate conversation 
and be an invitation to appetites. And speaking of appetites brings 
up the all-important question of choosing the menu. 

If you have a definite cotor scheme for your table, try, if possible, 
to serve foods that match or tie in with those colors. This is not so 
difficult as you might think. Take. for example, our blue and yellow 
combination with its touches of pink. We have chosen our menu 
with special emphasis on vellow foods perke d up here and there with 
a bit of pink and green. [is a four-course meai planned this way: 

FIRST COURSE ON THE TABLE—It's Golden Fruit Cup. 
Arranged in sherbet glasses are chilled orange and grapefruit sections 
and pineapple wedges. Each serving is topped with seeded pink 
grape halves and watercress sprigs (could be mint leaves). Just 
before guests are to be seated the sherbets are set on service plates on 
which have been placed gold paper doilies. After this course, the 
sherbet glasses and doilies will be removed along with the used spoons. 
The service plates remain on the table. 

SECOND COURSE is Cream Soup au Printemps—a simple cream 
of celery served in cream soup howls each garnished with a toast 
flower (cut around cardboard pattern of daisy or simple flower design) 
sprinkled with grated yellow cheese. Soup bowls on their saucers 
are placed on service plates. When soup is finished, remove from each 
place both service plate and cream soup dishes. 

THIRD COURSE—Sautéed Chicken, Rice and Curry with green 
beans is served on hot luncheon plates—Golden crusted chicken 
looks well with the mounded white rice over which is poured a 
smooth, yellow curry sauce (ever so mild if you wish). The green 
beans are for texture and color contrast. Small servings are best 


because this is lunch not dinner! 





Dib 


by Marie Holmes 


Director Chatelaine Institute 


Just as effective and quite correct would be a cold plate. Instead 
of the hot chicken and rice, serve cold sliced tongue, jellied vegetable 
salad (grated carrot, chopped cabbage in slightly tart lemon jelly) 
cut in squares, mustard relish, banana wedges rolled in nuts. 

Hot Roils (Lover's Knot) may be passed with the third course. 
As there are no bread-and-butter plates on the table, serve rolls 
already buttered. 

Vote: Either first or second course may be omitted if you wish. 

FOURTH COURSE—Dessert. Almond Bavarian Icebox Cake 
is ambrosia that truly belongs to a bride’s party. It can be made in 
individual molds or in one large mold, then cut in wedge-shaped 
pieces for serving. Use dessert plates that match the other dishes or 
ones of glass that match the goblets. You'll just need dessert forks 
for this. 


Other Colors. Another Menu 


But, you ask, supposing | want to use my pink dishes or my 
service plates with their green border? Then, we reply, by all means 
carry out that color theme with a matching menu like this one with 
three courses: 

CREAM OF TOMATO AND MUSHROOM SOUP: Ever thought 
of combining cream of tomato and cream of mushroom soup? For 
six servings use one can of each and the amount of milk as directed 


on the labels. Leoks pretty, too. with a lit 


i e chopped parsley on eat h 





serving. 

STUFFED HAM ROLLS WITH LIME GELATINE SALAD and 
cream cheese balls bring together on one luncheon plate, the pink, 
sreen and white theme. Spread ham slices with pickle relish. Roll = 
up, Wrap together in waxed paper and chill. Make lime jelly as usual - 
using part vinegar with the hot water (about 3 tabl spoons vinegar). 
When partially set fold in chopped green celery, finely chopped 
cabbage and little bit of scraped onion. Chill in individual molds. 

To arrange plates—put two ham rolls, one salad mold, three 
tiny cream cheese balls rolled in chopped parsley on each plate. 

CREAM PUFFS WITH STRAWBERRY SAUCE—for dessert 


are decorative and not too hearty. 





Recipes on page 66. 


The cheery table opposite is set for a four-course luncheon in honor ‘ 
of the bride-to-be. The color scheme was inspired by the beaut? /ul 
service plates, their blue border emphasized by glasses and hird 


ornaments, the cloth and .centrepiece adding sunny contrast. 





> + TY pr fl ir rat ; » ¢ rT > . 
Photographed in co-operation with the T. Eaton Co. Lid 
ston Lid. 
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4 
looks luscious.tastes 


luscious...IS Lushus| 


One tiny taste will tell you— it's Lushus. 


Re 


That sparkly, tingling flavour is kept 
fresh as garden fruit itself—sealed liquid 
fresh in the “Bud” 


make the jelly. No evaporation. 


flavour until you 
No 
Just a delightful flavour treat 
from the first spoonful to the last. 


fading. 


Strawberry, Raspberry, Wild Cherry, 
Orange, Lemonand Lime. Every flavour 
lively and fresh. Enjoy Lushus often. 


SHIRRIFES 


Sw ba, 
RR, 
u 


Enjoy Shirriff’s ‘“Bud’’ Desserts 


They make wonderful desserts, pies, tarts 
and fillings—and so easy. Extra creamy rich 
flavour is sealed fresh in the flavour “Bud”. 
In Chocolate, Butterscotch, Caramel, Vanilla, 
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BREAKFAST 


Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Marmalade 
Tea 


Toast. 
Coffee 


Sheed Oranges 
Cereal 
Bran Muffins 
Coffee 


Honey 
Tea 


Blended Fruit Juices 
Cereal 
Grilled Bacon 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 
Stewed Prunes 
Cereal 
Marmalade 
Cocoa 


Toast 
Coffee 


Half Grapefruit 
Cereal 
Toasted Scones 
Conserve 


Coffee Tea 





Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Soft-cooked Eggs 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 
Orange Juice 
Cereal 
Toast 
Coffee 


Jelly 
Tea 


Apple Juice with Lemon 
Cereal 
Toast 
Coffee 


Honey 
Tea 


Blended Fruit Juices 
Cereal 
Soft cooked Eggs 
Toast 


Coffee Tea 





Orange Slices 
Cereal 
Waffles 
Coffee 


»>yrup 
Cocoa 


Grapefruit Juice 
Porridge 
Marmalade 
Tea 


Toast 
Coffee 


Blended Vegetable Juices 
Cereal 
Toasted Scones 
Jelly 
Coffee Tea 
Orange Juice 
Cereal 
Conserve 
Tea 


Toast 
Coffee 


Stewed Prunes 
Cereal 
Toas@ Marnialade 
Coffee Cocoa 


Grapefruit Juice 


Cereal 
Toasted Muffins 
Honey 
Coffee Tea 
Blended Fruit Juices 
Cereal! 

Grilled Bacon 
loast 


Coffee Tea 


Half Grapefruit 


Cereal 
Waffles Syrup 
Coffee Tea 
Stewed Prunes 
Cereal 
Toast Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 


Apple and Orange Juice 


Cereal 
Corn Muffins Syrup 
Coffee Tea 
Orange Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Cocoa 


LUNCHEON or SUPPER 


Carrot Fingers 
Peppermint Tapioca 
Tea Cocoa 


Wieners in a Bun 
Dill Pickles 
Tossed Salad 
Raspberry Trifle 
Tea Cocoa 
Pancakes with Jelly and 
Cottage Cheese 
Cabbage and Raisin Salad 
Baked Apple with Cream 
Tea Cocoa 


! Devilled Eggs 
| Grated Raw Vegetable Salad 
Bran Flake Muffins 
Pears 

Cocoa 





Cream of Chicken Soup 
Cold Meat Sandwich 
Raw Relishes 
Iced Doughnuts 
Tea Cocoa 


Lettuce Wedges 
Thousand Island Dressing 
Sww Padding 
Tea Cocoa 
of Mushroom Soup 
on Toast 
with Bacon Strips 
Tossed Salad 
Lemon Cupcakes 
Tea Cocoa 


| Bread and Cheese Casserale 
| 
| Cream 


Hot Blended Vegetable Juices 
with Lemon Slices 
Toasted Cheese Sandwiches 
Fresh Fruit 

Tea Cocoa 
Scalloped Corn 
Spring Salad 
Baked Bananas with 
Orange Juice 
Cocoa 


Salad Plate 
Potato and Cabbage Salads, 
Sheed Bologna and Tomato 
Pineapple Sherbet 
Hermits 
Tea Cocoa 


Tea 


Creamy Eggs on Toast 
Ketchup 

| Carrot and Raisin Salad 

| Caramel Rennet Dessert 

Tea Cocoa 


| Chicken Rice Soup 
Toasted Cheese and Bacon 
Sandwiches 
Shced Oranges 
Banana Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 
Scalloped Vegetables with 
Cheese Biscuit Topping 
Coleslaw 
Fruit Cup 
Cookies 
Cocoa 
Bean and Bacon Soup 
Banana, Cherry and Grapefruit 
Salad 
French Dressing 
Sugar Doughnuts 
Tea Cocoa 





Tea 


| Grilled Sardines on Toast 
Lemon Wedges 
Tossed Salad 
Coffee Jelly 
Oatmeal Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 
Cream of Pea Soup 
Cabbage Salad 
Devilled Eggs 
| Butter Tarts 
| Tea Cocoa 


Pepper Pot Soup 
Easter Egg Salad Plate 
Egg, Tomato Jelly, on 
| Shredded Lettuce 
Chocolate Cake a la Mod 


Cocoa 


| Boston Baked Beans 
| Chili Sauce 


Waldorf Salad 
Chocolate Cake 
leftover 

23 Tea Cocoa 

Consommé 

Ham and Lettuce Sandwich 
Celery Curls 
Individual Cup Custard 
Tea Cocoa 


| Parsley Omelet | 


| Poached Eggs in Spinach Nests | 


| Fruit Cup 


| Stewed Rhubarb 


leals of the Month 


DINNER 
Oven. fried Fish Steaks 
Lemon Slices 
Parsley Potatoes 
Mustard Green Beans 
Sponge Cake 
Coffee ea 
Mock Duck 
Mashed Potatoes 
Braised Carrots and Celery 
Apple Pie and Cheese 
Coffee Tea 


Roast Pork 
Browned Potatoes 
Harvard Beets 
Ice Cream 
Chocolate Cake 
Coffee Tea 

Tomato Juice 
Cold Reast- Pork 
Baked Potatoes 

Sweet-Sour Cabbage 

Baked Rice Pudding 

Coffee Tea 
Fricasseed Veal 

Green Tomato Pickle 
Boiled Potatoes 

Succotash 
Deep Rhubarb Pie 
Coffee Tea 


Fish and Chips 
Tartare Sauce 
Peas and Onion Rings 
i Cherry Cobbier Cherry Sauce 
| Cofice Tea 


Braised Liver in Tomatoes 
Mashed Potatoes 
Savory Spinach 

Apple Crisp 
Coffee 





Tea 


Saimon Loaf 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Asparagus 
Celery and Carrot Strips 
Johnnycake Maple Syrup 
Coffee Tea 
Broiled Sausages 
Chili Sauce 
Mashed Potatoes 
Sauerkraut 
Peach Upside-down Cake 
Coffee Tea 


Short Rib Roast of Beef 
Browned Potatoes 
Glazed Ginger Carrots 
Blueberry Pie Cheese 
Cotfee Tea 


Cold Roast Beef 
Mustard Pickles 
French Fried Potatoes 


Canned Fruit 


Coffee Tea 


Shepherd’s Pie 
Creamed Onions 

Salad Greens 
Double Boiler Pudding 
Cottee 3 





ea 


{ 
{ 


Breaded Fish Cakes 
Parsley Potatoes 
Stewed Tomatoes 
Coffee Tea 
Baked Stuffed Heart 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Beets Vinaigrette 
Apple Crisp Pudding 
Coftee Tea 


Cheese Fondue 
Riced Potatoes 
Grapenut-stuffed Onions 
Buttered Spinach 
Banana Whip 
Coffee Tea 





Swiss Steak 
Parsley Potatoes 





Carrots Baked in Orange Juice 
Fruit Rolypoly 
Cottee Tea 


Baked Ham 
| Raisin Sauce 
| Fluffy Mashed Potatoes 
| Green Cabbage with Caraway 
Butterscotch Banana Pie 
Coffee Tea 
Cold Sliced Ham 
Hot Mustard Sauce 
Diced Potatoes in Milk 
Vegetable Macedoine 
Fruit Cup Wafers 
Coffee Tea 
Braised Oxtails 
Mashed Potatoes 
Creamed Celery 
Cookies 
Coffee Tea 


Hot Veal Loaf 





Corn Brown Gravy 
Prunes with Lemon Scalloped ane 
Cookies Savory Beans 
~ ae Carce ik Hot Biscuits Maple Syrup 
. Cofiee Tea 





Beans 'n Mushroom Soup Sau‘e | 
Cookies | 


| Gingerbread with Lemon Sauce | 


ww 


MON 


5 


TUE 
26 


WED 


| 
= 
| 





| cen eee see. 





BREAKFAST 
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Bt ae, LUNCHEON or SUPPER DINNER 
: Creamed Asparz z ae mo eee } > 
Prone Juice a oe et eee Sliced Veai Loaf | BAR a 
Le erea Orange and Onion Sx ronnaise Potato ie 
_e a , i mion Salad Lyonnaise Potatoes 
| aby 7 —/ | Chocolate Rennet Dessert Hot Pickled Beets : é 
| a _. Small Cakes Quick Raisin Pudding 
! 7 __ rea sa RL _Cocoa | Coffee Tea 
Grapefruit Juice Cream Of Asparagus Soup Scalloped Fillets of Haddock | 
Cereal | Peanut Butte .- ae Potatoes Boiled in Jackets | 
Toast Jelly | < — a andwiches ‘ Minted Peas | 
Coffee Tea | ‘S iis aan | Celery and Carrot Curls | 
en PCE WAKE. Plum Rolypoly 
—— Se Cocoa | ; Coffee Tea 
| Orange Slices Spaghetti and Tomato Casserole Rolled Stuffed Spareribs 
— Cereal ._ Lettuce Salad Baked Potatoes 
ks 4 Pancakes Syrup | Cc hopped Egg Dressing Sauerkraut 
: Coffee Tea | Jelked Fruits _Blancmange 
° > (leftover) Spice Cake Chocolate Sauce 
1S lea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
» Cake SUN . oa 3 a Roast Bee 2 
Hz Tape % oast Beef 
a a fruit Assorted Sandwiches Horse-radish Sauce 
Soft-cooked Egg ™ y none ew Roast Potatoes 
; Toast leben ‘Cookies I oman Msieee 
. a Te- rN = 4 i Tir > re 
lery aul Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
7 VION . Curried Eggs on Toast Cold Roast Beef 
m Blended Fruit Juices Fried erten a Mashed Potatoes 
sy = ; Cereal Hot Chutney Buttered Spinach 
. Toast Conserve Raw Onion Slices ; Celery Curls 
ha eo) Coffee Tea Orange Tapioca Pudding Sponge Cake a la Mode 
ie i a Pe. ee Tea ___ 
‘ans aa S | 
a UE Tomato Juice ‘Toasted Chau) tad) Bhscon eng ee had 
— Cereal . ; caret r aked Potatoes | 
°) Toast Siewniiindn ee Cabbage and Carrot Salad 
Coffee Tea Seliovery Sonne. Cake Jam Turnovers 
ome Tes ) sponge Take Cofiee Tea 
: | —— pete A Cocoa be iaediailiia 
: i wom Tee eas Grilled Pork Chops 
| vy tua gece ae ad | 
SS Orange Juice Ramekins of Salmon and Celery ,Mashed Potatoes 
> Y af Cereal Tossed Salad Scalioped Tomatoes 
) Toast Jam Rice and Raisin Pudding Jellied Rhubarb 
bu Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa _ _ Drop Cakes 
ee ike < Ceiee Tea 
T : "Cream of Celery Soup Beefsteak and Kidney Pie 
a | rHU Grapefruit Juice eeieees : Parsley Potatoes 
Cereal Sardine and Egg Salad Boiled Onions 
) Toast Conserve on Lettuce Raspberries 
Coffee Tea Bran Muffins Honey «gg Coftee Cake 
hal } Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea | 
Sduce nee ae renee en oan ee ee Com Pe oe Re ae : 
Mactarom and ese : . a 
F RI | Stewed Figs Coledaw with Parsley ene Se as SCS 
| Cereal Brown Bread ; Pan-fried Potatoes 
oes ) | Toast Marmalade | Apple Compote Stewed Tomatoes and Celery 
: ; Coffee Cocoa | Chocolate Brownies | = Bread F udding 
om | Tea Cocoa | : or Tea ! 
: | Lima Bean and Bacon Casserole ie a 
d SAT Blended Vegetable ee eee een gs. Meat Balls in Onion Gravy 
Juices Tossed Salad Mashed Potatoes 
6 Cereal * "Fruit Cup Creamy Corn 
Pancakes Syrup Oatmeal Cookies Baked Lemon Pudding 
ine Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
yrup | — a S ens <o 
Ke 
BS 
pe! | 
| ~ 
no Spruce Up Those Vegetables 
ywese | 
| Savory Spinach—Prepare spinach as usual for plain 
service. Chop fairly fine and drain well. Add 2 tablespoons 
| ee . . 
au-e| butter or margarine and 2 teaspoons grated onion; salt and a 
skies | pepper. Combine well and serve hot. 4 servings. : wy Pha 
Cabbage and Caraway—Combine 3 cups shredded raw en oe 
Khir) cabbage, 14 medium onion, chopped, 14 teaspoon salt and Aa 
14 teaspoon caraway seeds. Put 14 cup water and | tablespoon 
butter or margarine in saucepan, add cabbage mixture, cover, 
bring quickly to the boil, then cook gently until cabbage 
auce | is tender. Stir occasionally, and add a little water if necessary. 


Add 2 tablespoons vinegar and cook 3 minutes longer. 4 


servings. 


Sweet-Sour Cabbage— Melt 2 tablespoons fat in a sauce- 
pan, add 4 cups shredded cabbage and 2 tart apples, sliced. 
Just cover with boiling water (about 2 cups) and cook until 
; tender. Over this sprinkle 2 tablespoons flour, add 2 table- 

spoons brown sugar and 2 tablespoons vinegar. Cook until 
a; thickened, stirring occasionally. Serve hot. 6 servings. 


Bakes im 20 minites! 


Look what we have here—a dressed-for-dinner platter of tempting vegetables 
nestled around savoury slices of Swift’s Prem. Here’s a satisfying main dish 
that “fixes fast.’’ And wait’ll you taste that special blend that gives Prem its 
distinctive two-meat flavour. For Prem, you know, is different. It’s the one 
that’s both juicy pork and tender beef. 


Martha Legan’s PREM DINNER PLATTER 


Out of the oven and ready to serve in a matter of minutes 

(4 servings) 
@ Cooked breecoli (quick-frozen) 
e@ *Toppings— (choice of three) 


a Glazed Ginger Carrots—Scrape 12 small carrots and cut 
in halves, lengthwise. Cook until tender in small amount 
ae salted boiling water (about 15 to 20 minutes). Drain and 
add 2 tablespoons melted butter or margarine, 3 tablespoons 
‘tie sugar and 4 teaspoon ground ginger. Cook carefully, spoon- 
ing liquid over carrots until nicely glazed—about 10 minutes. 
aes i @ 1 can Prem cut in 8 slices 
e Cooked potatoes 
Carrots Baked in Orange Juice—Put 21% cups thinly @ Whole or sliced carrots (cooked) 
sliced carrots in greased casserole. Add 34 cup orange juice, 
2 tablespoons melted butter or margarine, 1 teaspoon salt, 
2 tablespoons sugar and 4 teaspoon grated orange rind 
“9 (optional). Cover and bake in moderate oven (350 degrees F.) 


about 1 hour or until carrots are tender. 4 servings. 


Arrange slices of Prem on shallow baking dish with cooked vegetables. (Prem really 
does things for all vegetables.) Pour melted butter over vegetables. 


*Top Prem with one of these: (1) Mayonnaise, % cup mixed with 2 table- 
spoons each prepared mustard and minced sweet pickle; (2) Sour cream, 
1 cup, with chopped chives (pictured); (3) Blue cheese, *4 cup, crumbled; 
mixed with 2 tablespoons prepared mustard. 


Bake in moderately quick oven (375°) for 20 minutes. \ 
you'll find this a tempting, nutritious way to serve TH: 


OF PORK AND TENDER Swit! c 


SWIFT CAN N CO. LIMITED. 





ichever topping you choose, 
DELICIOUS COMBINATION 


rem 


up 
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WITH CLOTHES COSTING SO 





MUCH 


| 10 Lene, lke oy lo gel a beailyil rev simon 






tone never been a time when sewing 
could save so much. 

{nd there’ve never been machines that made 
it so blissfully easy as the beautiful brand-new 
SINGERS. I[ruly, the finest models ever. Made 


has many period and modern styles. 


7 <4 . 
$79.50f. Easy terms. Liberal trade- 


Start 





a | wances 
in a4:no0wances, 


CENTER given with the purchase of a new m 


rachine. } 





book SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 


SINGER SEWING CENTER 


THERE’S ONE NEAR YOU TO SERVE You 


© Let your home decide which model you buy. SING 


® You can trust a SINGER +0 /ast a lifetime. Supplies and 
service always as near as your nearest SINGER SEWING 
CENTER. Handsome console. above, has matching sto: 





* Complete home sewing course at your SINGER SEWING 


. J 
make a dress aS you learn, get advice [rom experts. 


FOR YOUR PROTECTION! SINGER sells its sewing machines 
and other products only through SINGER SEWING CENTERS, 
dentified by the Red “S” on the window, and never through 
department stores, dealers or other outiets. 
At nght is the SINGER SEWING CENTER at 500 Des Forges, ¢ 
Rivers. P.O Over a hundred from coast to coast. Check n 


by the company that’s been making the 
world’s favorite machines tor 9S years. 


9 aa 
See them. try them, choose yours now! And 


whenever vou need notions, lessons, services, 
count on your SINGER SEWING CENTER to heip. 





ER * Imagine! An 11-pound machine that does the work of 
at a full-size model— the SINGER* Featherweight Portable. 
Has handy case. Ourtsells any other model in the world. 





Nae ee te oe te ee AL ee 





@ Right-color thread, right-sizc 
market 





® SINGER* Machines do more than just sew. They sew 
beautifully, surely. Come with basic set of attachments. 
Non-glare light, wide range of speeds, easy threading. 


zipper, scissors, skirt 
your SINGER SEWING CENTER hasevery notion 
ou need, Thev’ll cover buttons, make buttonholes, too, 











by Jacqueline Roy 


In the Menu 





THE HOMEMAKER can’t go wrong 
serving bananas to her family. Not 
only are they delicious, but they have 
a lot of energy and body-building miner- 
als and vitamins packed inside their 
germ-proof jackets. They’re good for 
the whole family, from baby to grand- 
parent, and are available the whole year 
round, 


Suit the Color io the Purpose 


Slightly green-tipped yellow bananas 
are excellent for cooking because they’re 
firm and hold their shape; bake, broil 
or fry and serve as a vegetable with 
the main course. 

All-yellow bananas are still 
enough to cook, yet ripe enough to eat 
and use as an ingredient in baking. 
Cooking makes them more digestible. 


firm 


Fully-ripe bananas —slightly deeper 
yellow peel with brown flecks—are best 
for immediate eating, for salads, des- 
serts, beverages and as an ingredient 
in baking. Fully ripe bananas have the 
most flavor and are most easily digested. 


Storage: Keep at room temperature. 
Don’t store in the refrigerator as that 
prevents proper ripening and impairs the 
flavor. They may be put in the re- 
frigerator to chill just before serving. 


Uses 


Bananas can be used in an infinite 
variety of ways. For example: 

Main Course—as a vegetable, raw or 
cooked, such as banana fritters or scal- 


lops. (The cooked fruit has a different 
and delicious flavor.) 


Salad course—alone, or with other 
fruits or with some vegetables such as 
cabbage, celery and raisin or pineapple 
salads. 

Dessert course—in fruit cups, short- 
cakes, pies, layer cakes, icings, hot or 
cold puddings, pudding sauces, ice 
cream and sherbets. And they’re some- 
thing special baked with fruit juice and 

\ 


brown sugar, molasses or cranberry 
sauce. 
For other snacks—in sandwiches, 


cookies, muffins, tea breads, milk shakes; 
particularly good to tuck into lunch 
boxes. 

As a dessert garnisbh—Cut bananas 
into 1-inch pieces and dip in melted 
chocolate, then arrange over an iced 
cake or banana bread pudding. 

To keep peeled bananas from darkening 
—dip the pieces into, or sprinkle with, 
canned pineapple juice, fresh or canned 
grapefruit, orange or lemon juice. If 
possible slice or mash bananas just 
before serving for maximum food value 
and best appearance 


Banana Marlow 


Melt 20 marshmallows over hot 
water, stir in 114 cups ripe banana pulp 
(about 4 bananas) and cool. Scald 1 
cup evaporated milk in a double boiler. 
Chill. Then beat until stiff. Fold in 
the banana mixture, pour into freezing 
tray of a mechanical refrigerator and 
freeze until firm. Yield: 6 servings. 
Approved by Chatelaine Institute 













FOLKSY 
Cheese and Tomatoes, 
Country Style 








Wash ‘and halve 4 large tomatoes, season 
them with salt and pepper and place in but- 
tered cake pan, for broiling. In saucepan, 
melt 3 tablespoons butter, blend in 3 table- 
spoons flour, 4 teaspoon salt, 1 teaspoon 
Worcestershire sauce, 1 teaspoon bottled 
mustard, and slowly stir in 1 cup milk. Add 1 
package (8-ounce) /ngersoll Old Oxford Cheese, 
cut into cubes. Cook, stirring constantly, 
until O/d Oxford melts and sauce thickens. 
Serve over broiled tomatoes. 


Pe ee 
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FORMAL 
Cheese & la Benedict 


Heat together, in double boiler, 1 package 
(8-ounce) /ngersoll Malted Cheese, and 14 cup 
milk, stirring occasionally untii cheese melts. 
On rack of broiler, arrange 4 half hamburger 
buns, 4 slices tomato, 4 slices cooked ham (or 
canned pork loaf). Slip under heat, to toast 
buns and broil tomato and meat. Meantime, 
oach 4 eggs. To assemble, place on each 
ialf-bun (lightly buttered) a slice of tomato, 
slice of ham and a poached egg — then pour 
the hot /ngersoll Malted Cheese sauce over all, 
ie a ail 


i ea ae har a es 


Be it a simple snack or elaborate main dish, the 
wonderful flavor of Jngersoll Cheese will make it 
taste better than ever! Here's cheese that’s good 
eating to the last golden bite . . . cheese blended by 
experts of dairyland. Mild or nippy, spready or 
firm ... for delicious cheese, say Ingersoll. 


InGersott Cueese Co. Lp. rrrrsyrit 


aby Ro! 


eee) 
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‘ecastteevreenon _ /ENDERSWEET 


TenpersweeT Hams necd no soaking or boiling. Just oven-bake on a 


rack in open pan. Do not add water. NO BOILING NEEDED 
Oven: 325°F. Time: Whole Ham 15 minutes, Half Ham 22 mins. per lb. J UST BAKE GLAZE AWD SERVE 
When baked, remove the rind, score the fat and cover lightly - 

with corn syrup. Then spread the surface with a mixture of 1 cup s < 

brown sugar and 1 teaspoon mustard, moistened with vinegar. 





—=— 


Brown ih the oven at 500°F., basting with syrup until the glaze is 
golden brown. Dot with cloves and garnish with orange cups 
and green cherries as illustrated. 





BLUE LABEL — RED LABEL — 


IN CELLOPHANE — 
READY TO COOK READY TO EAT BONELESS . 7 


SHANK OFF 
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sanana Oatmeal Cookies 


cups sifted pastry flour 
easpoon soda 
teaspoon salt 
teaspoon nutmeg 
teaspoon cinnamon 
cup shortening 
up sugar 
egg, beaten 
, cups rolled oats 
cup mashed bananas (ripe) 
2 to 3 bananas) 
» cup chopped nutmeats, 
optional 


HOD: Sift together flou 
and spices. 
reamy. 


r, soda, 
Beat shortening until 
Add sugar gradually and con- 
nue beating until light and fluffy. Add 
gg and beat well. Add rolled oats, 
mashed bananas, and nutmeats if used. 
Mix thoroughly and add dry ingredients. 
Mix and blend. Drop by teaspoon onto 
ungreased cookie pans about 11% inches 
apart. Bake in (400 


moderate oven 


Brides’ Luncheon Menu 


Continued from page 64 


First cut stewing 
Put in kettle, 


To saute chicken: 
fowl in serving pieces. 
cover with water. Add 2 onions, 2 
teaspoons salt. Cover and simmer 
until chicken is tender (2 to 3 
hours). Or cook in pressure saucepan 
with 2 cups water for 35 minutes at 
15 pounds pressure. Cool cooked 
chicken and broth. (Tiis may be done 
the day before the luncheon.) — Roll 
pieces of chicken in dry crumbs, then 
in beaten egg and then in crumbs again. 
Sauté slowly in margarine or bacon fat 
until golden brown on all sides. Put in 


slowly 


warming oven. 

Rice and Curry: 
1 cup raw rice in 2 quarts boiling salted 
Drain in sieve and 
Keep warm 


For 6 servings cook 


water until tender. 


rinse 


with boiling water. 
in oven. Make a curry sauce as in recipe 
below. 


To arrange plates: Put a picce of 
chicken on each warmed plate, beside 
it a mound of fluffy rice. Pour a little 


curry sauce over rice. Add a small 
serving of cooked green beans (fresh or 


t ry 
irezen). 


Curry Sauce 


Melt 3 tablespoons butter or margar- 
ine in Add 3 tablespoons 
flour, 
spoon salt, 
until smooth. 
skimmed chicken broth. 
constantly until thickened. 
top milk or evaporated milk. 
Serve over hot fluffy rice. 

Note: More curry may be 
if desired. 
Approved by 


saucepan. 


I 
i teaspoon curry power, 4 tea- 
Mix 


Add 2 cups cooled and 
Cook, stirring 
Add 4% cup 
Reheat. 


1g teaspoon pepper. 


added, 


Chatelaine Institute 
Almond Bavarian icebox 
Cake 


114 tablespoons gelatine 

11% cups milk 

3 eg¢ volks 

l4 cup sugar 

Few grains salt 

1 teaspoon vanilla 

: 3 eas whites 

4 cup whipping cream 

6 cup chopped toasted almonds 


i 


METHOD: Combine gelatine with cold 


degrees F.) for 
Yield: About 31 


4 as 
Approved ty 


15 minutes. 
2 dozen cookies, 


Chatelaine Institute 


Banana Sauce 


Beat 2 egg whites until stiff but not 
dry. Add 4 tablespoons liquid honey 
or granulated sugar, a little at a time, 
beating constantly. Mash 2 ripe ba- 
nanas with fork, Add 1 teaspoon lemon 
juice. Fold into meringue. Serve on 
top of gingerbread. Yield: 6 servings. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


Banana Butterscotch Pie 


Make up 1 package of butterscotch 
pudding as directed on the package. 
Cool. Slice 3 fully-ripe bananas over 
the bottom of a 9-inch baked pie shell 
and cover immediately with the pud- 
ding. Garnish the top with ripe banana 
slices just before serving. 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


milk in top of double boiler, then scald. 
Beat egg yolks with sugar and salt. Add 
some of the hot milk and return to 
double boiler. Cook, stirring constantly, 
until mixture coats a spoon, Allow to 
Add vanilla. Beat egg whites until 
stiff but not dry. Fold into gelatine 
mixture. Chill until slightly thickened. 
Whip cream until thick but not stiff. 
Fold with almonds into first mixture. 
Pour into lightly oiled mold or individual 
molds lined with lady fingers or strips 
of sponge cake. Chill until firm. Un- 
mold to serve. Garnish, if desired, with 
a little whipped cream and chopped 
(Make the day before 
Yield: 8 to 10 


cor I. 


toasted almonds. 
it is to be served.) 
servings. 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


Cream Puffs 
(With Strawberry Sauce) 


Combine shortening 
or margarine, % cup water and \ tea- 
spoon salt in saucepan. Bring to a boil. 
Add % cup sifted bread flour all at once 
and stir vigorously until mixture leaves 
the sides of pan and clings to spoon. 
Remove from heat and add 2 eggs, one 
at a time, beating thoroughly after each 
addition until mixture becomes glossy. 
Drop by spoonfuls (8) on a lightly 
greased cookie sheet and bake in a very 
hot oven (450 degrees F.) for 15 minutes. 
Allow heat-to decrease to 350 degrees 
and continue baking for 20 to 25 minutes 


lg cup butter, 


longer. Cut slit in the side of each 
shell. Let stand on cake rack overnight. 


To serve fill each with cream filling and 
top with mashed frozen or tresh straw- 
berries. Yield: 8 cream puffs. 
Cream Filling 
Combine 5 tablespoons 
flour and 4 teaspoon salt in top part 
of double boiler. Add 214 cups milk 
gradually and cook over boiling water, 
stirring constantly, until mixture is thick 
Cover and cook for 
Add a little of this 


24 cup sugar, 


(3 to 5 minutes). 
10 minutes longer. 


mixture to 2 eggs, slightly beaten. Mix 
well and return to the double boiler. 
Cook for one minute longer, stirring 


Remove from heat and add 
vanilla and 4 teaspoons 


constantly. 

lé teaspoon 
butter. Cool. 

Yield: Filling for 8 cream puffs. 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 
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and a new MAGIC cake 
they’ll really sing over! 


New birthdays coming up... 
and a wonderful new MAGIC 
birthday cake to thrill the party! 
Glamorous—yet easy to make 
and fix. And so perfectly baked, 
the sure Magic way! Feathery 
light, flawless in texture, and 


above all, rapturous flavour! 
Yes, for uniformly fine baking 
results it pays to depend on 
Magic Baking Powder. Costs Jess 
than 1¢ per average baking. Safe- 
guards more costly ingredients. 
Always keep Magic on hand! 


MAGIC BIRTHDAY CAKE 


3 cups sifted pastry flour 


or 2% cups sifted hard- 
wheat flour 


4 tsps. Magic Baking 
Powder 

% tsp. salt 

6 tbsps. shortening 


rind 


1% tsps. vanilla 


Sift flour, Magic Baking Powder and salt together 
3 times, Cream shortening and butter or margarine 
together; gradually blend in sugar. Add beaten eggs, 
part at a time, beating well after each addition; mix 
in orange rind. Measure milk and add vanilla. Add 
flour mixture to creamed mixture about a quarter 

at a time, alternating with three additions of milk 
and combining lightly after each addition, Turn 
into one 7" and one 9" round cake pan, 114" deep, 
which have been greased and lined on the bottom 
with greased paper—if pans are shallow, line sides 
with a “collar” of greased heavy paper. Bake in 
moderate oven, 350°, 35 to 45 minutes, depending 
upon size of cake. Cover and decorate cold cake 
with butter icing—tinted to match candles, for 


filling and lower layer. 


1% cups milk 


6 tbsps. butter or 
margarine 

1% cups granulated sugar 

4 eggs, well beaten 

1% tsps. grated orange 
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It’s the quality of wax polish that 
makes the difference. All wax 
polishes aren’t alike. For finest 
results, you need the finest quality 
wax there is. 


That's Johnson’s Wax ... genuine 
Johnson’s. And this is all you do to 
make your floors and woodwork be- 
come so wonderfully mellow, look so 
much lovelier: 


1. Two or three times a year, apply a thin coat of Johnson’s Paste 
Wax with a moist cloth... it helps spread it quickly and evenly. 


2. Go over the whole floor and let wax dry until it is no longer moist 
to the touch (about 20 minutes). 


3. Buff with a Johnson’s Wax Electric Floor Polisher or a weighted 
brush. 


You'll want to wax your furniture, also, to keep it shining. Your window 
sills, to prevent weather spotting. And dozens of other things like radiator 
covers, leather goods, metal articles, to add a dust-repelling lustre. 


More Canadian women use long-wearing Johnson’s Paste Wax than any 
other brand. They know there's no finer to be had at any price — and high 
quality Johnson’s Paste Wax still sells at pre-war prices. 





Every week enjoy 





ened for house eokee radio’s brightest 
ially oe eqns red << for 2 half-hour: 
dsomeviance YOU " sae dealers Fibber & Molly McGee 







Tuesday nights — CBC 


beauty of the home, ...with JOHNSON’S 


- Glo-Coat, Paste Wax, Liquid Cleaning 
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How to Care tor Silver 


by Jane Monteith 





The handles pictured above illustrate the various types of 
ornament used on silver flatware. Remove tarnish on simple 


patterns, such as those shown in the top row, with a sponge 


and soft brush. 


The patterns shown in the bottom row are more ornate. 
For the type illustrated by the Dorothy Vernon pattern, 


use a damp sponge dipped in polish for the plain parts and 


a soft brush on the edge. For patterns similar to Queen’s, 


use a sponge and a stiff brush. For pieces like Coronation 


and Rose Point, use a sponge, a stiff brush and a wooden 


skewer wrapped in chamois. 


RIDAL SILVER is a proud posses- 
sion, to be cherished and used for 
a lifetime. 

And it can be 
forever! 

First of all, don’t be afraid to use 
silver flatware. It’s the allover network 
of fine surface scratches caused by daily 
wear that produces the soft rich finish, 
called “patina,” that’s so prized by col- 
lectors. So make it a habit to remove 
pieces from the top of the stack in the 
chest and, after using, to replace them 
at the bottom. Using one piece as often 
as the others will ensure that all your 
silver will grow equally in beauty. 

Wash silver in a systematic way. 

Collect knives, forks, spoons, etc., into 
separate loose piles. Be careful to keep 
the pieces from knocking against one 
another. 

Wash each piece individually in a hot 
solution of mild soap flakes or synthetic 
detergent. Rinse with clear hot water. 
Then wipe and polish each piece thor- 
oughly with a soft dry cloth. Half-dried 
silverware invites tarnish, 


kept beautiful 


Knives should never be allowed to 
sit in the dishpan. Hold each knife by 
the handle while washing the blade. 
Then hold it by the blade «while washing 
the handie. Rinse in the same fashion 
and dry immediately. Or place in a 
dish rack to drain for a minute or two 
before drying. 

Store silver in a dry place protected 
as much as possible from fumes from the 
lurnace or gas stove. 


Keep silver flatware in a tarnish-proof 


chest, or store in a felt-lined drawer. 
There’s a new tarnish-prevention cloth 
on the market that is sold by the piece, 
in a suitable size for wrapping around 
silver, placing over it as it lies in a 
drawer, or cutting into smaller pieces 
to line the drawer itself. There are 
chests lined with this material too. 
Clean silver at regular intervals. 
‘Tarnish may be caused by coal gas 
in the air, ammonia fumes or foods 
which contain a lot of sulphur—such 
as eggs. Daily use and washing of silver 
is the best insurance against it. 
Continued on page 74 
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neg BRASS 


Take aT 
: il ) [ on Shower Suggestions 


lh A set of ovenproof glass casserole dishes wl! 
clorful and useful addition to the kitchen. The set includes 
square individual serving dishes, one loaf ty pe and one dish 
ibout 8 inches square—three colors in the set. These shapes 
mean space saving in the oven (and refrigerator too), and are 
ractive enough to go from oven to table. 


An ovenproof glass platter makes a good com- 
panion piece for the casseroles. It will hold a good-sized roast, 
steak or fish. Shaiiow grooves in the “tree and well” pattern 
' catch the platter gravy, while the “well” could hold mayonnaise 
if the platter is used for a salad. | 


An oblong measuring eup of transparent plastic is 
easy to grip and ensures level measurements. It has a removable 
slotted top for separating egg whites from yolks. 


Lovely gay plastic materials are bright- 
ening homes and easing work these days in many 
new ways. For the kitchen there are several pretty 
and practical styles of aprons and transparent plastic 
‘“*mitts,” gathered at the wrist with elastic. The mitts 
are easy to slip on and off and protect the hands while 
dusting, mopping and washing dishes. There’s no 

need to remove rings and watch while washing dishes. 

For traveling there are neat little slippers of quilted | 
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on the market does away with the drudgery of waxing floors. It 
holds a one-pound tin and applies wax direct from can to floor 
by means of felt-covered rollers. (The felt is removable for 
cleaning in turpentine.) This lightweight, sturdy unit is operated 
by hand and saves both wax and labor. 


; plastic. @ For almost thirty years Locomo- 

; . ; tive Washing machines have been 

| Some of the new dish drainers are coated with designed and produced with a single | 

specially treated rubber that’s resistant to hot water, soap and objective in view: “Economy and 

| grease. They’re designed to accommodate more dishes than the Service for the Homemaker.” That’s : 

2 . : ° ° : ‘ *. 
7 \ old style drainer and come in two sizes. A special rubber tray why they come to you in the lowest i < 

} for use with the drainer is also available. price range in Canada, yet are unex- 

celled by any washer at any co for 
‘ A long-handled paste-wax applier recently put —— of construction, reliability, 

and efficiency! PLUS 





Two-cup vacuum-type coffee makers are ideal 
for twosomes. They make excellent coffee and just the right 


amount every time. If you’re a real coffee fan, you could manage @ Designed for mechanical simplicity 


... constructed of the finest materials 
available by skilled and conscientious 
craftsmen, Locomotive Washing ma- 
chines are built to serve well, last long. 
Hundreds of satisfied Locomotive 
owners report up to twenty vears of 
service without a single cent spent on 


upkeep ! 


to stretch the supply to four cups. 


Available in electric and gasoline powered models, 


Easy on fabrics, too! 


@ Locomotive’s scienti- 
fically correct “Rotary- 
Swirl” action gently 
presses active suds 
through every pore of 
the finest fabric without 
harmful rubbing. Lets 
you launder your most 





precious blan.. is, linens, 
and garments with com- 
plete confidence. Proven 
easier on fine fabrics than 
any other type of wash- 
ing action. 





FLECT RIC WASHERS 





MADE IN CANADA 


BRANTFORD WASHING MACHINES LIMITED f «BY CANADIANS 


a 


aw 
Obtainable at all leading stores 


Sole Manufacturers : 
Gor-ray Ltd 107 New Bond Street London W! England 





BRANTFORD ONTARIO CANADA FOR CANADIANS 
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How old are you in 
your daughters eyes ! 


Suppose a younger woman comes to you 
again and again full of enthusiasm for 


discoveries she has made. And you show 


eareSs.1I.- 
j Laicriuiry wi 


that you are indifferent to almost all of 


if she thinks you “‘set in your ways’— 
and ‘“‘old” . .. You are probably also 
missing some excellent suggestions. 


To many girls, Tampax is an im- 
portant discovery indeed—a sensible, 
practical way to provide for monthly 
Sanitary protection. Tampax discards 
belts, pins and external pads. It is worn 
internally and cannot be fell 
place. No hampering bulk 
No odor 


No need to remove before taking bath, | 


or chafing. | 


Tampax was invented by a doctor and 


is now used by millicxs. Made of com- 


pressed absorbent cotton, each Tampax 
is firmly stitched and 


efficient 


‘nclosed in an | 
applicator. ¢ hanging is quick. | 
Disposal easy (only 1/9 the size of ex- 
ternal nad) Average month's supply 
slips into your purse. Buy at drug store 
or notion counter and have ready when 
needed. Three 
Super, Junior. Canadian Tampax Cor- | 


poration Limited, Brampton, Ontario. 


absorbencies: Regular, 








Accepted for 
by the Journal of the American Medical Association 


{dve rtising 


euweewaeweeww ewe ee Ke EK Ke ee ee eo 
CANADIAN TAMPAX CORPORATION LIMITED, 
Brampton, Ont. | 
Please send me in plain wrapper trial package of 
Tampax I enclose 10¢ to cover cost of m zg. Size 
is checked below. 
( ) REGULAR ( ) suPer ( ) yuntor | 
Name... ..ccccccescccsccescessasesssssssssseccses 


Address. coece 


OCP CERRO ETE E HEHE HEHE eH He 


Mee cc cscs se |6WOORS | 


City... ccccccccccscccesssess 


her new ideas. Then don’t be = 


when in} 


because odor cannot form, | 


| How to Care for Silver 


Continued from page 72 


Always tarnish caused by 


eggy foods from the tines of forks and 


remove 


he bowls of spoons as soon as possible. 
Keep a special cloth impregnated with 
siver-cleaning material, or silver-clean- 
ing papers, close to the sink for this 
purpose. 

Always wash and dry silver before 
Part of the 
discoloration is caused by dust. 

Clean every piece of silver flatware 
once a month. Wash it first. Then 
apply silver polish with a damp cloth 
or sponge, wipe it off and polish each 


piece with a soft dry cloth. Wash again. 


a tarnish remover. 


using 


Use a soft brush dipped in silver polish 
to reach into the cuts on engraved 
handles. A stiff brush is best for heavily 
(Don’t use a stiff 
brush, however, on silver that combines 


ornamented pieces. 


a large area of smooth surface with a 
raised or engraved edge. Or on oxidized 
silver, or any part of a piece that is 
undecorated.) 

A wooden skewer or orangewood stick 
wrapped in a bit of chamois ts the best 
tool for reaching into deep crevices or 
difficult corners in pierced silver. 

Salt will corrode stiver. 

For the new homemaker who uses 
silver salt shakers infrequently—empty, 


; wash and dry them after each using. 


If they are in daily use, wipe the outside 
ith a dry towel after each 


ot 


FY € 
using; empty, wash and dry them at 
least once a week. 

Always wash all silver that has been 
placed on the table, whether it was used 
or not. If silver is put away unwashed, 


tiny black spots may appear where 
grains of salt have fallen on it. Such 
spots cannot be removed. + 


Love from a Menace 


Continued from page 31 


against his cheek in a slow languorous 


kiss, 


CLIVE JUMPED to his feet shaken 
and incredulous. He put his hand to 
his cheek and it came away tinged with 
carmine. 

‘Miss Foster,” he said sternly. 

Miss Foster’s little hands were folded 
meekly before her. Her lovely head was 
bowed. 

‘Miss Foster, why did you do that 
ridiculous thing?” he said, taking out 
his handkerchief. 

Slowly she raised her head until her 
dark eyes met the gaze of Giive’s slightiy 
inflamed ones. 

‘**T couldn’t help it, Mr. Prentice,” she 
said softly. 

“Couldn’t help it? Miss Foster, this 
not a night club. Now 
zo back to your desk and—well, go back 
to your desk,” said Clive. He had been 
going to say he would deal with her 
later but he had no idea what he was 


is an office 


going to do, 

Mary Foster faced him with calm 
assurance, There was no meekness in 
her manner now, and when she spoke 
her voice was strong and full of a kind 
of youthful arrogant authority. 

“| might as well teil you now, Mr. 
Prentice, because it would just come out 
| love you,” she said. Her smile 
was warm and understanding as Clive 


later 


I FEEL AWFUL AND I 
HAVE TO FINISH THAT 
STUFF FOR THE BOSS 


iT USUALLY BRINGS 


TA RELIEF WITHIN ga 


a 





ANYTIME you suffer from constipation 
that accompanies: headache — overin- 
dulgence — colds — liver upset... take 
sparkling Sal Hepatica for gentle, quick 
relief. It usually works within an hour 
. . . leaves you feeling so right because 
Sal Hepatica also combats excess gastric 
acidity . .. makes sour stomachs sweet 
again. When you want relief—you want 
it fast. So keep a bottle of Sal Hepatica 


handy. 


DAY OR NIGHT GET FEELING RIGHT 
WITH GENTLE, SPARKLING 


SAL HEPATICA 


Product of Bristol-Myers— Made in Canada 








took a step back and stumbled over a 
caster of his chair into its cool leather 
depths. 

“‘Now look, Miss Foster,” he said 
twisting a hard chunk of laughter out 
of the corner of his mouth as he took 
off his glasses and began to polish them. 
“This is just getting a little ridiculous. 
You are employed here as a secretary. 
Would you please get on with your work 
or we will have to get rid of you. Do 
I make myself clear?” 

“That’s all right, Mr. Prentice. I 
won’t embarrass you. I’ve been in love 
with you since the first day I came here. 
I think you’re the perfect type of 
middle-aged man—athletic, successful 
and debonair. You see, we were taught 
at our progressive school not to curb 
our affection. I love you, so why 
shouldn’t I tell you?” she said with a 
laugh at the end that assumed her argu- 
ment made wonderful sense. 

Clive shook his head slowly and then 
swiveled his tortured gaze on the girl. 

‘Miss Foster, please leave this office 
—now.” 

She walked with noiseless grace to the 
door. She paused and turned. 

“Don’t worry, Mr. Prentice, I’m not 
going to hurt you. All I want is to 
be near you.” 

“Get out!’ roared Clive half rising. 
He sank back into his chair. 

Was this a grisly joke played by some 
of those fun-loving clowns down the 
hall? Was it... wait a minute... 
was it? 

He picked up the phone and called 
Ned Temple, the oflice manager. 

“Ned,” he said as easily as he could, 
‘*have we a Miss Foster here—a Miss 
Mary Foster?” 

“You should know. 
dling stuff for 
What’s wrong?” 

““Oh, so there is a Miss Foster. Well. 
Ned, will you come in here for a minute? 
We've got to get rid of that girl.” 

Ned came into the office shaking his 
head and grinning. 

“You can’t do it, Clive. You can’t do 
it, boy.” 

‘I can’t do what? 
to fire that girl. She’s crazy 
“Why, what’s wrong?” 

“Well, she . Clive paused. He 
straightened his shoulders and took off 
his glasses. “*‘She’s not satisfactory, Ned. 
She’s got to go. Why can’t we get rid 
of her?” 

**She’s the president’s niece. Learning 
the business. Don’t you remember—he 
spoke to you about her coming into the 
sales office for a year. She’s going to 
be a buyer for us. The old man’s pretty 


She’s been han- 


your the past week. 


Ned, you've got 


I think.” 


interested in her career.” 

“So that’s the president’s. .. hmmm,” 
said Clive. **Well, in that case, | guess 
she stays, but can’t we take her off this 
job? Can’t I have one of the other 
eirls? How old is she?” 

“I’m afraid not. You told the old 
man yourself you would like to have 
her for your secretary if you could ar- 
range it, just.to give her the experience, 
only Miss Farnham had been with you 
so long and .. . oh yes, she’s 18.” 

Clive wrinkled his forehead which 
was throbbing now with a tiny persistent 
beat. 

“I said that, did I! Well how about 
getting Miss Farnham back—soon?” 

“I’ve got bad news for you there too. 
It seems that Miss Farnham has been 
Mrs. Gorce for the last two years and 
she’s having a baby.” 
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SAFELY Relieves TIRED, SMARTING 
EYis In SECONDS! 7 













W ul EYE-GENE! Just 

tv ps in your eyes that are 

t rritated from wind, 

gl erwork, lack of sleep Dall morning* 
or ke—will relieve, rest, look... 

refs clear them in seconds, 

Use it every day. EYE-GENE 

iss ind gentle. 25¢, 60¢, and 

$l eye dropper aa iiay 
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> iggists. @ Guaranteed > . 

Insist on Snap back with 
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Now—In Minutes 
Give Face Fresh 
Clear Look 


Don’t wait days or weeks to see dreams of a love- 


lier tooking complexion start to come true. Mow, 
in minutes, thrill at the difference Edna Wallace 
Hopper White Clay Pack can make. This unique 
clay is wonderfully different from creams or lather 
facials. You feel it work its beauty magic. See 
results with first use. Here’s 8 minute test that 
proves it! Spread Hopper White Clay over face. 
Note its exhilarating, stimulating tingle! When 
dry, rinse off. Now, look how lovably fresh, 
sparkling clean —how radiant, finer-textured skin 
appears. How free of ugly shine! Make Hopper 
your twice-weekly glamour special. It truly pays! 
Try it — see! Get Hopper White Clay Pack today. 
At drug and cosmetic counters. 


Rinse Hair 
Off Legs 
In 5 Minutes 


. . . without rubbing or risk 
of bristly razor-stubble! 


Amazing improvement—is the new Neet 
with lanolin. Creamy, pleasantly scented, 
Neet works faster, better. You simply spread 
Neet on, rinse off in 5 minutes, then thrill to 
the super-smooth feel of your lovely hair-free 
legs... to their sleek as satin look. Neet re- 
moves hair closer to the follicle itself to avoid 
prickly razor-stubble. And just see—each 
time you use Neet — how long it keeps your 
skin hair-free! Get Neet Cream Hair Re- 
mover today at drug or cosmetic counters. 


SHOULD KNOW 





about 


MERCOLIZED 


WAX CREAM 


Now lovelier, lighter skin beauty is within 
the reach of sny woman who goes after 
it allied with Mercolized Wax Cream. 
This famous Cream contains an active 
ingredient used as long as history has 
been recorded. It loosens and dissolves 
scaly little chappings and is effective in 
helping to make skin firmer—more trans- 
lucent. In the presence of Mercolized 
Wax Cream a lovely bleaching action 
takes place on the skin surface, and the 
appearance of dingy, cloudy pigment is 
retarded. If your complexion is PASS- 
ABLE, don't be satisfied—seek to make it 
more radiant, more attractive and 
younger looking with Mercolized Wax 
Cream. Use only as directed. 


Sold at Cosmetic Counters Everywhere. 





Clive jumped up. “What's going on 
here? Has the place gone crazy? Why 
didn’t she tell me about this. I have 
a right to know something around this 
place.” 

“She just let us know this morning. 
No, I’m sorry, but it looks as though 
you'll have to keep the Foster girl. The 
old man will be pleased she’s working 
close to this desk and learning the busi- 
ness,” said Ned smiling. 

“Yeah,” said Clive slowly. “‘She’s 
learning it all right. Okay, Ned, thanks. 
I’li think of something.” 


ALMOST immediately he thought of 
a long coul drink, adjusted his scowl, 
grabbed his hat and hurried down the 
long aisle of the outer office. At the 
end of the line of desks he paused to 
let someone pass and at that moment 
his eyes met the calm gaze of Miss 
Foster. She was leaning over another 
girl’s desk. She slowly straightened and 
smiled. Clive fled from the office. 

When Clive came back the outer office 
was deserted except for the elderly Miss 
Bascombe, who always took her lunch 
hour late as one of the fruits of her 
seniority. He hurried to his own office, 
closed the door and locked it. He 
attacked the pile of correspondence on 
his desk with vigor and at a quarter 
to two pressed the buzzer marked Miss 
Farnham without thinking of what he 
had done. 

He sat and waited with a weak kind 
of anticipation for the blurred shape of 
Miss Foster to appear on the other side 
of the frosted glass. 

He concentrated on the symbol “Clive 
Prentice” (reverse) with the sudden fool- 
ish hope that in these cabalistic figures 
he would find a charm that would save 
him. But no, there was Miss Foster 
unmistakable and lovely in a blurred 
kind of way on the other side of the 


door. She tried the handle, then 
knocked. Clive leaped to his feet. 
“Good lord,” he muttered, “she’s 
scratching on the glass.” 


He flung the door open and the girl 
glided in looking more beautiful than she 
had earlier in the day. 

“Will you take these letters and these 
cylinders, Miss Foster? You type, do 
you?” he asked. 

“Oh, yes,” she replied brightly and 
picked up the papers and the wax rolls 
with a graceful swooping motion. 

An hour later Clive reached for the 
buzzer and then halted his hand. He 
picked up the phone and called Miss 
Bascombe. 

‘“*Will you and Miss Foster come in 
for a moment, please,”’ he said. 

Miss Bascombe looked puzzled since 
her work had little to do directly with 
the flow of correspondence over Clive’s 
desk. Miss Foster seemed amused. Clive 
gave his instructions in a jerky manner 
and dismissed both of them. 

The next time he had instructions for 
his secretary he repeated the gambit. 
Miss Foster came in alone. 

“*Where’s Miss Bascombe?”’ he asked 
sharply. 

“I told her she didn’t have to come. 
I'll tell her anything you want her to 
know. She finds it hard to get up and 
down from her chair—rheumatism. Be- 
sides you just asked her in so you 
wouldn’t be alone with me. Are you 
afraid of me?” she asked, 


“No, ’'m not. But if there’s another 
performance like this morning I'll have 
to tell your uncle.” 
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Model 501 — Hoover’s great new 
cylinder cleaner. Cleans by power- 
Jul suction. Easiest-to-use cleaner of 
sts type. Many features, including 
exclusive Dirt Ejector, end and top 
carrying handles, non-markin 

skids. Complete with cleaning nak 
in handy kit, Mothimizer and 
Sprayer. 
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HOOVER 


Whichever type you prefer 


Here comes the Hoover! There goes the 
dirt! It’s as simple as that. No other 
cleaner has ever matched a Hoover in 
getting deep-down dirt and grit, in 
keeping colors bright, in prolonging rug 
wear, in making life easier for the woman 
with a cleaning job to do. Now Hoover 
offers you the greatest possible choice— 
two basic types, five great models. So suit 
your pleasure and your purse. Nothing can 
match a Hoover. Why wait? Get happier 
today. Call your local Hoover dealer 
for a home showing of the model 
you prefer. 






















Model 281—Hoover’s new popular- 
priced Triple-Action Cleaner, with 
the exclusive Hoover cleaning prin- 
ciple—it beats, as it sweeps, as it 
cleans. Rolls easily, stands up to 
you. Instant conversion for above- 
the-floor cleaning. Sold complete 
with cleaning tools in handy, light- 
weight kit. 


THE HOOVER COMPANY LIMITED ¢ HAMILTON, ONTARIO 
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t. active women 
everywhere will find this 
" well-fitting NuBack a joy to 
wear. It's made for comfort — 

because that overlapping 
slash in the back gives complete 
ye freedom of movement — and it won't 


ride up. Beautifully made in a full 


THE /SUPPLE FOUNDATION 


4 GOTHIC 


ANOTHER DOMINION CORSET CREATION 


range of styles and sizes. 
The Gothic **Elfin™ 
Longline Bra has the 
exclusive Cordtex uplift and 
smooth, “midriff control. 
Visit your corset department 


or specialty shop today! 
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* About us?’ 

* About vou.” 

“But I’ve told him I love you. [| 
was at his place for dinner last night and 
I told him.” 

*You didn’t!” 


There’s nothing wrong 
oe 


“Ot course. 
with that, is there 

Clive’s smile was a little on the grisly 
side, 

“No, just that I'm married and have 
two kids and you could ruin my whole 
career in this place with your nonsense,” 
he said. 

‘It’s not nonsense. I’m serious. Be- 
sides, it’s a pure kind of love. | would 
no more try to break up your home 
than I would tly. You needn’t be afraid 
of me, Mr. Prentice. | just want to 
be near you and watch you—watch the 
way your left eyebrow goes up like 
Ronald Colman’s, a little, and...” 

Clive passed his trembling hand over 
a brow that was now hot and dry. 

“What did your uncle say?” 

“Him. He just laughed and said you 
were a nice man and one of his brightest 
executives.” 

**Good night, Miss Foster,” said Clive 
weakly and rose and walked to his 
hatrack. 

She was at the door, holding it open 
for him. 

“Good night,” she breathed. “Good 
night, dear.” 


CLIVE GROPED for the doorknob at 
the other end of the long othce through 
a purple haze that seemed to be closing 
in fast right down to the deck. 

When he got home Clive walked into 
the front hall and stopped, hat in hand. 
It was cool, and quiet and remote as 
a secret cave to a weary fugitive. He 
heard his wife’s footsteps and then her 
hail, ** That you, Clive? I’m on the sun 
porch,” 

He tossed his hat on the hall table 
and walked slowly and stiff-legged, with 
a feeling that he would just make it 
to the sun porch. Nan was there, looking 
cool and fresh, with a table set in this 
airy pleasant place at the back of the 
house. 

“Hi, Nan,” he said and slumped into 
a chair. 

“*Bad day, eh?” 

“Terrible,” he said, leaning his head 
back against the chair. 

**Here, let me take your coat. I gave 
the boys an early supper and they went 
to the movies with their grandfather,” 
said Nan rising. 


Continued on page 78 


The Time is Now! 


April is “Cancer Month" in Canada 


Help fight cancer on four important 

fronts. 

. Diagnosis—30°% can be cured if 
caught early. 

. Treatment — Your support is 
needed to set up cancer clinics 
across Canada. 

Education — Knowledge is the 
most potent weapon against can- 
cer. Help make everyone aware 
of danger signals and symptoms. 

. Welfare Service—Help those who 
cannot afford the great cost of 
cancer dressings or transportation. 
At the Toronto centre 200,090 
dressings were made last year. 

One dollar makes you a member 
of the Canadian Cancer Society. 


Help the Cancer Society 
To Help You and Yours 
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Snug in the rain— 


Gay in tke sun 


Here's a coat to 
make you proud, 
The beautifui full 


skirt hangs in 













graceful, unpressed 
pleats gathered at 
the back. The 
hood buttons tightly 
under your chin. 
Weatherwise‘ fabric 
by Celanese’. 


Priced about $30. 


a ( FABRIC 


"REG CAN Pal OFF 


LENNARDS 





The perfection 
panty! Feather- \ 
fashioned and \ ° 
lovely as lingerie 
can be. Yet a unique 
crotch with four-way 
bias str-tch to give. 
maximum freedom and 
comfort. Eliminates all 
binding and bunching. 
Wears and wears and 
wears! Ask for a Lennard’s 
Encore garment next time 
. . and ever after! 


\, 





Features Patented 





Also makers of 

Ladies’ Fine Lingerie, Men's, Child- 

ren'sand Infants’ Knitted Underwear 
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Three Weeks Before: Our bride has (1) a 
permanent so hair will look its best on 
wedding day; (2) decides on a becoming 
hair-do and has it cut and shaped; (3) has 
complexion analysis so she'll use the right 
creams and tonics for night and morning care. 





Two Weeks Before: 4 body massage for relaxation 
after late party nights; (2) a facial for thorough pore 
cleansing and complexion toning-up; (3) shampoo and 
wave set; (4) a manicure with cuticle-softening treat- 


ment which she'll continue each night. 


ER NAME may never be in neon lights. She may never speak a single line in 
a play, but a few weeks from now she'll be leading lady in the most dramatic 
walk-on of her life. And this is her time for breath-taking loveliness. 
Excitement and happiness will do their part, but really to reach a peak she’s got 


dof perfection. And perfection of every detail takes a day- 


to have a background o € 
by-day Lvauty-routine faithfully followed. 

Three weeks before her wedding is the time to have hair-conditioning treatments 
if necessary, and a permanent wave. Too many brides leave perms until the last 
week and the result isn’t as soft and pretty as when hair has been twice shampooed. 
Each night, 10 minutes will be dedicated to a workout with a hairbrush, until hair 
is electric with life, and scalp tingles. For thorough pore cleansing and toning up 
complexion, a weekly facial at a beauty salon with advice from a skin specialist for 
just the right creams and tonics to counteract dryness or oiliness. And there'll also 
be a night and morning home session of skin care, with hands, elbows and arms coming 
in for their full share of creaming. Body massage is a first-rate medium for complete 
relaxation. If available, our bride will have a massage just before her facial. 

It’s fun and heart-warming for friends to rally round and plan gay celebrations 
—but it’s also weary-making. Health as well as beauty will be part of the three-weeks- 
to-go planning. A daily quota of fresh air; rest periods in early afternoon, to make up 
for late parties, and, most important, a sensible diet with lots of fruit and vegetables 
to offset rich party food. Then, when the great moment comes io lift glasses and 
drink to the health of the bride, it will be a fact rather than a wishful thinking. 





io 
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Three Weeks To Co 


by Adele White 


Health and Beauty Editor 


Te leek levely and serene on her wedding day. our 


bride starts a weekly beauty schedule well in advance 





One Week Before: Another salon session of mas- 
sage, facial, shampoo and manicure; (2) spends time 
in cosmetic department choosing make-up for bridal 
outfit—not too vivid but bright enough to play up 
a pretty face. Pinkish tone for lipstick and nail 


polish; rosy hue for face powder. 





Time’s Up! Just before her cue to go on, she'll have her 
hairdresser or a friend with nimble fingers arrange headdress 
and veil so not a hair will be out of place. Make-up carefully 
applied with special attention to lipstick two coats, powdered 
and blotted, so the coloring will lasi through affectionate 
kisses of family and friends. 
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SLIPS -PANIIFS ‘HOSIERY -NIGHTGOWNS 


IN “RADIO STRYP' N 








GHTIES 


Sleep-easy and dream 

your fondest dreams in the smooth, 

feminine comfort of a Mercury 

Nightie. Dainty and fragile-looking 

—yet ee Nightgowns are 
tricot knit tu keep thgir shape— 

to wear area look lovelier 

and never run even after countless 

washings. Easy to wash 


too—need no ironing. 





The pretty fashioned style sketched is full. 
skirted, elasticized at the waist with gathered 
surplice top. White or petal, misses’ sizes, 4.50. 


Mercury styles 
your legs 
with exclusive, 
Easter Parade colours 


See these fascinating new, Mercury high 
fashion shades in nylons. More top-to- 
Toe ne than you've everknown. 


Modelled heel—fashioned for clinging 
comfort, made to fit your heel. 


Flex-Top—cuts down on runs—a Mercury 
exclusive—the picot top stretches for 
flexible fit—holds firmly, without binding. 


Ankle Slimming—skilful graduations give 
your ankles the slim, trim beauty of 
perfect fit. 


Personal lengths—choose the stocking 
length you like for comfort. Every 
Mercury stocking’s marked for length. 


Three degrees of sheerness 
1.45 to 1.95 
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Continued from page 76 

“Nan,” said Clive a little brokenly. 
“You’re one of this country’s really 
romen. You've got character and 

gnity and compassion.’ 

"eagles was fresh and cool and green, 
and as the little tom-toms in his temples 
closed down for the day, Clive felt life 
and hope well slowly and wonderfully 
in him. 

When the boys came in Nan routed 
them briefly into the sunroom where it 
was now pleasantly gloomy with dusk, 
then up to bed. Later as he and Nan 
made ready for bed she asked him again, 
“It was really a terrible day, Clive?” 

He shook his head with more con- 
fidence than he had felt in the simple 
manoeuvre all day. “Really terrible, 
dear. I must tell you about it some 
time.” 

Clive was at the office early next 
morning. So was Miss Foster, giving 
a lush denial to Clive’s hope that the 
day before had all been a dream. 

‘Miss Foster,” he said crisply, hand- 
ing her a sheaf of reports, ““do you know 
what to do with these?” 

“‘Um-huh,” she said, biting her lower 
lip with remarkably white even little 
teeth. 

“Well, do it then, please,” he said, 
shoving them in her direction. 

“I like that suit,” she said, stepping 
back a pace. “It makes you look—oh 
—so masculine.” 

Clive frowned. “Miss Foster, let us 
attend strictly to business. My suit 
has nothing to do with business. Now, 
if you please—those reports.” 

Clive turned to the work on his desk, 
but he knew the girl was standing at 


the door watching him. He looked up 
quickly. There was adoration on her 
face and in her eyes a tender mature 
little disturbing. It 


look that was a little 
seemed to say, ‘“‘We have our secret, 
haven’t we?” Then she winked and was 
gone. 

Clive got up and paced the floor. This 
This was .. . he reached 


and called Ned 


was absurd. 
for the telephone 
Temple. 

‘“‘What about this Foster girl, Ned?” 

Ned laughed. “‘What do you mean, 
what about her?” 

‘' Weil, what's she like In the office 
with the rest of the a Does she 
taik much? And quit chuckling,” said 
Clive. " 

“*No, she’s a quiet little girl. Doesn’t 
seem to have any particular friends. 
Keeps to herself and does her work. 
She’s quite a looker, eh?” 

“‘Quite,” said Clive crisply. “I just 
wondered if she was—well—discreet 
about what went on tn the office—about 
business.” 

‘“*So far as I know, and I think I would 
hear if she wasn’t,” said Ned. 

**That’s all. Thanks, Ned.” 

Well at least this foolishness was con- 
fined to the two of them and the presi- 
dent. Clive groaned a little and reched 
for his water carafe. Was it possible 
to have a hangover come back after it 
has been cured, like a cold? He won- 
dered as his temples began to pick up the 
crazy boogie beat they had yesterday. 

The situation remained unchanged. 
Clive grew jittery under the tension 
while Miss Foster glided in and out with 
her secret little smile that made Mona 
Lisa’s look like a grin. 
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@ Want to have your cake and eat 
it, too? Then the luxury of Irish 
Linen is for you — for everyday use 
. » » in lint-free towels that dry 
dishes faster . .. in dress linens 
that stay fresh longer ... in elegant 
damasks and attractive doilies and 
napkins whose lustre grows each 
.. in long-wearing 
beauty that makes Irish Linen the 
most practical of all fabrics for 
daily living. 


time you wash . 
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a week he decided to tell Nan. 


A ill they discussed most things. 
M she could help him to solve this 
onc, short of resigning and going placer 
m . He told her about it one night 
the, were driving home from playing 
bridze with some friends. 


Nan, I’ve been worried about some- 
thing that has arisen at the office.” 
| thought you were. You haven't 
the same since that golf tourna- 
me nt,” said Nan. 

“It’s a girl—a niece of the boss’. 
She says she’s in love with me.” 

Nan laughed. “‘l know. She came to 

me about it.” 

[he car swerved and Clive fought it 
inder control. 

‘She came to see you? A Miss Foster? 
Mary Foster?” 

“Uh-huh. Came up one night you 
were playing golf. She said she wanted 
me to know her love for you was pure 
ind that she had no intention of break- 
ing up our marriage,” said Nan. 

“Nan, what did you say—what did 
you do?” 

Nan looked at him and smiled. “* Why, 
nothing. I thanked her and we had 
some tea and then she left. She’s really 
a sweet child.” 

“Nan, she’s not a child. She’s 18 

the worst age. |] know you're easy- 
going and trusting, but do you mean 
to say you let this girl come into your 
house and say such things?” 

“As a matter of fact, Clive, I was 
rather pleased to know that you could 
still slay them. Of course I’ve always 
thought you were pretty nice, but it’s 
good to have confirmation from someone 
like that,”’ said Nan. 


ales 
what you want 


in a braz 


Natural uplift—firm support 
—figure control—auto- 
matic perfect fit! 
A clever laced back design 
that does more for you 
than any other braz you’ve 


ever worn. 


“You’re not serious, Nan. This girl 
Is a Menace,” 
"You mean you're fond of her?” 

| mean nothing of the kind. I’m 
terrified of her. She’s said something 
to the old man about it and he probably 
thought she was kidding. If he ever 
believed her, or if it ever got around 
. . » Nan, don’t you see what this might 
do?” 

“No, I can’t say that I do. Not when 
you feel that way about her and she 
is such an honest person. She’s a nice 
girl, Clive,” said Nan, “and I’m not 
worried about you, darling.” 

‘But I am, Nan. She’s-a menace.” 

““Now Clive .. .” 

“Nan, what am I going to do?” 

**Just relax and watch that light. It’s 
not going to get any greener.” 


THE NEXT MORNING Clive’s fin- 
gers beat a hesitant tattoo beside the 
buzzer that would bring Miss Foster 
drifting in’ like’ -a iushly~ substantial 
wraith reeking heavily of something she 
had identified gratuitously for Clive as 
**Madness.” Would he challenge her 
with the fact of her visit to his wife? 
Would he tell her to stay out of his house 
and away from his family and .. . 

‘“*Good morning, Mr. Prentice.” 

And there she was. -In her hand she 
carried an oblong box which she placed 
on his desk. 

‘I hope you won’t mind, but it’s a 
tie. I saw it in a store window and 
it made me think of you. The blue will 
match your eyes,” she said. 

‘Look here, Miss Foster, | couldn’t 
accept gifts from the staff—even if | 
wanted to,” said Clive frowning. 
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THERE’S ONLY ONE LOOK... 





By ELIZABETH ARDEN 





Ever since Eve there’s been 





only one right look . . . the look 





of a lovely woman. Just to touch 






Ardena Cleansing Cream and Ardena 
Skin Lotion is to know that you can only have 

incomparable results. Of course, Elizabeth Arden’s 

cleansing method leaves skin cleaner, fresher, softer. But it’s 
worth a queen's ransom to hear your friends say, “You've 
never looked lovelier!’ . . . proof positive that Miss 
Arden’s preparations have no rivals. So moderately 


priced, too. You need less to do more! 


Ardena Cleansing Cream, 1.25 to 7.00. Ardena Skin Lotion, 1.25 to 9.75 









Other exquisite Elizabeth Arden Essentials that help you 
attain the Arden Look: 

Ardena Special Astringent, 2.75 and 4.75. 

Ardena Orange Skin Cream, 1.25 to 9.50. 

Ardena Velva Cream, 1.25 to 7.00. 

Ardena Perfection Cream, 7.50 and 12.50. 

Ardena All-Day or Feather-Light Foundation 1.25. 


hn, Vide 


At Smartest Shops in Every Town 
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“It’s quite 
I have my own allowance. 


Her eyebrows went up. 
all right. 
Goodness, I couldn’t live on the miser- 
able salary you pay me here.” 

*That’s not the point. I can’t accept 


| | ti iN 
gifts from you, | don’t want to accept 
e gilts from you,” he said firmly. 
Wh CU. Her large brown eyes were shiny with 
é Clive tried to hold firm but he 


More M-Year 
Dependability 


felt his head would begin to rock in 
futile anguish any moment. Now she 
was going to cry. He got up from his 
desk, 

‘Look here, can’t you take the day 
off? Go to the beach 
well go somewhere and relax,” he said. 

Miss Foster picked up the box and 
held it tenderly. She seemed to stroke 
it as she placed her other hand over it. 

“Not even for 


. go os 


us,” she w hispered, 


ean Her eyes were bright with tears. 
Clive shook his head. What if she 
started to cry here! 
“No,” he said. ‘Look, why don’t 


you do as | suggest and take the rest 
of the day off . . . and forget all this 
nonsense!” 

She glided once again to the door and 
was gone. A few 
telephone rang and Clive walked warily 
around it before picking it up. For days 
now in his nervous condition he had 
been expecting a summons. He didn’t 
know just who it would be from—the 


minutes later the 


boss—-the police 

It was Temple. 

“The Foster girl said you told her 
to take the day off. Is that iight?” he 
asked. 

“That’s right. Is she going?” 

“Right now,” 

Clive sank back in his chair and took 
the first deep breath he had really 
enjoyed in weeks. 

The telephone rang 
Ned. 

“Oh, Clive, I just wanted to check 

that girl will be back in the morning 
all right,” he said. 

Clive hung up and went back to his 


anyone. 


again, It was 


new habit of grabbing short sharp 
breaths. 
That night he reported to Nan. “You 


can’t stand around acting like a wife 
in a Noel Coward play any longer, Nan. 
The time for sweet 
past. That kid brought me a gift today 
a tie.” 
“What was it like? 
good taste.” 
‘**How do I know? 
Tomorrow I act. 
help me, Nan, I’m going to force your 
hand. I’m desperate.” 
“What are you going to do?” 


reasonableness is 































I'll bet she has 


I told her to gO 


home. If you won't 


‘I’m going to take Miss Foster to 
dinner, I’m going to take her driving 
in my car—our car, mark you—then 
I’m going to park and I’m going to take 
her in my arms and kiss her so hard she’|I 
squeak,” 

“Why Clive!’ breathed Nan. 

“Yes, that’s what I’m going to do, 
I’m going to break this up somehow. 
| hope she calls a cop; I hope she screams 
for her uncle; I hope you threaten to 
divorce me. | can stand anything but 
this. I’m going to get action.” 

“I can see that,” said Nan. “But 
[ still don’t think you'll go through 
with it.” 

“Oh yes I will,” shouted Clive. “‘Be- 
sides . . . it might be kind of fun.” 
The next morning Clive strode in 
through the outer office purposefully. 
There were things to be done. The first 
was to ring for Miss Foster, 








fits because of 
these patented 


features— 


A slip that really 


e Straight-cut 


front that 
won't ride 
or twist, 


Bias-cut 
back that 

fits without / 
bunching. } 


No side | 
seams tor 
sleek fit over j 
the hips. 


Underarm bias 
inserts tor a 
moulded 
bustline, 





CLASSIC 


SILK UNDERWEAR INC. 


3575 ST. LAWRENCE BLVD., MONTREAL, CANADA 


*The design of this slip is protected by Can. Pat. No. 419658 
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Simplicity of design, softly 
subdued colour tones under 





the gleaming luster: of endur- 





ing Spode glaze ... things 
that have made Spode Din- 
nerware the choice of dis- 
criminating people for genera- 
tions ... Ask your Spode 
dealer for the booklet: “How 
to Take Care of Spode.” 
Wholesale Distributors 
Copeland & Duncan,Ltd. 


222 Bay Street, Toronto 
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Whip them up in a jiffy, 
and prepare to take a 
They're delicious, easy, and 
pensive, 
that only fresh 
lemons can give desserts. 
more of them in the 


tang 


Work 


Apple Dumplings with Lemon Sauce 


Pee! and core 4 large or 6 small apples. 
Place on squares of rolled pie crust 


dough. 
In centre of apples put 2 tablespoons 
aegar,.d.table spoon lemon juice, M4 
teaspoon c anaes, Ye teaspoons erated 
lemon peel and 4 teaspoon butter. 
Moisten edges of dough. 


apple. 


Sunkist Recipe Book. See be 


ESSerts 


serve, 
bow! 
inex- 


They have the satisfying 
Sunkist 


(Lots 
ler ful 


low). 







Fold over 
Pinch seams together. Bake in 


hot oven (450°) for 10 minutes and 
350° for 30 minutes longer or until 


apples are done. 
Lemon Clear Sauce 

Mix 3 tablespoons cornstarch, 1 cup 
sugar. Add 2 teaspoons grated lemon 
peel, 2 cups cold water. Cook over 
direct heat, stirring constantly, until 
clear and slightly thickened. Remove 
from heat. Add 4% cup fresh Sunkist 
Lemon juice, 4 tablespoons butter. 
Serve hot over dumplings. (Swell, too, 
over gingerbread or cup cakes!) 


a 


Lemon Cake-Top Pudding 


Mix 2 tablespoons softe ned butter and 
. ! 

114 cups sugar. Add 1% cup flour, 4 

. 1% cup fresh Sunkist 


teaspoon salt, 
1 teaspoon grated 


lemon juice and 
lemon peel. 

Stir in beaten yolks of 3 ges, mixed 
with 1% milk. Fold in stiffly 
beaten whites of the eggs. Pour into 
custard cups or single dish. Set in pan 
of water and bake 45 
moderate oven (375°F). 
» serving will contain 
custard at bottom, 
cake at top! 


Serves 6. 


cups 


minutes i 


When done eacl 
lemon 
sponge 


delic ous 
lemon 
hot or cold. 


tender 
Grand, 





that make good foods 


For scores of wonderful new recipes, and 
better and 
housekeeping easier —send for that famous 


Sunkist Lemon Bodpe Book. Free. Just 


P write to Sunkist, 


Sec. 5504, 
Box 39, Toronto. 
Ontario, 











se , i 
Miss Foster,” he said gravely in a 


voice he all 1 £ 
eC usually reserved for 


important 
customers, “Will you have dinner with 
me tonight—alone, at some roadhouse 
to be selected later?” 

She inclined her head with a tender 
gesture. “Mr. Prentice, I’m so sorrs 
but I can’t. What I would like you to do 
though . . .” ¢ 


“One thing at a time, Miss Foster. | 
got the idea somewhere, that you might 
care to dine with me some evening. 
Perhaps tomorrow night,” he 

“I’m afraid not, Mr. 


. it 
» Well 


said. 

You 
what I was going to ask 
you to do is to talk to a friend of mine,’ 
she said hesitantly. lot of the old 
Clive 


Prentice. 


SCC 


assurance seemed to be gone, 
noticed, 
“About what?” 


“Well, 


mean 


he’s not a very old friend. | 
we met when | was going 
and well . . . we met 


yesterday afternoon and we had a 


to school again 
x 5 “f 1 * l , a 

wonderful time-beeause he’s a very sen- 
sitive person who wants to make a 
deal of money without getting soiled by 


great 


commerce.” 
Clive was puzzled now. “What’s that 
got to do with me? 
“He’s in the outer office, Mr. 
He’s a Varsity man and 
I love him.” 
Chive rose snittives-S Ve 
Miss Foster. Bring him right in. 
Clive when the tall 
blond lad called him sir. 
“Mary, that is, Miss 
thought you might have a place on your 


Prentice. 


and 


i. bring. bim 


” 


winced slightly 


Foster, sir, 


” 


sales staff for me. You see we 
said the boy smiling at the girl by his 
side. 

Miss Foster gave the boy that old 
familiar smile that was at once so tender, 
so secret, 

“Why I think we can,” said Clive. 
“Here fill out this application form in 
the outer ottice. Miss Foster will tind 
back and 


room to write 


you bring it 
we'll have a talk.” 
For the first time since he had met 


her Miss Foster seemed to walk sturdily 
and credibly out the door. 

Clive scratched his chin as he watched 
them go, 

‘I give that about two weeks, 
half aloud. “That girl’s as fickle as the 
weather,” ob 


” he said 


The Brass Ring 


Continued from page 27 


had already made up his mind to ask 
her. 

Claire waited for her mother to shake 
Her 
certain to say that Claire was too young 
to go to the dances at the Fire Hall with 
a boy, even if they 
with Pete and Elaine. 

Her mother didn’t say no. She didn’t 
say anything, but the dimple deepened 
in her cheek, And after Benjy had loped 


her mother looked 


her head. mother was almost 


made a foursome 


off to his own house, 
rueful glance. 
next,”’ 


at Claire with a proud, 
“Dolls one day 
her mother said, shaking her head softly. 
“Well, there’s this about Benjy. He'll 
probably be quite a lad one of these 
days, if he takes after his father.” 

She knew 
though she 


and boys the 


mother meant, 
certain she would 
have known yesterday. Judge Norton 
was strict, but his eyes were deeply blue 
stern or very gé ntle. 


what her 
wasn’t 


and they could be 


Westi 
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FINDS COURSE FASCINATING 
AND PROFITABLE 
“‘Never in my life have | found 
anything more fascinating than 
N.1.A. training. 1 am proud, 
too, that articles of mine are 
now being published regularly. 
The first ones were retouched, 
but the last anneared as | had 
written it and of course the 
wonder of wonders is to see 
my name under the lead.’’— 
Evelyn R. Leiteh, P.O. Box 
186, High River, Alberta, 

Canada. 


Why Can't 
You Write? 


It?s much simpler than you think! 





O many people with the “germ” of 

writing in them simply can’t get start- 
ed, They suffer from inertia. Or they set 
up imaginary barriers to taking the first 
step. 

Many are convinced the field is confined 
te persons gifted with 2 geni’ for writing. 

Few realize that the great bulk of com- 
mercial writing is done by so-caiied “un- 
knowns.” 

Not only do these thousands of men and 
women produce most of the fiction pub- 
lished, but countless articles on business, 
social matters, household affairs, hobbies, 
fashions, sports, children, human interest 
stories, local, club and church activities, ete., 
as well. 

Sugh material is in constant demand. 
Every week thousands of cheques for $25, 
$50 and $100 go out to writers whose latent 
ability was perhaps no greater than yours. 


The Practical Method 


Newspaper work demonstrates that the 
way to learn to write is by writing! News- 
paper copy desk editors waste no time on 
theories or ancient classics. The story is the 
thing. Every copy “cub” goes through the 
course of practical criticism—a_ training 
that turns out more successful authors than 
any other experience. 

That is why Newspaper Institute of 
America bases its writing instruction on 
the Copy Desk Method. It starts and keeps 
you writing in your own home, on your 
own time. And upon the very same kind of 
actual assignments given daily to metro- 
politan reporters. Thus you learn by doing, 
not by studying the individual styles of 
model authors. 


Each week your work is analyzed con- 
structively by practical writers. Gradu- 
ally they help to clarify your own distinctive 
style. Writing soon becomes easy, absorb- 
ing. Profitable, too, as you gain the “pro- 
fessional” touch that gets your material 
accepted by editors. Above all, you can see 
constant progress week by week as your 
faults are corrected and your writing 
ability grows. 


Have You Natural Ability? 





Our Writing Apti- 
tude Test will reveal NOTICE TO 
whether or not you CANADIANS 
have natural talent for ; 
Newspaper Institute's 


writing. It will analyze 


your powers of obser- operations in Canada 
vation, your imagina- have been approved by 
tion and dramatic in- | the Foreign Exchange 
stinct. You'll enjoy Control! Board, and to 


taking this test. . There 
is no cost or obligation. 
Simply mail the coupon 


facilitate all ‘financial 
transactions, a special 
permit has been assign- 


oday. News- ' 
a Mh 8 +. tute of ed to their account 
America, One Park with The Canadian Bank 
Avenue,. New York 16, of Commerce, Montreal. 
N.Y., U.S.A. (Founded 
1925). eee 


INSTITUTE OF 


NEWSPAPER 
New 


America, One Park Ave., 
York 16, N.Y., U.S.A. 
‘ 


| 
| Send me, without cost or obligation, your | 
Writing Aptitude Test and further informa- 

| tion about writing for profit as promised in | 
j CHATELAINE, April. | 


Mr. 
| Mra. 


TRC R OURO OSU See eee 


Vises 


| 

Address 

(All correspondence confidential. 
j 


No sales- 
man will call on you) 72-D-599 | 
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Her own father said he was one of the 
best; and though his hair was thinning 
at the top he was—attractive. He had 
a certain way of smiling at his wife when 
he thought nobody was watching. As 
though he still felt terribly romantic 
about her. It was silly—but nice. 

Pete swung his rod in a wide bene- 
dictory are. 

‘*] now pronounce you—~” 

“Mother, make him stop!” Claire 
blushed furiously. “Just because a boy 
happens to walk home from school with 
me, does that mean—” 

“Why, Claire! Of course it doesn’t, 
baby,” her mother soothed. The dimpie 
flashed again in her cheek. “‘I suspect 
there will be lots and lots—” 

She didn’t wait to hear the rest of it. 
Pete’s raucous laughter followed her as 
she ran into the house. 

In her bedroom she changed from her 
school clothes to slacks and a faded out- 
grown sweater. Standing in the middle 
of the room, her Skirt over one hand 
and the skirt hanger suspended, for- 
gotten, in her other hand, she tried the 
name out softly on her tongue: “‘Mrs. 
Benjamin Stafford Norton, Junior.” 

She curled up on the window seat and 
picked up Susabelle who flopped against 
the pillows pretending to be an amusing 
decoration instead of the rag doll Claire 
had slept with years ago. “Did you ever 
guess it was going to be—Benjy?” 

Susabelle looked at Claire with empty 
yarn eyes and said nothing. 

“I know. I always thought—” Claire 
looked at Gregory Peck and Joseph 
Cotton thumbtacked on the wall and 


sighed. 
“But Benjy’s nice,” she said quickly. 
For a moment she could see him 


clearly: a tall sandy-haired boy with 
shining grey eyes and a way of smiling 
at her as though she were something 
precious. “Only he’s not very—exciting, 
is he?” She shook Susabelle and Susa- 
belle’s head bobbed in sad agreement. 

Sitting here on the window seat, if 
she craned her neck she could sight 
down the hill past Anderson’s house and 
the white sign in front of Mackey’s 
Garage. Just thinking about Russ gave 
her a feeling of excitement and danger. 

You couldn’t imagine anyone feeling 
that way about Benjy. Ever. 


THAT FIRST time, Russ had been 
pumping gas in a car and he had looked 
up as she went past. It had been early 
int spring and the wind had whipped at 
her skirt and stung her cheeks and he 
had said, “Hello there, Bright Eyes” 
and after that, almost every time she 
passed by he said something and his 
eyes were bold and laughing when he 
looked at her. The bad times were when 
he was kidding with someone in acar and 
didn’t even see her when she walked by. 
Or the times he was on the other shift 
and she saw only Pop Wahl’s bald 
shining head. Sometimes when that 
happened she was so disappointed she 
felt sick all the way home. 

Almost guiltily, her lips against 
Susabelle’s soft yarn hair, she let herself 
remember, 

But when Benjy was waiting for her 
after school the next afternoon she felt 
strangely pleased. The other boys and 
girls walking home in couples smiled 
and said Hi, Claire-and-Benjy, linking 
their names; and the girls who walked 
home alone or arm in arm with other 
girls glanced at her with lonely envious 
eyes. It was as though the curtain had 








JEAN SIMMONS 


Australia and the Fiji Islands Are Both 
En Route to Canada 
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Motion picture film required to record voy- 
ages of discovery and exploration by pro- 
ducers from the J. Arthur Rank studios will 
at the present rate soon be sufficient to 
girdle the globe with celluloid, following a 
route which passes through the Yasawa 
chain of islands in the Fijis. 


* * * 


At that point also, much of THE BLUE LA- 
GOON was filmed in Technicolor. The star 
is Jean Simmons, the teen-ager who plays 
“Ophelia” to Laurence Olivier’s HAMLET. 
The story is H. de Vere Stacpoole’s novel, 
best-seller of all best-sellers among South 
Seas, desert island, boy-and-girl romances. 


* * * 


The current trend toward travel was started 
by SCOTT OF THE ANTARCTIC, now show- 
ing in Canada and CHRISTOPHER COLUM- 
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be seen here till late in the year. 
* * * 


One of the most interesting of the far-loca- 
tion films is EUREKA STOCKADE from Aus- 
tralia which brings back again the elongated 
outdoor star of THE OVERLANDERS, Chips 
Rafferty. 


* * * 


Gold mining in the Antipodes had violent 
and riotous beginnings. To the digger, 
down-under, EUREKA STOCKADE, as the 
story of a fight for freedom, is as important 
as the revolution is to Frenchmen. 


* * * 


After considerable personal travel, including 
Canada, John Mills, Britain's leading star, re- 
turned to London to become an actor-pro- 
ducer and do a thoroughly British film. 

It is H. G. Wells’ perennial success story of 
the little man who defied the conventions in 
order to live in peace, THE HISTORY OF 
MR. POLLY. 


* * * 


For the local playdate on any J. Arthur Rank picture, 
ask af your own Theatre. 
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finally risen on a play for which she had 
been waiting a long long time. 

They passed Mackey’s Garage and 
Russ was there, talking to Pop Wahl. 
She waited for Russ to say something, 
but he didn’t even whistle or smile. It 
was as though he had lost interest now 
that Benjy was walking home with her. 

“Okay for the dance this coming 
Saturday night?” Benjy asked abruptly. 

“T—] don’t know, Benjy.” She 
flushed. She wanted, terribly, to go. 
But a boy didn’t take a girl to the 
Saturday night dances at the Fire Hall 
unless he was practically going steady 
with her. And with Benjy walking home 
from school with her every day there 
would be no more moments of hearing 
Russ say softly, “Hello there, Bright 
Eyes,” when she walked by... 

Never? she thought forlornly. Never 
again? It was as though all the exciting 
doors which had just begun to open were 
already closing tightly behind her. 

She drew a deep breath. “‘It—it 
would be fun to go to the dance, Benjy. 
But—well, I’d rather not go steady with 
anyone just yet.” 

She didn’t !ook at him, but she knew, 
from the way his footsteps slowed, that 
he really had been expecting she would 
be his girl now. 

“Well, sure.” He swallowed, hard. 
‘Anyway, | guess your mother wouldn’t 
let you go steady with—with anybody 
yet, would she?” 

“N—no.” She felt quick relief. “I—I 
guess she wouldn’t.” 

Lying in bed that night and thinking 
over the day she felt mean about making 
it so clear to Benjy that the date to 
the dance was more important than 
having him take her. But I had to tell 
him, she thought, staring up at the 
ceiling. Because otherwise what would | 
ever do if Russ asked me for a date 
sometimes ... 

Russ never would, of course. But just 
thinking about it made her toes curl. 


BENJY WASN’T waiting for her after 
school next day. After a moment she 
remembered it was Wednesday. Her 
heart beat in her throat with a strange 
terrible fluttering when she neared the 
garage. Russ crawled out from under a 
car he was greasing. He grinned at her. 
“Don’t tell me your boy friend’s two- 
timing you already?” 

‘“‘He—he stayed for band practice,” 
she said shyly. 

“Well, what do you know?” Russ said. 
“A drummer boy.” 

She flushed. “‘My brother Pete is in 
the band too, And Benjy doesn’t play 
the drum, he—”’ 

But he didn’t seem to be listenimg. He 
said softly, his eyes on her face: “‘ Listen, 
Bright Eyes. You ever get over to Craig 
Park?” 

She stared at him, puzzled. “I. bike 
there sometimes.” She hesitated. 
“Why?” 

“If you happen up that way in about 
an hour,” he said, very casually, “I'll 
treat you to a ride on the carrousel and 
maybe an ice cream soda. Okay?” 

She wondered whether he was really 
asking her for a date or whether this was 
his way of teasing her. That was one of 
the excitements about him, that she was 
never quite sure what he meant. 

She said doubtfully, “I don’t know if 
my mother will let—’’ 

“So what’s wrong with going for a 
bike ride and just happening to meet a 
guy you know?” Russ winked at Pop 
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There is no other 
Fabric like this 


LONG WEARING 
SHRINK RESISTING 


‘Viyella’ 


FLANNEL 


Viyella Flannel is the softest fabric 
yet the hardest wearing in the world 
—it looks like new as long as you 
wear it, and it's the one material 
you can wash and wash without 
shrinkage. 


The British Fashion Fabric that Wears and Wears 


GUARANTEED WASHABLE & COLORFAST 
LUX TESTED 


36” and 54” wide. At all leading stores or write 
Wm Hollins & Co. Ltd., 266 King St. W., Toronto 
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CANADA'S FINEST 
- CIGARETTE 








Wahl. “Tell her, pop 
wrong with that?” _ 
“Don’t ask me.” Pop looked sour. 
“If she don’t know for herself. then I 
don’t know for her.” 
Russ was making it clear it wasn’t a 
date. Just if she happened to be there. 
“| don’t think I'll be abie tc 
“Scared?” His voice was strange, 
soft, furry. | 
She shook her head quickly, not 
looking at him. When she reached the 
corner and glanced back, he was still 
watching her. 


came oe 


The house was empty. There was a 
note from her mother tucked into the 
mirror in the front hall where they all 
left messages when anything came up. 
The note said: 

I’m at the PTA committee meeting 
at Betty Bledsoe’s. 
shelf of the refrigerator but don’t touch 


Eats on second 
the chicken! It’s tonight’s dinner. Pete. 
please take notice! I'll be home around 
live. Love, Mother 

She smiled and touched the note. It 
was almost like saying hello to her 
mother, but the 
empty, just the same. She dropped her 
books on the settee and wandered into 
the kitchen. She peered into the refrig- 
erator, but even the cokes on the second 
shelf didn’t seem just what she wanted. 


a ; 
ihe,e were ever so mary things she 


house seemed too 


could do between now and five o’clock, 
she told herself. She could do her home- 
work or her practicing. Or walk over to 
Elaine’s house. Or take out her bicycle 
and ride as far as the park and back. 

She made herself a bread and jelly 
sandwich, and wandered with it into the 
living room. Sitting down at the piano 
she began to play softly, “Let me call 
you sweetheart.” She looked at the 
piano and all the white keys were whit 
and even teeth smiling against some 
dark secret knowledge. Hastily she 
closed the pia no. 

Upstairs in her room she did her nails 
slowly and carefully, using her brightest 
pink polish, She put her hair up a new 
way and took it down again, tying it 
back with a ribbon. She glanced at the 
clock. 
had come home. 

“1 think I'll just bike around a while. 
Maybe over as far as the park and 
hack.” She said it aloud, as though she 
had just thought of it. From the 
windowseat Susabelle stared at her with 
sad scepticat black yarn cyes. 

She hadn’t been using her bicycle 
much lately. The tires were quite soft. 


It was almost an hour since she 


THE ONLY one in sight when she 
reached Mackey’s was Pop Wahl. 

“He’s gone over to the park. Your 
ma know you're hanging around here?” 
There was disapproval in Pop Wahl’s 
voice. She flushed. 

“I came to pump up my bike tires.” 

“Yeah,” Pop Wahl said. 
Sure.” 

When she reached the pavilion she 
looked around, casually, but she didn’t 


He spat. 


see him. She couldn’t decide whether 
she was disappointed or relieved. She 
leaned her bicycle against the hot-dog 
stand and ordered a lemon coke. She 
sipped it slowly, lingering over it, as she 
watched the carrousel across the way. 
The pink horses and the white ones and 
the dappled ones and the proud swans 
and the gold-tipped unicorns whirled 
and capered to the music, but the only 
riders were a small boy clutching a sticky 
lollipop and a sailor and his girl. 
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hrenilgshiry panties 
Smoothly beautiful in fash- 
ion’s favourite flower tones. 


*Almondired. Pal. process, 


cf . 
Gove jue panties 
Sleek-fitting ... delicately 
feminine, staunch in wear, 


SUPERIOR SILK MILLS LIMITED 


Prescoll, Ontario 


Fatal in x 


CANADA DECAL* “{ 
a:b) 2 3:0 eee 
> 


A Hint of Glamour 
in Your Kitchen 


Give blank walls and cup- | 
boards a “new look” of | 
beauty with attractive, easy-to-apply 
Decals in warm, cozy colours. 





| 


Make your 2 
Bathroom Sparkle Leh 


There are gay little mer- 2 ¢ aa 
maids, graceful swans and CoS 
lily pads among Canada Decal designs 
for tasteful, inexpensive decoration. 


A Magic Touch 
* for the Nursery 


Kiddies need a happy 
room. Make lavish use of Canada Decal 
Transfers in fairy-tale characters, funny 
little animals, and toyland figures galore. 


Get Canada Decal Transfers at 5 and 10 cent Stores, 
Department, Paint, Hardware and Variety Stores. | 












Get quick corn relief with Blue-Jday. 
Soft, Dura-felt pad stops shoe pressure 
pain, Pain-relieving Nupercaine* eases 
surface pain. Gentle medication loosens 
the hard oore—in a few days you lift 


For fine quality insist on Canada Decals. 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOGUE: Shows scores of suit- 

able designs for every room in the house, Dept. 8-30, 

Canada Decalcomania Company Limited, 507-511 
King Street East, Toronto, Ontario. 


it out. Get corn relief 
now with Blue-Jay 
Corn Plasters. 


*Reg. in Canada Ciba's 
brand of Dibucaine 







aN WY: 


DECALCOMANIA 
COMPANY LIMITED 





( BAUER & BLACK ) 


* Trade Name 
"DECAL ’ is registered 


of the Kendall Company (Canada) Limited 
Toronto, Ontario 
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Model C751: True and faithful reception at the 
lowest possible price. 5 tubes. Dynapower 
speaker. 540kc to 1600kc. In walnut plastic: 
$26.50; in Onyx plastic: $28.95 


Model C122: Slide-rule dial and attrac- 
tive design and finish. 5 new-type mini- 
ature tubes. Dynapower speaker. Built 
in Beam-a-scope antenna. !n- walnut 
plastic: $26.95; in Onyx piastic: $30.95 


Model C545: Attractive walnut veneer cabinet. 
5 miniature tubes. Dynapower speaker. Built in 
Beam-a-scope antenna. Price $39.50 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC 


HEAD OFFICE: TORONTO 
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A light touch, almost the shadow of a 
touch, thrilled against the back of her 
neck. Terrified, she whirled around. 

**Boo!”’ Russ said, grinning. 

“Oh!” She blushed. “I just—it was 
such a lovely day for a ride.” 

“Sure,” he said. “And you didn’t 
expect to see me here. Did you, now?” 

He was laughing at her. His voice 
held the special teasing cadence she had 
learned to listen for, but his eyes were 
masked and lidded. Almost as though he 
was startled. She saw that he hadn’t 
actually expected her. 

He wasn’t wearing the white coverall 
with Mackey’s Garage on it. She didn’t 
know quite why she had thought he 
would be wearing it. In the belted camel 
hair jacket and tan slacks he looked 
broader, taller, older. 

Two girls walked by, giggling, teeter- 
ing on high-heeled shoes. He followed 
them -with this: eyes. Doubi~ wavered 
through her. What am I doing here? she 
thought. She felt strangely confused 
and couldn’t quite remember how she 
had happened to come. 

Russ nodded toward the carrousel. 
“Ride?” 

She shook her head. “*I—my mother’s 
coming home from a committee meeting 
at five o’clock and 

Softly, smiling down at her he said: 
“It’s still a while to five.” 

“T don’t know—I don’t think I'd 
better,” she said. 

“Okay, Bright Eyes. It’s up to you.” 
He didn’t seem particularly surprised. 
Already, she saw, his eyes were sliding 
away from her, toward the two girls who 
had walked over to a park bench. 

The carrousel music slowed to a sad 
sweet close. 

She wet her lips. “‘Maybe I could 
stay for just one ride.” 

“That’s a good girl.” But he said it 
almost absently and he wasn’t looking 
at her nor at the girls on the park bench, 
He was looking at the carrousel across 
the road and smiling softly to himself, 

“You know,” he said, “It’s a funny 
thing the way it gets me. I don’t know 
why it does, but it sure does. All the 
times I’ve come here | still get a kick 
out of trying for the brass ring.” 

“1 don’t think I ever tried—” she 
said, doubtfully. 

“You got to. Once you get on, you 
got to try for it.’ He said it simply, as 
though it were part of some strange 
code that was perfectly clear to him. 
‘**Mavybe it don’t make sense, but that’s 
the way itis. The crazy part about it is, 
even if you can grab yourself the brass 
ring what’ve you got? That’s what I’m 
always asking myself. ‘So what does it 
get you, Russ? Just a free ride to no- 
where.’ But you got to try for it just the 
same. You know what I mean?” 

She nodded eagerly. “‘Oh, yes, Russ. 
Yes, I do. The—the excitement of it!” 

“Yeah.” 

He looked down at her. As though he 
were really secing her again. “You're a 
sweet kid, Bright Eyes. Too sweet, 
maybe, for your own good. You ought 
to stick to your little drummer boy.” 

“Benjy?” She flushed. She shut out 
quickly from her heart that remembered 
look in Benjy’s eyes. “He’s very nice, 
but-—” 

“Yeah.” Russ looked at her and 
grinned, Very softly he said: “I -bet 
he’s never even kissed you.” 

She didn’t have to answer. The tell- 
tale color swept her neck and face, 
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Don’t slave over scorchy pans with 
a lazy, slipsy dishrag! Use a metal- 
fiber Brillo pad-with-soap! 






A Brillo pad-with-soap whisks off 
scorch! Shines crusty pots and pans 
in a jiffy! Use Brillo every day! 
GREEN box— pads and cake soap 

RED box —soap-filled pads 
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Sani-Flush has won and 
kept millions of friends 
since this early 
advertisement appeared 
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Sani-Flush today is still the leader after 
37 years ... still counted on by good 
homemakers to keep their toilet bowls 
really clean. Have you tried it? At all 
grocers’. Two sizes. Made in Canada. 
Distributed by Harold F. Ritchie & Co., 
Ltd., Toronto, Ontario. 
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ern is central theme, with 
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In Three Rooms 


by Joan Harrison 


HREE rooms—plus.” 


when we found it. It didn’t look much like the dream house we'd 


That’s what Bill called our apartment 


hoped for. The wallpaper was faded and smudged except for 

clean patches where pictures had hung. The woodwork was 
dull and drab, and the floors badly scarred. The place looked almost 
hopeless, yet it had that wonderful advantage—it really was “For 
Rent.” We grabbed it! 

A few days later Aunt Margaret’s wedding present arrived, a 
pair of breath-takingly beautiful Chinese vases cleverly converted into 
lamps. We took one look, and knew we'd lost our hearts all over 
again. We had to live up to those lamps—shabby apartment notwith- 
standing—we just had to! And how we did is the real story behind 


the story of how three rooms became a home. 


by Chinese lamps. 


First we realized we'd have to map out a plan of campaign. We'd 
have to decide on our objective, study the weapons at our disposal, 
and finally launch our attack. Above all, we had to remember that 
our budget was very limited. Our resources would have to be ideas, 
not money. 


Setting Our Objective 


Our apartment was of average size. The living room, which also 
had to serve as dining room and guest room, was about twive as 
long as it was wide—a shape which lends itself 1) a number of 
alternative arrangements. There was alsu a bedroom, Litchen and 
bathroom. 

Both Billi and | have modern tastes. We felt that the simple lines 







Sketches by A. K, Scudelari 
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Yes, a new discovery about hot 
water spells the end of tank rust 
that ruins your laundry; corrosion 
dirt that stains your bath, basins 
and sinks. It’s “Packaged-in-Glass” 
hot water .. . the latest develop- 
ment in automatic water heating 
for your home. And only the Inglis 
Glasteel Water Heater has this 
amazing feature. 

The storage tank of the Inglis 
water heater is actually made of 
glass-fused-to-steel (Glasteel). This 
unique, glass-lined tank CANNOT 
rust or corrode under any water 
conditions. This means that you 
get a constant supply of water... 
always pure, always hot, always 
ready! No more rusty water! No 
more replacements and repairs of 
leaky tanks, 

Gas or electric, the Inglis Glasteel 
Water Heater will give you yearsand 
years of automatic, trouble-free hot 
water service. It’s the modern water 
heater for modern homes! 

See all the advantages of the 
Inglis Glasteel Water Heater soon. 
At better plumbers and appliance 
dealers everywhere. 


CANADA 









Inglis Glastee! Water Heaters are manufactured under license from A. O. Smith Corp., Milwaukee, U.S.A. 


Consumer Products Division, John Inglis Co. Limited, Toronto 





Bride’s fine china and 

crystal are displayed in 

unique wall shelving built by 
“Mr. Younghusband.” The square 
tables are equally suitable for meals or 
bridge. Plaid covers provide bright touch. 


Desk can also be used as serving table. 


and graceful proportions of modern design were especially appro- 
priate for us. At the same time we agreed that we did not want 
anything freakish or bizarre. Our apartment should not be a show- 


place, but a livable, comfortable setting for our life together. 


What Study Taught Us 


Bill and T knew that good intentions were no substitute for 
knowledge. Well in advance of our wedding day, we started studying 
decoration. We had fun getting books from the library, watching the 
pages of women’s and home magazines, and consulting department 
store decorators, 

Our research turned up a number of interesting facts, really 
basic design principles, which can be applied in decorating and 
furnishing any apartment. One of the first things we learned was that 
it would be a mistake to try to build the living and dining areas 
separately. A far more open effect would be gained by co-ordinating 
our treatment of those related rooms. A common theme—in our case, 
modern—-would tie the rooms together like a hyphen. 

Equipped with a working knowledge of decoration, we turned 
our attention to solving our particular problem. We had a common 


theme for our living-dining-guest room—modern—but we wanted 


Plaid 


with bedspread, is carried down 


wallpaper, to harmonize 
sloping ceiling and wall, Dressing 
table is built 


Valance box over mirror 


cle erly hetween 
closets. 


is papered, hides lighting fixture. 
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ething more. We wanted modern with a 


personal touch. How 
iid we develop such a scheme? 


By taking our cue from Aunt 


ora % g 1 sj 
irgaret’s lamps! Since we had always been fascinated by Chinese 


. T . > ‘ ¥ . 4 
iets d’art, we would adopt the Chinese motif. In our living-dining 


om, we decided on walls and ceiling of light grey, with all the 


, dining room furniture 
painted to match. This gave us a neutral back 


| place our brightly colored knickknacks. 


We chose coco matting in an interesting square pattern for the 


;odwork—including chests, desk and 


ground against which 


oor covering. It helped unite the living and dining areas, vivine 
| spacious appearance to the room. The matting is grey in color, 
and stands out against the floor, which is painted a rich plum. Plum is 
also used for the inside of the dining room display shelves, the 
inside of the desk bookshelves, and for highlights throughout the 
room, 

Our window treatment was complicated because the living section 
of our living-dining room had two awkwardly shaped windows spaced 
about seven feet apart. Ingenuity was taxed for a while, but we finally 
hit on the idea of using a continuous bank of drapery material to 
pull the windows together. This also provided a good background 


for our studio couch grouping. 





MOTHS? 


NOT IN 
MY HOUSE!”’ 


MRS. W. L. DANIELS, of Montreal, 
solved her household pest problem easily 
and inexpensively. She says ‘‘Part of my 
housecleaning is a regular and thorough 
spraying with Green Cross Household 
Spray. Then I don’t have to worry about 
moths, flies, silverfish and other exasper- 
ating household pests. My home stays 
pest-free for two months or more with 
every spraying.” 

How right you are, Mrs. Daniels! 
Green Cross Household Spray solves 
every one of your household pest prob- 
lems. A thorough spraying of clothes and 
closets takes care of moths—and at less 
cost than ordinary moth-killers. House- 
hold Spray has no disagreeable odour 
nor will it stain even the finest fabric. 









For outstanding 
performance in small 
space... it’s the new 1949 


Canadian Beauly 
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Spray walls, ceilings, drapes and up- 
holstered furniture, too. That gets rid of 
germ-laden flies, silverfish and other irri- 
tating insects. The almost invisible DDT 
deposit that remains after spraying is a 
death trap for any insect that touches it. 
And a single, thorough application is 
effective 8-10 weeks. 


Make your home a more pleasant place 
to live in—keep it pest-free with Green 
Cross Household Spray. You’ll find it at 
your neighbourhood grocery, drug, hard- 
ware or department store. 


GREEN CROSS 


HOUSEHOLD SPRAY 


DC YOU REALIZE how often Green Cross comes 
into your life? Even the apples you eat may have 
been held up on the tree until they were fully ripened 
by Stop-Drop, a Green Cross product for orchardists. 













Continental beds, arranged at right angles in corner, give R ‘ N CG eTT E S 


The new Canadian Beauty 
of ready-built unpainted kitchen cupboards and hanging pray hy are availabie in three 
models including the convenient 


maximum area in centre of room. Finding storage space 


was an absolute “must,” solution being found in. purchase 


them on wall, Even lamp base has drawers! 


Bill and I didn’t have much in the way of furniture, and we 
couldn’t afford to buy many new pieces. We “borrowed” some chairs 
from our parents’ homes, and Dad and Mother gave us two beautiful 
Cliiaese tea tables, Jacquered black with golden leather tops, to 
go with the vases. But we had to purchase our own chests, kneehole 
desk and dining room chairs. We bought them unpainted and finished 
them ourselves. We also bought a studio couch and I contributed 
my bit by slipcovering the back of it in a deep green shade and I 
sewed on the Chinese “key” motif in chenille. 

Bill, who’s rather clever with the saw and hammer, built valance 
boxes over the windows and put up the display cupboards in the 
dining area. The latter provides much-needed storage space. For 
dining, we bought two unpainted square tables. 

Continental beds were our choice for the bedroom, and while 
we had a pair of closets, we realized we simply must have more places 
to put things. To gain extra space, we bought some prefabricated 
kitchen cupboards which we erected ourselves. Bill made some 
wooden pulls to replace the original chromium ones and thus carry 
out the Chinese theme. He also applied some molding to the door 


in the living-dining room and bedroom in the “key” pattern. # 


table type. Advanced features 
include “automatic control”’— 
one-piece porcelain top—large 
oven and utility drawer. Exterior 
is beautiful white baked enamel, 
with toe recess in the black 
enamel base. See it at your 
Electrical, Hardware, Furniture 
or Department store. 






ELECTRICAL 
APPLIANCES 















% Modern One-Piece Porcelain Tops 
K Lifetime Fiberglas Insulation ° 
mola a Latte 1 A-T i ee Lee  ED) 

4% No Special Wiring—just plug in 





QUALITY APPLIANCE MANUFACTURERS FOR MORE THAN 45 YEARS 
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SUPER FREEZER — Generous sub-freezing com- 
partment makes frozen desserts, ice eubes — 
stores ice cream and frozen foods. 


HANDIRAK — Five extra Handi-shelves that save 
miles of reaching for smali, frequently used 
food items. 


HIGH HUMIDITY VEGETABLE DRAWER — 
Keeps vegetables and greens garden fresh and 
flavorful. Drawer glides out conveniently; glass 
cover remains on shelf, 


COLD STORAGE COMPARTMENT — Six-way 
storage for meats, sea food, cubes, desserts, 
beverages. 


SLIDING ADJUSTABLE SHELVES — Top and 
middle sliding shelves are adjustable for height, 
half of bottom shelf removable. 


DRY STORAGE BIN — Grand for packaged 
goods, reserve stores, dry vegetables. 


SEE IT DEMONSTRATED AT YOUR RCA 


Distributed in Canada 





exclusively by 


RCA VICTOR 


COMPANY LIMITED 








LADIES LOOK AT 
THESE 

| ADVANCED 
FEATURES 













Deluxe Model 


With porcelain enamel! interior, 
chrome base grille, calgloss en- 
amelled steel exterior. “Thrifto- 
meter”, One-button freezer con- 
trol and Tel-a-frost Indicator. 


Four beautiful models to 
choose from! 


$299.50 To $359.50 
VICTOR DEALER'S TODAY! 


APPLIANCES 
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The carrousel music began again. 

Laughing, Russ pulled her toward 
him. She could feel his arm hard and 
tight around her and her throat closed 
in sudden panic. And then she realized 
that he was swinging her across the 
road, toward the carrousel. 

“Which will it be, Bright Eyes? The 
white horses? The swans? The uni- 
corns?” They stood on the slowly 
revolving platform and Russ handed 
their tickets to the attendant and 
laughed down at her, sharing with her 
his own special world of excitement. 

“The 


The carrousel began to pick up speed, 


the unicorns!” she cried. 


as though it had waited for their com- 
ing. Russ lifted her on to the unicorn’s 
back and climbed on its mate beside 
her. The unicorns capered up and down 
to the shrill gay music and the world 
began to spin a wide sweet circle. Russ 
leaned toward her. She could feel the 
pressure of his leg against hers. “ Having 
fun?” 

“Oh, yes,” she cried. “Yes!” 

The music grew faster. Russ placed 
his right hand against the back of her 
unicorn as though it were alive and 
his touch was guiding it on its travels 
through time and space toward some 
unknown future. Faster! Faster! 

“Now!” Russ shouted. “Grab it, 
Bright Eyes. Grab the brass ring now.” 

His arm, strong and commanding 
around her waist, lifted her from the 
unicorn’s back, swung her through 
space, through time, toward destruc- 
Hens. <a 

“Now!” His voice cracked command 
like a whiplash. From somew here far cit 
she could hear the sound of her own 
terrified whimper as she reached blindly. 

The music sobbed, whirled, stopped. 

“You did it!” Russ laughed exult- 
antly. “You did it, Bright Eyes!” 


SHE SLID off the unicorn’s back. But 
when she smiled weakly and tried to 
stand up the world went on whirling 
dizzily underfoot. She leaned over and 
rested her forehead against the unicorn’s 
tlank and tried not to notice the musty 
smell of the mottled imitation leather. 

The carreusel. slowed with a_ tired 
creaking noise. The attendant came up 
on the platform. He was small and 
oldish and bowlegged and he had pale 
blue eyes that looked as though they 
had seen too much for one lifetime. 

“Your girl want the free ride now?” 
His voice was bored. 

“You want your free ride now?” Russ 
asked, his lips against her ear, his arm 
possessively around her. 

‘11 couldn’t!” she gasped. She 
tried to feel pleased about reaching the 
ring, but the world was still swaying. 

“Okay. Give us a raincheck, Mac.” 
Russ took the ticket the attendant 
handed him without even glancing at it, 
as though it were something won many 
times before. “‘Here, it’s yours,” He 
stuck it in the back pocket of her pedal 
pushers. “Let’s get out of here. My 
car's parked down the road,” 

She didn’t understand at first. “I 
my bike.” 

“Leave it,” Russ told her. His arm 
tightened around her waist. “We can 
pick it up when we come back.” 

The color drained from her face, 
Slowly, mutely, she shook her head. 

**No?” He went on smiling, but his 
eyes flattened against his eyelids. “*Why 
not? You like me, don’t you?” 
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STOPS MOTH 
DAMAGE 


FOR 5 WHOLE YEARS, OR PAYS 
FOR THE DAMAGE 


Protect your costly rugs, furniture and 
clothing from moth damage. 

One spraying of Berlou is guaranteed in 
writing to give moth protection for 5 
whole years, or Berlou will repair, re- 
place or pay money value of article 
damaged, 


Colorless, odorless, stainless, non-inflam- 
mable and economical (8c a year will 
Berlou mothproof your suit or dress), Ber- 
fou is attainable at your favorite drug, 
department, hardware or furniture store, 


PROFESSIONAL BERLOU SERVICE 


For busy folks, Berlou Mothproof Service 
is available at better Laundry, Rug and 
Dry Cleaners, Call on these people today. 






BERLOU JR. 


N 0 Ww! MOTHSPRAY 


The inexpensive, effective moth- 
spray that's good for one year. 
16 ounces costs 83c and mothproofs 
2 men’s suits, Your money back 
if not satisfied. 








WRITE FOR INTERESTING, FREE BOOKLET 
ON “HOW TO STOP MOTH DAMAGE” 


THE BERLOU COMPANY, LTD. 


London, Canada 
Also: The Berlou Mfg. Co., Marion, Ohio 


GUARANTEED 
B E R tL 0 U MOTHSPRAY 
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GUARANTEED 


TO GROW 
Colourful and fragrant 
water lilies are easy to 


grow with little attention. They need only sun 
shine, rich soil and shallow water Large, hardy 
plants are grown in our own pools and tempered 
to Canadian climate Shipped to you carefully 
packed Complete selections for large pools 


Special groups for new pools. Write for free 
Moore catalogue of water garden plants and 
accessories 


MOORE WATER GARDENS 
PORT STANLEY, ONTARIO, 
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Put Your Spare Time to Work! 


Make those idle hours when you 
sit and wonder ‘what to do”’ pay 
you a dividend in cash! No ex- 
perience necessary! Write to us 
for further details—it will place 
you under no obligation whatever. 


Fidelity Circulation Company of Canada 
210 Dundas St. West, Toronto, Canada. 


Patchwork Quilt Pieces 


Largest assortment of washable cottons, 

gay, crisp prints, beautiful colours and 

patterns sent postpaid 2 Ibs, for $1.00. 

All C.O.D. orders postage extra. 

General Outfitters Reg’d. Dept. C, 10 Pine 
Ave. W., Montreal. 


Cotton Quilt Pieces $1.00 


Washable cotton prints beautifully assorted 
liberal sizes, 2 Ibs. $1.00 Postpaid. All 
C.O.D. orders postage extra, Guaranteed. 


GARRY SALES CO. Box 144c Station “‘G"” 
Montreal. 
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“Oh, yes,” she w hispered. “I—I do 
like you, Russ.” 

“Okay, then.” He waited, his arm 
still spanning her waist. He stopped 
smiling, “Listen, Bright Eyes. There 
are plenty of girls in the world. I don’t 
have to ask any girl twice.” He looked 
at her and his eyes became ugly. “So 
it’s—no? So where does that leave us?” 

“I—I don’t know,” she said. 

But she did know. After this there 
would be no one to whistle at her and 
call her Bright Eyes. And when she 
walked past the garage he would look 
beyond her and go on talking to Pop 
Wahl. She wanted to cry, but she 
couldn’t cry here in front of Russ or 
the attendant who had looked at her 
with pale bored eyes and called her 
Russ’ girl. She couldn’t cry here against 
the tawdry imitation leather of the 
unicorn that had glittered with en- 
chantment from across the road. 

She groped in her pocket for the 
ticket Russ had given her. She looked 
at the soiled blue cardboard that said 
Good For One Free Ride. Slowly she 
stroked it with one finger. She handed 
it to Russ. “I—I think I’d better give 
this back to you.” 

Russ thrust it away with the edge of 
his palm. “Keep it to remember me 
by.” His laugh was short and bitter. 

She went on holding the ticket out to 
him, almost pleadingly. She would 
remember him anyway, because for a 
little while he had been the unknown. 
But she couldn’t tell him that because 
she knew that to him she was only a girl 
who had come to meet him in the park. 

“Please take it back.” She flushed. 
“T can’t—keep it. It isn’t really mine. 
You wouldn’t have given it to me if you 
had known I wouldn’t come with you.” 

She stopped. Russ was looking at her 
with a curious baffled expression, as 
though he had never seen her before. He 
went on regarding her strangely, imper- 
sonally; as though he were taking apart 
and putting together again her face, her 
eyes, the words she was saying and the 
way she was saying them. 

“Okay. You don’t have to diagram it 
for me,” he told her. “So you like 
me, but you can’t take that ride. Is 
that it?” 

She caught her breath in a quivering 
sigh and nodded. 

“Relax.” He took the ticket from 
her. He stood looking at it, his feet 
out-thrust, the strange expression still 
on his face. Abruptly he tore the ticket 
across. “So there goes one free ride 
nobody’s getting to take.” 

He looked for a moment at the two 
halves of the ticket lying in the palm 
of his hand. He reached over and tucked 
them back into her pocket. 

“Keep it.” He smiled crookedly. “To 
remember me by.” She saw that he 
wasn’t angry any more. He was looking 
at her as though he understood that she 
couldn’t go with him, even though she 
had come to meet him: he was looking at 
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SOvamatize 
YEE beauty 








WITH “THE LIFT THAT NEVER LETS YOU DOWN” 


Your bra is basic, so necessary 
for perfect grooming, so vital 
for figure beauty. A popular 
“Perma:lift’’* Bra gives you the 
lovely curves you want with 
@ lasting comfort. The cushion insets 
at the base of the bra cups gently 
support from below—never lose 
that support through countless 
washings and wearings. See the 
fine fabrics, beautiful colors and 
styles at your favorite corset 
department—$1.75 to $3.50. 

Be fitted today. 


Also enjoy the boneless comfort 
of a ‘Permaslift’’ Girdle—No Bones 
About It—Stays Up Without Stays. 


***Perma-lift and Hickory are trade marks 
of A. Stein & Co., Limited, Toronto. 
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BRENDA YORK'S 
COLUMN 


$100.00 for West Recipe 





A PRIZE FOR EVERYONE ! 
HELLO NEIGHBOURS: Any old forecast for April is sure to predict 


“rain” —but don’t let that fool you. There'll be days aplenty when 
we can don that delectable new confection of ribbon, flowers, and 
veiling, and be as pretty as our best beau thinks we are! And it’s 
only April that has those sparkling, sunshiny days when we simply 
must rake the garden or paint the porch furniture—any excuse to 
be outdoors! ; 


Testing your recipes each month is a wonderful adventure— always 
something new turns up—like those luscious, tempting pies and 
tarts for the January “Maple Leaf” Tenderflake Lard contest. 
The pie which the judges chose as first prize winner is really some- 
thing to dream about. So let’s hurry right along with 


SINCERE CONGRATULATIONS TO: 


Mrs. Eva Goodman, 678 Wallace Street, Regina, Saskatchewan, 
for her $100.00 prize winning 


TENDERFLAKE APRICOT CREAM PIE 


Pastry: 
1 cup sifted flour 
1% teaspoon salt 
144 cup “Maple Leaf” Tender. 
flake Lard 


5.3 tablespoons ice water 


Sift flour and salt together. Cut 
“Maple Leaf” Tenderflake Lard 
into flour using two table knives, 
until the pieces are the size of peas, 
with a few larger pieces. Sprinkle 
ice water over lard mixture, one 
tablespoon at a time. Always add 
the water in a spot which has not 
been dampened before. Work the 
pastry into a ball. If possible, the 
pastry should be wrapped tightly 
and stored in the refrigerator for 
24 hours before using. Allow pastry 
to stand at room temperature for a 
short while—then roil lightly from 
the centre outwards. Fold pastry 
and roll again. Fit into a 9” pie 
plate and bake at 450°F. for ap- 


FILuine: 

1 tablespoon gelatine 

4 cup water 

2 eggs, separated 

1 cup brown sugar 

14 teaspoon salt 

1% cups apricot pulp, strained 

1 tablespoon lemon juice 

2 tablespoons fruit sugar 
Soften gelatine in the water. Beat 
egg yolks slightly and add brown 
sugar, salt, and apricot julp. 
Place this in the top of a double 
boiler and cook, stirring until the 
mixture is thickened. Add softened 
gelatine and stir until dissolved. 
Add lemon juice and chill until 
mixture begins to set. Beat egg 
whites and add fruit sugar. Beat 
meringue until it stands in peaks, 
then fold it into apricot mixture, 
combining thoroughly. Place filling 
in baked pastry shell and chill until 
set. Serve “as is” or garnished with 
slivered almonds, whipped cream 
or apricots. 


proximately 15 minutes. Cool. 
Note: Peaches may be substituted for the apricots in this recipe. 


THIS MONTH, WE OFFER $100.00 FIRST PRIZE for the best 
recipe using “*MAPLE LEAF”? TENDERSWEET HAM. 
Ham and Easter go together like ham ‘n’ eggs. So after you’ve 
baked, glazed and decorated your “Maple Leaf” TendersweeT Ham, 
won't you please write and tell me how you did it? Maybe you 
have a special glaze that makes it glisten like a jewel. Possibly you 
garnish it with some particular fruit to make a pretty party platter— 
or very likely your specialty is some second-day dish that’s a family 
favourite. Remember, there’s a $100.00 prize for the recipe the 
judges select as “best.” 
IMPORTANT: Do not soak or parboil ‘‘Maple Leaf’‘ TendersweeT Hams~ 
just follow the easy cocking directions on the wrapper of whichever 
type you buy. Cured and smoked to tender sweetness, “Maple Leaf” 
TendersweeT Hams do not require soaking or parboiling. 


CONSOLATION PRIZES, TOO! Everyone who writes a recipe will 
receive from Canada Packers a voucher which may be exchanged 
FREE at your grocer’s or butcher's for one pound of “Maple Leaf” 
Cello-wrapped Wieners. 

WE STIPULATE that all letters become our property and cannot be 
returned. Send as many entries as you wish to compete for the First 
Prize, but we promise only ONE voucher to each person who writes. 
No labels required. Should the recipe chosen for first prize be dupli- 
cated by another entry, the $100.00 will be awarded to the first one 
received. 

CLOSING DATE: To qualify for the First Prize as well as the Free 
Voucher, your entry must be postmarked on or before midnight, 
April 30th, 1949. Winner of the First Prize will be announced in 
my July magazine column. Don’t miss it, will you? 


ADDRESS YOUR LETTER TO: BRENDA YORK, 


*Good-Things-To-Eat” Reporter, ¢/o Canada Packers Limited, 
2204 St. Clair Avenue West, Toronto, Canada. 


Have you tried this... 
SPRINGTIME CLASSIC in the salad line-up 25,000 housewives have written us their 


is tart lemon-jelly squares centred with opinion of it. Of these, more than 99% 
walnut halves. Set on a lettuce bed, topped welcome “Margene” as a useful and eco- 
with your favourite fruit salad dressing, nomical food for table use, for baking, for 
it’s a pretty sight indeed. flavouring vegetables. “Margene” is a pure 


COTTAGE COOKERY will be aided by a brand- food of fine flavour and high nutritional 


new item with that old-time enjoyment. It’s ——e, — ens Saves 7 en ss 
**Y ork” Hamburgers with Onions and Gravy. itamin and 3,2 units 0 itamin ° 
Comes in a tin, and mighty good, too. 


~WNEYS HEM +~4s-we-ge-te press, “'Moergene” 
has been on the market five weeks. Over 


ADDED INTEREST for condensed celery soup 
isa—thick slice or two of raw onion. 
Remove before serving. 


My time is up and I bid you adieu—don’t forget to send me your recipe for 
ae Leaf” Tendersweel’ Ham, and be sure 
rour letter is posted before inidnight, April 30th. 


feanwhile, [ll see you in the Easter parade! fetes tK 


Your “Good-Things-To-Eat” Reporter, 


her as though he knew things about her 
she hardly knew yet about herself. 

“You're a sweet kid,” Russ said. He 
put his arm around her waist and swung 
her off the platform. “But you’ve had 
your ride on the merry-go-round and 
now you’d better run along home to 
your drummer boy.” 

Smiling, he knuckled his fist against 
her cheek. From the way he did it, she 
knew it was a good-by. He vaulted back 


onto the platform and steadied himself 


against the side of a white horse. Look- 
ing down at her he added softly: “ Be- 
cause you’re not the kind of kid who 
wants a free ride to nowhere, see?” 
THE CARROUSEL carried him out 
of sight. She walked over to her bicvcle 
and got on. She saw the two girls on the 
park bench look at each other. Giggling, 
they hurried to mount the carrousel. 
She waited until Russ came around 
again, riding the white horse. She saw 
that the girls were in the swan boats 
behind him. Russ waved a salute of 
farewell. “‘Good-by now,” he called. 
““Good-by Russ good-by . 
good-by ...”. she whispered. She 
could taste the tears now, salty upon 
her lips. But she knew she wasn’t 
really crying about Russ, because she 
felt—ail rignt—now about him. But 
she was crying for the loss of all those 
moments of excitement and beautiful 
terror that might never come again. 
She met Benjy just beyond the turn 
of the road. He was wheeling his own 
bicycle toward the pavilion and she 
knew he had come searching for her. 
“Pop Wahl told me I might find you 
here.” He flushed. “‘ Your mother came 


home early and you hadn’t Ieft a note 
so she asked Pete and me to find you.” 
He stopped short. “‘You’ve been cry- 
ing!’ He jammed his bicycle against 
hers, hard, so that she had to turn and 
face him. ‘‘Did Russ—” he grabbed her 
wrist and his face whitened. “Did he 
try to get fresh with you?” 

She brushed angrily at the tell-tale 
streaks on her face with her free hand. 
She couldn’t explain to Benjy. She 
wasn’t even sure her mother would 
understand. ‘‘I can take care of myself, 
Benjy Norton. And anyway, what 
business is it of yours?” 

“What business?” Benjy swallowed, 
hard. The tips of his ears reddened. 
“You're my girl, Claire.” 

They stared at each other across the 
locked bicycles. Then, still holding her 
wrist, Benjy leaned forward. For one 
breath-held instant she thought he was 
going to kiss her. Very slowly and 
gently, as though she were infinitely 
precious, he wiped away at her tears. 
Low-voiced, he asked her: ‘“*You are, 
aren’t you? My girl?” 

““]—] don’t know, Benjy,” she whis- 
pered. Behind her she could hear the 
faint music of the carrousel, but its 
promised excitement now seemed over- 
shrill. It hadn’t been Russ—and so 
mayise it wouldn’t turn out to be Benjy 
either. “I— I don’t know yet.” 

But she blushed. Because from the 
way Benjy’s hand had curved against 
her cheek she was certain that some day, 
pretty soon now he was—-maybe— going 
to try to kiss her. And from the wav her 
toes were beginning to curl and tingle 
she had a strange feeling that—maybe— 
she would let him. + 





¢ And how wisely, how easily she keeps her 


loveliest of possessions charming, lustrous, 





glowing in rich silvery beauty 
with the coaxing, gentle, safe 
care of SILVO Liquid Polish. 
The makers of the lovely 1881 
Rogers Tea Service illustra- 
ted recommend Silvo to keep 
it shining always. 
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ire You a Stooge? 


Continued from page 22 


Irs. R. could scarcely believe her ears. 
ler worst fears were confirmed by a 


CFer who had quit as president of 


iat particular branch of the organiza- 

on when the Communists began to 

ike over. 

A sensitive, deeply religious person, 
she was intensely shocked to think she 
had unwittingly aided a godless philoso- 
phy that violates everything she had 
been taught. 

Like thousands of other equally ear- 
nest and sincere but 
people, she had been caught in the 
Communist web of deception by which 
the Reds obscure their real goal with 


unsuspecting 


noble causes and attractive slogans. 


WOMEN’S COMMITTEES for Peace 
Action and. the Peace Councils which 
are springing up like mushrooms all over 
the country are the latest examples of 
“front” organizations. The first women’s 
committee, formed in Toronto, started 
a campaign to send Doris Neilsen, for- 
mer M.P. for Saskatchewan, to Buda- 
pest to attend the Women’s Inter- 
national Democratic Federation. This 
is the International hub around which 
all Communist women’s activity spins. 

(Another Canadian, Mrs. Gordon 
Agnew, who ts not known to be a Com- 
munist, also went as the representative 
of the Congress of Canadian Women 
which, however, is a Communist front.) 

They were two of 500 women from 


54 countries who journeyed to Hungary. 
It was the women’s equivalent of the 





it takes the fastest 
roller skater 9.7 seconds 








World Trade 


a Communist-dominated 


Federation of ( nions, 
organization 
claiming to represent 70 million labor 
men. Recently Canada, the U.S. CIO 
and the British labor unions withdrew 
because it was being used primarily 
as a “‘sounding board for Soviet 
propaganda.” 

Every week Mrs. Neilsen kept the 
faithful back home up-to-date on devel- 
opments in the women’s side of the new 
peace offensive. Here’s a sample taken 
from an article describing the Greek 
delegation, five of whom were women 
guerrillas. 

“ . . . We were astonished at their 
smart uniforms until an interpreter smil- 
ingly told us they were American uni- 
forms. The girls needed warm clothing 
for their journey so they captured five 
soldiers in American uniforms. That’s 
how they were so well dressed. They 
said most of their army was clothed that 
way.” The army Mrs. Neilsen referred 
io was the Communist guerrillas who 
have kept Greece in a state of virtual 
civil war for nearly two years. When 
she got back, she reported directly to 
the Communist national convention, 
then being held m Toronto. 

In an interview she “wholeheartedly” 
endorsed the declaration by the Hungary 
congress that the United States and 
Britain were “warmongers.” She de- 
nounced Cardinal Mindszenty who was 
being prepared for trial while she was 
in Budapest. She condemned the 
Marshall Plan, she voiced warm greet- 
ings to the victorious “‘people’s army 
of liberation” in China: all current 
Communist party lines. 

Right after that she started on a 
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Glass of water test 
shows why Aspirin 


Amazing is the word for the roller skater’s speed . . . and for 
ASPIRIN’S 2-second disintegrating action. 

This swift action is the reason why ASPIRIN brings such fast 
relief from neuritic or neuralgic pain. And it’s an action you 
can see. All you need do is drop an ASPIRIN tablet in a glass 
of water. Within two seconds it will begin to disintegrate. And 
because it does the same when you take it . . . because it’s 
ready to go to work almost at once . . . relief comes quickly. 

Besides this 2-second speed, ASPIRIN also offers you outstand- 
ing effectiveness and gentleness. It’s a single active ingredient 
that’s so gentle to the system it has been used, year in and 
year out, by miliions of normal people — without ill effect. So 
for something you can take with confidence, be sure you ask 


for ASPIRIN When you buy, 


TO RELIEVE NEURITIC PAIN, TAKE GENUINE 


ASPIRIN 


Trade Mark Reg. in Canada 


7 







brings fast pain relief! 
















Lowest Prices Ever! 


Pocket box of 12... 18¢ 
Economy bottle of 24 . 29¢ 
Family size of 100 . . 79¢ 
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Now that 


EAGLE BRAND IS BACK... 





make these luscious 


MOLASSES 


BROWNIES 


NO SUGAR! NO SHORTENING! SO EASY TO MAKE/ 


3, cups (15-0z. can) Eagle Brand 
Sweetened Condensed Milk 
Dash of salt 
2 cups graham wafer crumbs 


Mix Eagle Brand Sweetened Condensed 
Milk, salt, molasses, graham wafer 
crumbs, nut meats and vanilla. Blend 
thoroughly. Spread mixture in 8 x 12 inch 
pan greased and lined with waxed paper. 


ELSIE 






Every Magic Recipe is planned and tested to give 
. » With a minimum of fuss 
and trouble! Every recipe is built around Eagle 
Brand, the original Sweetened Condensed Milk, 
made to Borden’s high-quality standards. It’s a 
creamy-rich blend of the purest whole milk and 


you perfect results . 


sugar. 


For recipes for dozens of delicious candies, 
cookies, puddings, ice-creams, send post card for 
FREE Book of Eagle Brand Magic Recipes to 
The Borden Company, Limited., Grocery Prod- 
ucts Div., Spadina Crescent, Toronto, Ontario, 


Ye teaspoon vanilla 
Ya cup molasses 
1 cup chopped nut meats 


Garnish as desired. Bake in moderate 
oven (350°F) 15 minutes or until set. 
Turn from pan and remove paper at 
once. Cool, cut into squares. Makes 


about 24 brownies. 
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BABY: Look at you, 
AF 25 ~2 | Mom! Wriggling and 
> oe | twisting — when you 


r Ar t "| \ begged for a chance to 
Mi (TTY j i \ Lye? enjoy my “snoozy, 





‘eo. S | at. 7 “nf 3 
Qinyli io" comfortable life’! 


didn’t you mention the miserable 
chafes and prickles that go with 
being a baby ? 


BABY: I tried, Mom — and you thought 
I was howling for attention. You 
had to learn for yourself that 
babies need Johnson’s Baby Oil 
and Johnson’s Baby Powder! 


MOM: You must be right — if this is 
any sample! But why both? 


Careful Mothers 
Use SULEO 


Suleo eradicates and 
prevents Head Pest In- 
festation. It kills both bd 
nits and lice. One applica- 
} cion clears even the — 

n- 


detectable! Ar all druggists, 
: pam write: 
J. M. Inwood Limited, 406 
ifopewell Avenue, Toronto. 





ye Ki 









BABY: Ask any happy baby! Pure, sat- 
iny Johnson’s Baby Oil for after- 
bath smooth-overs. More of same 
at diaper changes, to help prevent 
what doctorscall “urineirritation’”’! 
And believe me, there are lots of 
other times when soft sprinkles of 
Johnson’s Baby Powder would 
help make prickly skin feel just 
like pink silk! And remember, 
Mom — it’s borated! 


MOM: Guess I haven’t aone right by 
you, have I? Will it 
help square things if we 
go right now and get 
Johnson’s Baby Oil 
and Powder in the big 
sizes? 
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Inviting? YES 
Nourishing? YES 
This is why ladies prefer 


ARIS PATE 


when making Sandwiches 
for luncheons and 
porch parties. 


At all grocere. 
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Canada-wide speaking tour to report to 
women’s groups. She’s going to try and 
sell the party line to home and school 
clubs, social groups, consumer organiza- 
tions, youth groups—anyone who will 
listen. 

She'll have plenty of help too, As 
part of the over-all Canadian Peace 
Movement, the groundwork for her tour 
was laid well in advance. Last fall, 
a secret coast-to-coast trip was made 
to pave the way for the new line. 

Like all other major Communist agita- 
tions, it had its Canadian origin in 
‘Toronto, Labor Progressive Party na- 
tional headquarters are at 73 Adelaide 
Street West, in the heart of the down- 
Here, in six small dingy 
offices, the party gather to 
transmit the current line to their agents 
in the myriads of fronts, fractions and 
cells in fringe organizations, foreign- 


town area. 
be ysses 


language groups and labor unions. 

But this isn't where the“ iine” origi- 
nates. The truth is that Communism as 
practiced in Canada is a conspiracy, a 
fifth column for Moscow. What's more 
there is a similar conspiracy in every 
other country in the world. 

The confessions of the Canadians 
convicted of espionage underline the 
conspiratorial character and interna- 
tional ramifications of Communism as 
practiced by the Stalinists. Inciden- 
tally, the importance the Reds place on 
women’s activities is emphasized by the 
fact that two of the 10 convicted spies 
were women. 

Almost everything our local comrades 
say and do can be traced back to 
Moscow or its International mouthpiece, 
the ‘“‘Cominform,” the successor to the 
Communist International or “Comin- 
tern.” The interlocking corporation 
directorates and cartels the Reds are 
always screaming at in our kind of 
economic system look like playthings 
compared with their universal network. 

The latest peace line is a good ex- 
ample. Arm in arm with every other 
Communist party in the world, Cana- 
dian Reds are whooping up the notion 
that only Soviet Russia really wants 
peace. They are trying to condition 
peoples’ minds to the idea that if there 
is a war, we will be to blame for it. 

‘The switch was pressed by Vishinsky, 
now Soviet Foreign Minister, last year 
at a Paris meeting of the United Na- 
tions. Almost instantly, propaganda 
lights began flashing in every non- 
Communist country in the world. 
Overnight peace became the Commu- 
nist watchword. 

The Intérnational wheel of the Com- 
munist women’s movement began to 
turn. The Women’s International 
Democratic Federation issued a call for 
a special congress to be held in Budapest. 
This was the meeting Mrs. Neilsen 
attended. 

Meanwhile, the local machine went 
into high. Out of the blue appeared a 
Toronto Provisional Peace Council. A 
quick look at the people behind and in 
front of it demonstrates further the 
interlacing nature of all Communist 
activity. 

The initial meeting of this front was 
chaired by Mrs. Rae Luckock, the non- 
Communist president” of the Red=ran 
Housewives’ Association (no connection 
with the Canadian Association of Con- 
sumers). Later the presidency was 
assumed by a United Church minister, 
Rey. I. G. Perkins, who has loaned his 


Continued on page 94 





tor tots of two or halt 4 yeat 
Rabyalls are made to we?" 


Pabyalls 


No button- 
fumbling. 


Sturdy 
dome fasteners on in- 
m side leg seams make 


diaper changing so easy 

. you don’t even 
have to remove the 
garment. Just unsnap 
—change—snap. The 
job’s done and baby’s 
all dry and snug. 





Sized by 
weight, not 
age to as- 


sure cor- 
rect fit for your baby. 
Sizes range from 16 
to 26 pounds. Correct 
weight clearly marked 
on package. 


Made from 
12 Test” 
Sanforized 


shrunk, vat dyed 
fabrics—hard wear- 
ing drills, gabar- 
dines, corduroys, 
lovely 





Viyella—5 
pastel shades. All 
fabrics pass Lux 
Washability Test— 
your assurance 
Babyalls won’t 
shrink or fade. 













\ew selhelp Playalls meet the tes 
We dress ourselves gng play with zest! 


Self-help Playalls, the easy-on 
easy-off garment your child can 
put on himself. Ideal for two-to- 
eighters. 2 pair of Playalls solve 
most of your clothing problems. 
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Temper Tantrums 


by Elizabeth Chant 
Robertson. M.D. 


HEN A small child finds he can’t 
do or have something he wants, 
he becomes angry. He may get so 
mad that he cries, shouts, kicks 
or even bangs his head, In 

other words, he has a tantrum. Oc- 
casionally he vents his anger bodily on 
his parents or playmates. Of course, he 
hopes by his clamor to get what he 
wishes. If he finds that his tantrums 
have the desired effect, he will keep on 
having them whenever he is crossed. 

A tantrum is an annoying spectacle 
and it is apt to make you angry as well. 
In fact it is sometimes hard to keep 
vour temper. However, when you realize 
that it is a perfectly natural way for a 
small youngster to express himself, that 
helps you to look upon it more calmly. 
If you get mad you make the situation 
that much worse. There is no use either 
in arguing with him, because he is in 
no condition to be reasoned’ with. 
Your best plan is to go into another 
room and leave him alone. Tantrums are 
no good without an audience, Sometimes 
it is necessary to pick him up and take 
him to a quiet spot. Some children keep 
up the performance for quite some time. 
In this case, you will need to think up 
some distraction that will interest him. 
He probably is waiting for you to make 
the first move toward peace. 

All youngsters between the ages of one 
and four have occasional tantrums, If 
they have them often, there must be 
some reason and it should be corrected. 
A child is more apt to have these out- 
bursts when he is tired. For instance, 
one study showed that they were most 


likely to occur either toward the end-of 
the morning or after four-thirty in the 
Therefore a nap after the 
noon meal is a great help to these active 


When he 


passes four years of age he may rarely 


afternoon. 


little preschool youngsters. 


sleep in the afternoon but it is. still 
worth while putting him in his bed and 
seeing that he plays quietiy for an hour 
orso. Keep this up even when he goes to 
kindergarten in the morning. 

If a small youngster gets too hungry 
he is more easily upset. The discomfort 
of hunger is the underlying factor here. 
You'll find that regular times for meals 
will be a real help. A little fruit juice 
about 10.30 in the morning or some 
fruit or a plain biscuit in midafternoon 
may help him to get through the day 
happily. 

Youngsters whose health is under par 
are more prone to tantrums than well 
children. Have your children checked 
over by your physician at least once a 
year, preferably twice. Your dentist 
should also examine their teeth regularly 
If by chance your 
child seems irritable or easily tired, con- 


every six months, 


sult your physician about this at once. 
There are some other things that you 
can do toward preventing these out- 
bursts. If you jet your little youngster 
run loose all over the house constantly, 
he will get into all sorts of trouble, for 
the most part unintentionally, He has to 
be warned against doing this or scolded 
It is much 
better to have him play in one room, 


for doing that constantly. 


where he is free to do what he pleases. 

Whenever possible, he should play 
outdoors. You have a 
pletely closed back yard, so that he is 
traflie. 
playthings here too, such as a sandpile, 
low slide, tricycle, snowshovel, doll car- 


should com- 


safe from He’ll need suitable 


riage, sleigh, wagon, and so on. If you 
have such equipment in your yard, he 
will usually have company to piay with, 
although during the early preschool 
years vou will have to keep your eye on 
the youngsters pretty constantly. Ti 
you have no safe outdoor place for your 
youngster to play and if you are living 
in crowded quarters, you would be wise 
to find a nursery school for him to at- 
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When should Mothers 





Bringing up a baby really keeps a mother busy! Seven days a week 
that tiny bundle must be bathed and bubbled, dressed and changed, 
held and hugged, and of course—fed. And how the feeding changes 
as baby grows! The chart below has been prepared to help you keep 
in mind the approximate ages at which most babies are introduced to 
new foods. You may wish to cut out the chart and keep it. Remember 
though, that while your physician would advise such a routine 
for many babies, he may have definite reasons for recommending 
different times and different foods for your baby. So consult 


him—always. 


START AT TO GIVE 


1 MONTH Orange Juice or 
Tomato Juice 


Fish-liver oil or 


cod-liver oil concentrate 


3 MONTHS Strained Cereal 


4 MONTHS 
Strained Fruits 


Strained Meat Products 


(if the doctor 
prescribes them) 


Strained Soups 
Strained Desserts 
Egg Yolk 


5 MONTHS 


7] MONTHS 


10 12 MONTHS : 
Whole Egg 
Cottage Cheese 


You will notice, by the chart, that it’s 
usual to start a baby on strained foods 
around the age of four months. When 
it’s time for your baby to have these 
added to his menu, ask your dealer for 
Heinz Baby Foods. Choose baby’s menu 
from 25 wholesome, tempting varieties 
—all with such a smooth uniform tex- 
ture that baby finds them easy to swallow 
e+. easy io digest. 

When baby approaches his first birth- 
day, and your doctor advises coarser- 
textured foods, keep on feeding him 
deliciously different meals with the aid 
of Heinz Junior Foods—16 appetizing 
varieties in all. Like Heinz Baby Foods, 
Heinz Junior Foods are made from only 
choice, fresh meats, vegetables and fruits. 
All are cooked scientifically—and vacu- 
um packed —to retain minerals and other 
nourishing elements in high degree, 


Strained Vegetables 


Baked or Mashed Potato 


Junior or Chopped Foods 





BEGIN WITh THESE AMOUNTS AND 
THEN INCREASE ACCORDING TO THE 
BABY’S BODY REQUIREMENTS, 


ly teaspoon 

1 teaspoon 

15 drops 

according to the doctor's 
prescription. 


1 teaspoon 


1 teaspoon 


1 teaspoon 
1 teaspoon 
\% teaspoon 


1 to 3 tablespoons 


According to the doctor’s 
orders. 






Look for the com- 
plete line of Heinz 
Baby Foods (Blue 
Label} and Heinz 
Junior Foods (Red 
Label) at the sign 
of the Heinz Baby 
when you are 
shopping. 


MTT LT 


EAN 
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ALWAYS 
POPULAR 
PRICES 


A new addition to the 
famous HEWETSON 
line—finer leather, 
workmanship and 
style. See these SIX 
REASONS WHY par- 
ents will like to buy 
~—children will like to 
wear—these PERFEC- 
TRED Shoes. 


1. Room for growing 


feet 
2. Arches that support 
3. Snug around ankles 
4 Straight-tread lasts 


5. Soft, durable up- 
pers 


6. Rugged, long-wear 
soles 


BRAMPTON, ONTARIO 
WIR CAMEOS AL OVER CANADA READY TO SERVE YOUR NEEOS 











tend. It will be a help to both of you. 

You should be wise to issue the 
minimum of orders. Make his routine as 
simple and regular as possible. Let him 
alone as much as you can, Don’t ask him 
if he wants to do anything. His favorite 
word is ““No” and half the time he 
doesn’t mean much by it. Take for 
granted that he will do what you want 
him to and wherever you can, make it a 
job that you are both going to do to- 
gether. Let him do as much as he can for 
himself and help him where he needs it 
quietly. These youngsters are easily 
distracted and amused and a little 
ingenuity on your part will do far more 


Are You a Stooge? 


Continued from page 92 


name to a number of Red causes, 
including the violence-ridden Seamen’s 
strike. 

The key secretary’s job is held by 
Mary Jennison. By a coincidence not 
considered strange she is also secretary 
of the National Council for Canadian- 
Soviet Friendship, now a Communist 
sounding board. These two movements 
share oflice space. Better than half of 
the members are women. The outfit 
is so top-heavy with Reds that both 
Toronto labor councils have refused to 
have anything to do with it. 

The interlocking network of Com- 
munism is underlined by the various 
activities of other key women Reds. 
Take Mrs. Helen Weir, who really put 
over the Housewives’ prices demonstra- 
tion in Ottawa last year when she was 
campaign director. She’s one of the nine 
women Communists on the Ontario 
LPP Provincial Committee. Her hus- 
band is John Weir, formerly managing 
editor of The Tribune, now a key 
figure in the United Ukrainian Associa- 
tion, the biggest foreign language group 
in Canada. 

On the executive of the new House- 
wives’ national federation is Margery 
Ferguson, another member of the party’s 
Provincial Committee in Ontario. Her 
husband is Communist Dewar Ferguson, 
one of the redder lights in the Commu- 
nist Canadian Seamen’s Union, 

In Vancouver, they can count on the 
ible direction of Mrs. Effie Jones, a 
pioneer party member who almost got 
elected mayor of the city two years ago 
by running under the banner of the 
‘Civic Reform Association” which few 
recognized as Communist camouflage. 

These things have been going on 
under our noses for years. They have 
filtered into our schools, radio, govern- 
the civil 


ment, service, the legion, 


universities, churches, scientific, art 
and cultural groups, youth movements 
and just last year, they got control of 
two Ontario teen-age clubs. 

They have a stranglehold on seven or 
eight big foreign language groups. They 
put out a dozen or more newspapers, 
They have their own publishing house, 
book club, and printing plants. 

If a Communist needs a tooth pulled 
there’s a Communist dentist to do it. It 
at all possible, they give their business 
to one of their own kind. They have 
their own beauty parlors, furniture 
stores, travel agencies, restaurants, 
lawyers, doctors. They have their own 
schools for children and adults; also a 
‘Labor College” for up-and-coming 


young Reds. 
& 


than a whole series of direct orders. As 
he approaches school age he will likely 
become quite interested in some of nis 
toys and will stick at one occupation for 
some time. Play for him ts a serious 
business and no one likes to be inter- 
rupted abruptly. If you know that you 
will have to bring him in to get ready for 


dinner, or for some other essential part of 


his routine, give him five minutes’ warn- 
ing so that he can finish up what he is 
doing at the moment. 

Of course, children learn mostly by 
imitation. If we adults control our 
own tempers we no doubt will have 
children who have fewer tantrums. 


In British Columbia, the Communists 
admit frankly that they have made 
inroads in the Parent-Teacher Associa- 
tion. At the last provincial convention 
of the LPP in Vancouver, Delegate Don 
Greenwall said: “The work you can 
carry on this way is surprising... 
Three of us joined the PTA .. . they 
made me chairman of the resolutions 
committee. Two of us have been 
nominated to the PTA convention...” 

Delegate Ruth Wilson made no bones 
about what she was aiming at: “It is 
important to establish the right attitude 
in little children . . .”” Another dele- 
gate, Lucien Teller of Extension, B.C., 
told an equally interesting story of Red 
penetration. “If you take part in 
community affair you get results 
We have members on school and hospi- 
tal boards.” 


IF YOU still think maybe Communism 
is a menace in Greece or China but that 
it couldn’t happen here, perhaps this 
will shake you: in the last federal 
election 112,000 Canadians voted Red. 
Yet there are only about 10,000 
actual party members in this country. 
Of these about 2,500 are women. 

But because of their peculiar attri- 
butes they have a strength and influ- 
ence which is acutely disproportionate 
to their numbers. This is how they are 
able to control a union or women’s 
group even though they only hold two 
or three office jobs. 

In Canada each convert to the cause 
of Communism used te get a pamphlet 
which made the following assertion: 
‘Think of what the 500,000 Bolsheviks 
did when, under the leadership of Lenin, 
they led a nation of 160,000,000 through 
four years of the sharpest civil war.” 

That’s one Bolshevik for every 320 
Russians. In 1945, when 112,000 
Canadians voted for Communists, it 
worked out to one Communist or 
Communist sympathizer for every 100 
Canauians! 

Through indifference, apathy and 
lack of knowledge, thousands of Cana- 
dians are unwittingly aiding the cause 
of Russian Communism. They can’t see 
that our basic freedom is at stake; the 
home; family; church; everything wo- 
men hold dear. 

They seem unable to distinguish 
between a genuine movement for human 
betterment and Communist doubletalk. 
But it can be done. Canadian labor 
organizations are doing it and women’s, 
youth and al! other organizations which 
are natural targets for Reds, will have 
to do it, too. 

This failure to recognize Communists 
for what they are constitutes the great- 
est danger to democracy in today’s 
national and international crisis. 
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If your baby is restless, fussy 
and fretful, the little system needs 
the safe, gentle help of Steedman’s 
Powders. Steedman’s the standby 
of mothers for more than 100 years, 
promotes regular bowel action, 
helps relieve colic and feverish 
conditions. At your druggist’s. 


FREE BOOKLET 


“Hints to Mothers", on request. 


Write John Steedman & Co., 
Dept. A-2, 429 St. Jean Bap- 
tiste St., Montreal, 





onthe. 


3¢°STEEDMANS 
Qeethiny ens POWDERS 


Look for the double EE symbol on the package 


Per 









Nipple fe feke da] ie itstdis up 


Bottle sealed Tansee} 


Fs. Even lo 


u . ' 
America's 
Most Popular Nurser" 
With its handy nipple, bottle, cap, all- 
in-one, Modern Evenflo Nurser makes 
baby feeding simple at home or while 
visiting. Its twin air-valve nipples provide 
smooth nursing that 
helps baby finish 
his bottle better. 





Harris Tweed is inimitable, In its patterns, redolent of 
moor and mountain, there is the inspiration of unique en- 
vironment, Far away in the Outer Hebrides off Scotland, 
the hardy crofters hand weave the one-and-only de 


Dares Tweed from +s Seoirsh Sock 


4 


bio ehaee) Samy 
HARRIS TWEED 


Issued by The Harris Tweed Association Ltd, 
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* — his covers... 
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he’s warm in 
Dr. Denton Sleepers x 


No matter how your child erspires 
and kicks off his covers, he'll be warm 
all night in Dr. Denton Sleepers. 

Because Dr. Denton Sleepers are 
made from pure, soft, unbleached 
wool-and-cotton yarn, they don’t 
absorb moisture—they keep in body 
heat and baby -can’.-grew cold 
and clammy. 

Dr. Denton Sleepers are natural 
colour—no bleach or dye to irritate 
sensitive skin. Seams and buttonholes 
are reinforced with double facing at 
points of wear. 

Get Better Value in Safe Warm Dr. Denton 

Dr. Denton Sleepers resist shrink- 
ing, stay soft and warm after countless 
washings. Available in one and two- 
piece garmenis—extra lowers save 
washing and wear. Ask for Dr. 
Denton Sleepers at baby counters, 


Dr, Deriton 


made In Canada exclusively by 
MAERCURY MILLS, LIMITED, HAMILTON, CANADA 








Baby Shower Set in 
Leafy Knitting Pattern 


You’ll enjoy knitting this 
dainty leafy pattern in the 

rfect trousseau set for a new 

aby. The jacket allows plenty 
of room for activity with deep, 
raglan knit-in sleeves. Two 
booties and bonnet with pat- 
tei ied borders complete the set. 
Three months’ size requires 
4ozs. of P.K. Baby Wool, 4 ply. 

You get this pattern—along 
with dozens of others—in the 
P.K. “Family Fashions” Knit- 
ting Book for only 35c. Get it 
at any store selling P.K. Moth- 
proof Yarns, or send 35c (Money 
Order) to: Maitland Spinning 
Mills Limited, Hamilton, 
Ontario, Dept. CH3. 

























It Pays (the Consumer) To Advertise 


Everyone knows “it pays to advertise.” But how many consumers— 
you, that is, realize how it pays them? 

Take Kleenex for instance. When it was first put on the market, 
Kleenex—that boon to civilization—cost 65 cents. Then regular adver- 
tising su increased the demand, that-great--production -canomies. were 
made through increased volume, and these savings were passed on, year 
after year, to the consumer. Now the price is 18 cents. 

_ This is only one of many cases that will be cited from time to time 
in the pages of Chatelaine, and they serve to demonstrate better than 
anything else how advertising pays the consumer. 

_ As well as economy, however, advertising serves in other ways. It 
gives the consumer information. It gives the consumer freedom of choice. 
It ensures the consumer good quality and uniformity. 

Go through the advertising pages of this issue of Chatelaine, and 
see for yourself how much interesting and valuable information you 
may glean from the ads. There is help in cooking, in -beaut;-news, ic 
buying and caring for clothes, in health care, in making your home more 
comfortable and efficient. : 

Besides, you know that you can rely on these products and services, 
because Chatelaine accepts only the advertising of worthy products. 
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Hares fast relief. 


@ Stiff as a board after overexercise? Tlic 
reason those tired muscles hurt so may be 
that they're famished; you've burned up 
energy required for work! Help Nature 
ease the pain quick . . . rub those sore 
muscles with Absorbine Jr.! 

This stimulates your local circulation, 
which in turn, enables fresh blood to bring 
fresh nourishment to areas where applicd 
It’s grand how fast you limber up! Try it. 


Get Absorbine Jr. at 
any drugstore today. 
$1.25 a botck 


W. F. Young, Inc., 
Lyman House, 


Montreal, 
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It’s PROVED through and through! When you sit behind 
the wheel of a 1949 Monarch, you'll thrill with that proud 
feeling of owning a really fine car—just as thousands of 
ether Monarch owners do. They gloried in Monarch’s 
sterling performance right from the start... and theit 
enthusiasm grows as the speedometer records the miles. 
They take pride in its luxurious appointments ... and revel 
in its restful ride. They marvel at the smooth power of its 
110 hp., 8-cylinder, V-type engine . .. the surprising 
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Fender skirts, chrome wheel trim rings and 
white sidewall tires optiona! at extra cost. 


narch. 


. the easy, 





economy it gives for such a big, solid car.. 
instant response of its steering and brakes. 
Yes, satisfying perfezmance is not a promise in the 1949 
Monarch—it’s owner proven! Visit your Monarch dealer— 
he will he happy to show you the features of this great car. 
Then take the wheel yourself and... Ride like a King in a 
Monarch. 





FORD-MONARCH DIVISION 
FORD MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 
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Weve Activated 
Seismotite 


in NEW OLD DUTCH CLEANSER 
to give you 
FASTER -EASIER 
CLEANING 


than any other cleanser you've ever used... 


nd it’s SAFE 


(THE ONLY CLEANSER MADE WITH ACTIVATED SEISMOTITE) 


JUORE SPARKLE WITH LESS EFFORT / 
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THE FIRST MAJOR CLEANSER IMPROVEMENT SINCE THE INTRODUCTION OF SEISMOTITE ! 


CUTS GREASE 
ON CONTACTS 


SNOWY WHITE 


Rinses Away Completely...Leaves No Gritty Sediment! 


No other cleanser —only NEW 
Old Dutch cor.tains ACTIVATED 
Seismotite! This remarkable dis- 
covery gives you almost effortless 
cleaning—a gliding action that 
polishes while it cleans—erases 
dirt and stains almost like magic. 
Economical, too—because just a 
touch does so much! 


FAMILIAR ,. 


PACKAGE ‘SY 


HELPFUL HINTS 
FOR HARRIED HOUSEWIVES 


PAINTED WALLS AND WOODWORK. To each 
quart of hot water, add 2 teaspoon- 
fuls of amazing New Old Dutch 
Cleanser and stir. Wash surface with 
this solution and wipe dry with a 
soft cloth. You’ll see greasy smudges 
and finger marks disappear like magic 
—painted surfaces come sparkling, 
shining clean without hard rubbing. 


Yes, and now we've ACTIVATED 
Seismotite to give you faster, 
easier cleaning than any other 
cleanser you’ve ever used. NEW 
Old Dutch cuts grease on con- 
tact! And it’s safe... kind to the 
hands. Get 2 cans of Old Dutch 
Cleanser today ... one for the 
kitchen, one for the bathroom. 
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